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(i) Much Ado about Nothing. 

- " . — 

ACT I; 

SCENE, a Court before LeonatoV Houfil 

Enter Leonato, Hero, und Beatrice, 
with a Mejenger. 

L E O N A T O. 

fOSOSC*^ Learn in this letter, that Don Peib'9 of 
39( T JGC Arragon comes this night to Mejfina. * 

C^W^gf W three leagues off when I left him. 

• LeoM. How many gentlemen have you loft 

in this a£lion ? 

MfJ/l But few of any Sort, and none of Name. 

Lee, A viftory is twice itfclf, when the atchiever 
brings home full numbers; I find here, that Don Pedro 

(i) Much Ado about Nothing."] Innogen, the Mother of Hero) 
Ui the oldeft Sluarto that I have feen of thv l^]^y> printed in 
t6oo, is mention 'd to enter in two feverat Stenes. The fuc- 
ceeding Editions have all continued her Name in the Dra^ 
mafis Perfona. But I have ventured to expunge it j there being 
no mention of her through the Play, no one Speech addrefs'd 
to her, nor one Syllable fpokeu by her. Neither is there any 
A 3 *«>» 



6 Much Ado a^ouf Nothing. 

^hath beftowed much honoor on a youDg Florentim, call*d 
Claudio, 

.Mfjf. Muth deferved on hii part» and eqaally re- 
membred by Don Vtdro : he hath borne himfelf be- 
yond the promife of his age> doing in the figure of a 
/lamb the feats of a lion : he hath, indeed* tetter bet- 
'.terM expe6lation» than you moil expedl of me to tell 
.you how. 

Lecn, He hat)i an oncU here in MeJJina will be very 
«tuch glad of itr 

MeJ}\ I have already delivered him letters, and there 
ippears much joy in him; even fo much* that joy could 
not (hew itfelf iDodeft enough, without a badge of bit- 
temefs. 

Lnn, Did he break out into tears f 

MrJJl In great meafure* 

Leon. A kind overflow of kifldncfs. There are no faces 
%riier than thofe that are fo wafh'd. How much better is' 
it to weep at joy, than to }oy at weeping f 

Bua. I pray yoa^ fo Sigmot Mefftantd returned from 
the wars or no ? 

Mej: I know none of that name^ Lady ; there war 
Hone fuch in the army of any fort, 

Le9n, What is he that yon ask for, Niece ? 

Hfro. My Coufin fnean9 Signior Benedick ot Padua. 

Mejf. O, he's returned, and as pleafant as ever he wa9. 

Beut^ He (et up his billa here in MeJJina^ and chal- 
^ng'd Cufid at the flight ; and my Unclels fool, read- 
ing the challenge^ fubfcrib'd for Cupid, and challenged 
him at the bird-bolt. I pray you, how many hath 
he kiird and eaten in thefe wars ? but how many 
hath he kill'd ? for, indeed, I promis'd to eat all of his 
killing, 

Leoti. 'Faith, Niece, you tax Signior Benedick too 
much ; but he'll be meet with you, I doubt it not. 

enc P^afTagc, from which we have any Reafon to determine that 
Htrro's Mother was living. It feetns, as if the Poet had in his firft 
Plan defigned fuch a Character ; which, on a Survey of it, he foun^ 
would bo iupvfioous ^ end therefore l«ft it out. 
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Mejf. He hath done good fervice. Lad/, in thefii 
wars. 

Seat. Vou had mufly vi£luals> and he hath help to 
cat it ; he's a very valiant trencher-man> he hath an ex- 
cellent ftomach. 

Mef, And a good foldier too. Lady. 

Beat. And a good foldier to a lady ? but what is he 
to a lord ? 

MeJJ'. A lord to a lord, a man to a man, ftafft witli 
^U honoorable virtues. 

Beat. It is fo indeed : (2) he is no lefs than & flufft 
man : but for the fluffing,— well, we are all mortal. 

Leon. You mud not, Sir, miilake my Niece ; there it 
a kind of merry war betwixt Signior Benedick and her ; 
they never meet> but there*? a skirmifli of wit betweeft 
them. 

Beat. Alas, he^ gets nothing by that. In oar laft 
coi^dt, four of his five wits went halting off, and nov 
is the whole man governed with ones So that if he have 
wit enough to keep himfelf warm, let him bear it for 
a diiFerence between himfelf and bis horfe ; for it is all 
tHe wealth that he hath left, to be known a reafonable 
creature. Who is his companion now ? he hath cverjr 
month a new fwom brother. 
' Meff. Is it poffible ? 

Beat. Very eafily pofltble ; he wears his faitli but at 
the faihion of his Iiat, it ever changes with the next 
block. 

Mejf. I fee. Lady, the gentleman is not in your 
books. 



' (») • bt it m Ufs than 4 ftafft man : hut fir the Stuffing 

fM^ woe are all mortaiA Thus has this PafTage >beea all along 
^fi^V, from the very nrft Edition downwards.^ If any of the 
Smton could extract Seafe from this Pointing, their Sagacity it a 
Pitch above mine. I believe, by my Regulation, I have retrieved 
the Poet's true Meaning. Cor Poet feems to ufe the Word Stujm^ 
Iwre much ai Plautus does ia his Mh/lellaria i A&. x. Sci. 3. 

' Non Ftfiem amatorts muTttnt amaat, Jed-FeJHs fiirtura# 



A 4 Beat^ 



8 Much Ado about Nothing 

Beat, No; an he were, I would burn mj 
But, I pray you, who is his companion ? is \ 
young fquarer now, that will make a voyage \ 
•to the devil ? 

Mejf, He is moft in the company of the rig 
f^Iaudio, 

Beat, O lord, he will hang upon him like a 
he is fooner caught than the pellilcnce, and tl 
runs prefently mad. God help the noble Ci 
he hav« caught the Benedick ; it will coft him a i 
pounds ere he be cur'd. 

Mejf, I will hold friends with you, Lady. 

Beat. Do, good friend. 

Leou^ You'll nc*er run mad, Niece. 

Beat, No, not till a hot January. 
, Me£l Don Pedro is approach 'd. 

Enter Don Pedio> Claudio, Benedick^ BaItha;E2 
Dun John. 

Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are come t 
your trouble : the faihion of the world is to avc 
said you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to my houfc in the 
of your Grace; for trouble Being gone, comfori 
remain ; but when you depart from me, fuxrow 
and happinefs takes his leave. 

PediQ. You embrace your charge too willii 
think, this is your daughter. 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me fo. 

Bene. Were you in doubt, Sir, that you askt 1 

Leon. Signior Benedick^ no ; for th^n were 

Pedro, You have it full, Benedick ; we may g 
this what you are, being a man ; truly, the lady 
herfelf ^ be happy, lady, for you are like an hor 
&ther. 

Biht. 'If Signior Leonato be her Father, fhe 
not have his head on her ihoi!|lders fpr.all ilf^ 
like him as fhe is. ' 



Mitch Ado ahoui Nothing* 9 

Beat. I wonder, that you will (Hll be talking^ Signio^ 
BenediSi ; no body marks you. 

Bene, What, my dear lady Difdain ! are you yet 
living ? 

Beat, Is it poifible, Difdain ihould die, while (he hath 
fuch meet food to feed it, as Signior Benedick ? Cour- 
tefy itfelf mu& convert to Difdain, if you come in he? 
prefence. 

Beat. Then is courtefy a turn-coat ; but it is certain^ 
I am lov'd of all ladies, only you excepted ; and I would 
I could find in my heart that I had not a hard heart, ibr 
truly I love none. 

Beat. A dear happincfs to women ; they would clfc 
have been troubled with a pernicious fuitor. I thank 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour for that ; 
I had rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than a man^ 
fwear he loves me. 

Bene. God keep your ladyfhip ftill in that mind ! Co 
fome gentleman or other fhall efcape a predeftinate 
Icratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe, an 'twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 

Bene. Well, you are a rare parrot- teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a beaft of 
yours. 

Bene. I would, my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue, 
and fo good a continuer ; but keep your way 0' God'» 
name, I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick ; I know 
you of old. 

Pedro., This is the fum of all : Leonato, — — Signior 
Claudioy and Signior Benedick, — — my dear friend Leo-' 
nato hath invited you all ; I tell him, we fliall ilay here 
at the lead a month ; and he heartily prays, fome occa*- 
£on may detain us longer : I dare fwear, he is no hypo- 
crite, but prays from his heart. 

Leon. If you fwear, my Lord, you (hall not be iov- 
(worn. — • Let me bid you welcome, my lord, being 
reconciled to the prince your brother > I owe you all? 
duty* 

A 5 "i^^n^ 
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Johft. I tkink yoo ; I am not of many words» bat I 
thank you. 

Lfon, Pleafe it your Grace lead on f 
. Ftdro. Your hand, Leonato ; we will go together. 

\Exeiint all but Benedick and Claudio. 
^ Claud, BenedUky didH choa note the daughter of Sig« 
Hior Leonato ? • 

Bine, I noted her not, hot I look'd on her. 

Claud, Is ihe not a modeil young lady } 

Bene, Do you queftion me^ as an honeft man fliould 
80^ £3r my fimple true judgment ? or would you have 
jfeie fpeak after my cuftom, as being a profeiled tyrant to 
their fex I 

Claud, No, I pr'ythee, fpeak ia fober judgment. 

Bene. Why, i'faith, methinks, fhe is too low for ts 
' kigh praife, too brown for a fair praife, and too little 
for a great praife ; only this commendation I can -af^ 
*fbrd her, that were (he other than fhe is, &e were un- 
kandfome ; and being no other but as fhe is, 1 do net 
lik« her. 

Claud, Thou think'il I am in fport > I pray thee, tell 
^'»e truly hpw thou lik'ft her. 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you enquire after 
' Iicr ? , 

Claud, Can the world buy fuch a jewel ? 

Bene, Yea, and a cafe to put it into ; but fpeak yo» 

• this with a fad brow ? oi do you play the flouting Jack^ 

* to tell us Cupid is a good hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare 
carpenter ? come, in what key fiiall a man take you 
to go in the Song ? 

Claud., In mine eye^ fhe is the iweetefl lady that I 
ever lookM on- 

Bene, I can fee yet without fpe£laclesy and I 'fee no 
&ch matter ; there's her Coufin, if fhe were not pofTefl 
with fuch a Fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as the 
firft of il^^y dotiv the h{i o£ December : but I hope, you 
-have no intent to turn husband, have yoa? 

Claud, I would fcarce truil myfelf^ tho- I had fwom 
the contrary, liHero would be my wife. 

J<r/;^« Is't coipf to this^ in faiths hath not the world 



Much Ado about Notmintxj. ii 

one man, but he will wear his cap with Mfiaoa ; fliatt 
I neverj fee a bachelor of threefcorc again ? go to, i'fiutiv 
if thou wilt needs thruft thy neck into a yoke, wear tho 
print of it, and figh away Sundays : look, Don Ptdr^ 
18 neturn'd to feek yon. 

Re-enter Don Pedro and D§n John. 

Pedro. What fecrct hath held "yon here, that yoa fol* 
low'd not to ILeonate^s houfe ? 

3ene, I would, your Grace wonld coiifbain m6 ta telL 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. You hear, Count Claudioy I can be fecret as a; 
dumb man, I wonld have yoa think ib ; but on my 
allegiance, mark you this, on my allegiance : — he iV 
in love ; with whom ? now that is yonr Grace's part « 
mark, how fhort his anfwer b, with Hero^ Leonatoh fliort 
daughter. 

Claud. If this were fo, b were it uttered. 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord, it fs not fo, nor 
*twas not fo; but, indeed, God forbid it (hould be fo« 

Claud. If my paffion change not fhortly, God forbid 
it ihould be otherwife. 

Pedro. Amen, if you love her, for the Lady is very 
well worthy. 

Claud. You fpeak this to fetch me in, my Lord*. ^ 

Pedro. By my troth, I fpeak my thought, 

Claud. And, in faith, my Lord, I fpoke mine. 

Bene. And by my two ^iths and troths> my Lord, I 
ijpeak mine. 

Claud. That I love her, I fecL 

Pedro, That (he is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither feel how Ihe Ihould be \(yve&^ 
nor know how fhe fliould be worthy, is the opinion 
that fire cannot melt out of me ; I will die in i: at th»- 
fiake. 

Pedro. Thou wail; ever an obilinate heretick in the 
defpight of beauty. 

Claude And never could maintain his partr but in the- 
force of his wiJL 

Baie^ That a womaa conceit m^e^ I \bax^\vt.\ '^ 

%yi2 
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that flie^.brougjit. me up, I likewife give her mofl hum- 
1]i](i^ thanks: Qut that 1 will have a recheate winded ir 
^y fwJiea^, px haqg my buele in an invifible baldrick.. 
all ^^omeh fhft![l pardon me ; becaufe I will not do then 
'the Wrong to' miflruil any, 1 will do myfelf the Righ' 
to truft none ; and the fine is, (for the which 1 may gc 
the finer,) I will live a bachelor. 

PedrQ,. I Ihall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with love. 

Better, "With anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger 
Biy lord,. not with love : prove, that ever I lofe mor 
blood with love, than I will get again with drinking 
pick out mine tyts with a ballad- maker'^ pen, and han^ 
me up a^ the door of a brqthel-houfe for the fign c 
blind CupiJ. ^ ' 

Pedro. WeV, , if ever thpu doit fall from this faith 
thou wilt prove a nouble argument. 

Bene, If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, an 
ihoot at me ; and he that hits me, let him be clapt o 
the fhoulder, and call'd Adam, (3) 

Pedro. Well, as time ihall try ; in time the favag 
bull doth bear the yoke. 

Bene. The favage bull may, but if ever the fenfibi 
Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, and ft 
them in my forehead, and let me be vilely painted 



(3) And ke that bits me, let bim be dap^d on the Shouldcrt and cah 
Adam.] But why ihould hetheicfore be call'd Adam f Perhaps, hj 
Quotation or two we may be able to trace the Poet's AUufion hci 
In La<W'Tn'cks, or, ff^c ivculd have ikcugbt it, (a Comedy writt 
l)y John Day, and printed in 1608) l.find this Speech, 

I bave beard. Old Adam ivas an honcji Man, and a good Gard'in-: 
Injed Lcttice weU, Sal'ads and Cabbage reasonable nueUy yet 1.0 Tobcd^x 
• ■ Again, Adam Bell, ajubjlantial Outla"M, and a pajfirg good Arch^^< 
yet no lobacon'tji, * 

By this it appears, that Adam Bell at thnt time of day was of R^, 

pntation for his Skill at the Bow. I find him again mentioned iq 

a Burielque Poem of Sir JViUiam Daienant's, called. The long Vaca^ 

ti^n \n London: and had I the Convenieace of confulting Afibani'% 

Vr-^/£>//us, 1 snJ^lt probably grow fvill Uitcc Ac^uaiuled with hij 
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and in fuch great letters as they write, Here is good Horfe 
to hire^ let them fignify under my Sign, Here you may fee 
Benedick ths marry^d man, 

Claud, If this iliould ever happen, thon WDuld'ft be 
horn-mad. 

Pedro^ Nay, if Cupid hath not fpent all his quiver in 
Venice^ thou wilt quaike for this ihortly. 

Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro,, Well, you will temporize with the hours ; in 
the mean time, good Signior Benedick^ repair to Leei' 

tnafo's, commend me to him, and tell him I will not 
fail him at fnpper ; for indeed, he hath made grvat pre- 
paration. 

Betit, I have almoll matter enough in me for fuch an 
embaflage, and fp I commit you 

C/aud, To the tuition of God ; from my houfs, if I 
had it,— — - 

Pedro. The fixtji of Ju/y, your loving friend. Be* 
nedick. 

Bene* Nay, mock not, mock not; the body of your 
difcourfe is fometime euarded with fragments, and the 
guards are but (lightly t)afted on neither : ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your confcience, and fo 
I leave you. \^Exiu 

Claud, My Liege, your Highnefs now may do me good. 
V Pedro. My love is thine to teach, teach it but how, 
J And thou (halt fee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard leiTon that may do thee gcod. 

Claud. Hath Leonaio any fon, my lord ? 

Pedro. No child but Hero^ (he's his only heir : 
Doft thou afFed her, Claudlo ? 

Claud. O my lord. 
When you went onward on this ended adtion, 
J I lookM upon her with a foldier's eye ; 
That lik'd, but had a rougher task in band 
Than to drive liking to the name of love; 
But now I am returned, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant ; in their rooms 
Come thfOD^iij^ (oft and delicate Delitw. 
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All prompting me how fair young Hero is ; 
Saying, I lik'd her ere I went to wars. 

Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover prefenlly. 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thou doft love fair Hero, cheri(h it. 
And I will break with her, and with her Father : 
And thou (halt have her : was't not to this end, 
^at thou began'fl to twiil fo £ne a flory ? 

Clmul. How fweetly do you minifterto love^ 
Tlttt know love's grief by his compledlion ! 
But kH my liking might too fndden feem, 
I would have fiilv'd it with a longer treatife. 

P^WSro.What need the bridge much broader than the floo 
The faired grant is the neceility; 
Look, what will ferve, i» fit; 'tis once, thou lov'fl; 
And I will fit thee with a remedy. 
I know, we fhall have revelling to-night ; 
I will a^Tume thy part in fome difguife^ 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 
And in her bofom Til uncla% my heart, 
And lake her hearing prifoner with the force 
And ftrong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, after, to her father will I break ; 
And the conclufion is, fhe fhall be thine ; 
In pradice let us put it prefently. [Exeun 

Re-enter Leonato and Antonio. 

Leo. How now, Brother, where is my coufin yot 
^on? hath he p^o^'ided this mufick? 

Jnt. He is very bufy about it ; but, brother, I ca 
tell you news that you yet dream'd not of. 

Leon. Are they good ? 

Jnt, As the event ftamps them, but they have 
good cover ; they fhow well outward. The Prince an 
Count ClaudtOy walking in a thick-pleached alley i 
my orchard, were thus over-heard by a man of mine 
The PrirKe difcover'd to Claudio^ that he lov'd my nice 
your daughter, and meant to acknowledge it this nigl 
in A dance ; and if he found Vv^i ^,ccQ\^a.tiX^ \i^ \si^^ 
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to take the prefent time by the top, and infUntly break 
with yoa of it. 

Leon, Hath the fellow any wit, that told yoa this ? 

Ant. A good fharp fellow ; I will fend for him, and 
^tteftion him yourfelf. 

Leon. No, no; we will hoM it as a dream, 'till it 
appear itfelf : bat I will acquaint my daughter withal, 
that ihe may be the better prepared for an^er, if per- 
adventure this be true ; go yoa and tell her of it : Cou- 
fin, you know what you have to do. [Setvera/ croft tbi 
Stage here J] O, I cry you mercy, friend, go yoo with 
«ie and I will ufe yoar ikill i good Coaiin, have, a care 
this bafy time \Ex$un$. 

SCENE changiei to m Apartment in 
Leonato's Houfe. 

Enter Don John and Conr^de* 

Ctfwr.TT 7Hat the goo-jer, my lord, why are yoe 
VV thus out of meafure (ad ? 

John. There is no meafure in the occafion^ that breed» 
It, therefore the fadneis is without limit. 

Ccnr. You (hoold hear reafon. 

John. And whea I have heard it, what filei&ng 
bringcth it ? 

Conr. If not a prefent remedy, yet a patient fuf- 
ferance. 

John. I wonder, that thou (being, as thou fay'ft thou 
art, bom ander Saturn) goeil about to apply a moral 
medicine to a mortifying mifchief : I cannot hide what 
I am : I mufl be (ad when I have caufe, and fmiie at 
no man's jefb : eat when I have domach, and wait for 
ao man's leifure ; fleep when I am drowfy, and tend on 
soman's bufinefs; laugh when I am merry, and claw i 
AO man in his humoun 

Conr. Yea, but you muft not make the full fhow 
of this', 'till you may do it without controlement yoa 
have of late flood out againft yourbioOciw, ^tv^Xv^V-m^ 
^ko /«. neiviy into his gr^ce> wVw^. \X vi Vto^^S^^ 
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)rou (liould take root, but by the fair weather that > 
make yourfelf : it is needful that you frame the ft;«i^ 
for your own harvefl. 

Johtt^ I had rather be a canker in a hedge, than a y 
in his grace; and it better £ts my blood to be difdair 
of all* than to fafhion a carriage to rob love from an 
in this, (though I cannot be faid to be a flattering hon 
man) it mail: not be deny'd but I am a plain-dcali 
villain; I am tmfled with a muzzel, and infranchif 
with a clog) therefore I have decreed not to fing in r 
cage: if 1 had my month, I would bite; if I had r 
liberty, I wojold do my liking : in the mean time let i 
be that I am, and feek not to alter me. 

Conr, Can you make no ufe of your difcontent? 

yoJifif, I will make all ufe of it, for I ufe it onl 
Who comes here ? what news, Borachio ? 

Enter Borachio. 

Bora. I came yonder from a great fuppcr; the Prim 
your brother, i^ royally entertained by Leonato, and 
can give you intelligence of an intended marriage. 

John. Will it krvt for any model to build mifch 
on ? what is he for a fool, that betroths himfelf to i 
quietnefs ? 

Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

John. Who, the moft exquifite Claudio s* 

Bora, Even he. 

John, A proper Squire ! and who ? and who ? wh 
way looks he ? 

Bora, Marry, on Hiro^ the daughter and heir 
Leonato, 

John, A very fon\'ard March chick ! How come 
to know this ? ^^ 

Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as 1 \v; 
|- fmoaliing a mufty room, comes me the Pri?Ke ^j! 
Ciaudio hand in hand in fad conference : 1 \vhi]:.t bi 
hind the Arras, and there heard it agreed upon, th 
the Prince Ihould woo Hero \ot hiijWelf j and iiuving ol 
Uuncd her, give her to Count Ciaudio. 
yeJ^st. Come, come, kt us iWuW, \.\k\^mvj.Y 
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food to my difpleafure : that young ftart-up hath all the 
glory of my overthrow; if 1 can crofs him any way, I 
bJefs myfelf every way ; you are both fure, and will 
afiiilme. 

Conr, To the death, my lord, 

J9kn. Let us to the great fuppcr; their Cheer is the 
greater, that 1 am fubduM ; 'would the cook were of my 
giind [ ^iball we go prove what's to be done ? 

Bora, We'll wait upon your lordihip. [^Exeunt. 



A C T IL 

SCENE, a Hall in LeonatoV Houfe. 

Eater Leonato, Antonio, Hero, B€atrice> 
Margaret and Urfula. 

L E O N A T O. 

WAS nqt Count John here at Supper ? 
Jut. I Taw him not. 

Bea, How tartly that gentleman looks! I never caa 
fee him, but I am heart-burA'd axi hour after. 

HirO' He is of a very melatKholy difpofition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made juf^ 
in the mid-way between him and Benedick ; the one is 
too like a«i image, and fays nothing: and the other too 
like my lady's eldeilfon, evermore tatling. 

Leon, Then half Signior Benedick's tongue ip Coun^ 
Johns mouth, and half Count Johns meUncholy in 
Signior BenediclCs ftice ■.■ ■■ 

Beat, With a good leg, and a good foot. Uncle, and 
mony enough in his purfe, fuch a man would win any 
woman in the world, if he could get her good Will. 

Uwf. By mv troth, Niece, thou m\t tvevw ^e'^afc^ 
9Jiu/bsmd, if thou be fo fhrewd of tViy toiv^w* 



Ant 
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Jnt. In faith, (he's too curft. 

Beat, Too curft is more than curft; I fhall leflc 
God's fending that way; for it is faid, God fends 
curft Cow (hort horns ; but to a Cow too curft he fen 
none. 

Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fend you i 
horns. 

Beat, Juft, if he fend me no huftjand : for the whi^ 
bleffing 1 am at him upon my knees every morning a^ 
evening : Lord ! I could not endure a hufband with 
beard on his face, I had raiher lye in woollen. 

Leon. You may light upon a huft)and, that hath ni 
beard. 

Beat. What fhonld I do with him ? drefs him in m; 
apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? h 
that hath a beard is more than a youth, and he tha 
hath AO beard is lefs than a man ; and he that is mor 
than a youth, is not for me ; and he that is lefs thai 
a maAj I am not for him : therefore I will even tak 
fix pence in eameft of the bear-herd, and lead his ape 
into hell. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell. 

Beat. No, but to the gate : and there will the devi 
meet me, like an old cuckold, with his horns on hi 
head, and fay, " get you to heaven, Beatrice^ get yoi 
^ to heav% here's no place for you maids," So delive 
I ap my apes, and awav to St Peter^ for the heavens 
lie fliews me where the bachelors fit, and there live w 
as merry as the day is long. 

Ant. Well, Niece, I truft, yoo will be ruPd by you 
iather. [^<? Hero 

Beat. Yes, faith, it is my Couftn's duty to mak< 

cnrtfy, and fay, father as it flea/es you ; but yet fo 

all that, Coufin, let him be a handfome fellow, o 

fe cUe make another curtfy, and fay, Father as it plea/t 

me, 

Leon, Well, Niece, I hope to fee you one day fitte< 
whh a hu/band. 
^/M/. Not 'till God make men o? fotcv^ Ci\.\i^\ iCLti? 
rt«ii nartbi ivould it not ctieve av^oiawx \» \i^^^' 
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tbfter'd with a piece of vaJiant dull ? to make account 
of her life to a clod of way-ward marie ? no, uncle, I'll 
none ; AdanCt fons are my brethren, and, truly, I hold 
it a fin to match in my kindred. 

Leon, Daughter, remember, what I told you ; if the 
Prince do folBcit yon in that kind, you know your an- 
fwer. 

Btat, The fault will be in the mufick, coulin, if yoa 
be not woo'd in good time ; If the Prince be too impor- 
tant, tell him, there is meafure in every thing, and fo 
dance out the Anfwer ; for hear me, HnOf wooing, 
weddine* and repenting, is as a ZcQub jig, a meafure, 
and a cinqne-pace \ the £rfl fuit is hot and haily, like 
a Scotch jig, and fall as fantaflical ; the wedding man- 
tierly-modeft, as a meafure, full of (late and anc&ntry ; 
and then comes repentance, and with his bad legs falls 
loto the cinque-pace faHer and faflerj 'till he ^^sa into 
his grave. 

Le9n. Confin, you apprehend paffing ihrewdly* 

Btau I have a good eye, uncle, i can fee a chardi 
by day-light. 

Leon. The revellers are entring, brother ; make good 
toom. 

Enter Don Pedro, Clandio, Benedick, Balthazar^ \mi 
other t in Maffuirade* 

Fidro. Lady, will you walk about nAth your fi'ieod I 

Hero. So you walk foftly, and look fweetly, and fay 
nothing, I am yours for the wali^ and efpeclally when 
I walk away. 

Pedro, With me in your compainr ? 

Hero, I may fay fo, when I pieafe. 

Fedro. And when pleafe you to fey fb ? 

Hero, When I like your favour ; for God defend, the 
late (hould be like the cafe f 

Fedro, (4) My vifor is FbilemonU toof; within the 
boufe is yo<ve» 

Her^. 

(4) ^ /^i/ar ii Philemon's Roof^ wUhin lb* lUiJe \» V.wt\ 
Ttastlic whole Stream of the Copies, frgm tikt 6i«t ^-«w%x*« 
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Hero, Why, then your vifor fhould be thatch 'd. 
Ptdro, Speak low, if you fpeak love. 
Bahh. Well; I would, you did like me. (5; 
Marg. So would not I for your own fake, for I ha^ 
many ill qualities. 
. Bahh, Which is one ? 



J mud own, this Paflage for a long while appear* (^ very obfc >, 
to me, and gave me much trouble in attt.m^ting to underftc:; 
it. lUro fays to Don Pe/iro, God forbid, the Lute fhould be 1 
the Cafe! j. e. that your Face ihould be as homely and as cou> 
'as your Ma/k. Upon this, Den Pedro compares his Vifor to i^ 
■Jfmons Roof. *Tis plain, the Poet alludes to the Story of Baui 
and Philemon from Ovid: And this old Couple, as the Roith 
Poet defcribes it, Kv'd in a //>j/fi6V Cottage 5 

. I Stipulh & canna ttEla falujiri* 

^»t why. Within the Houfe is Love? Bauds and Phtlmort, 'tis tru 
had liv*d to old Age together, in a comfortable State of Agrcemer 
But Piety and Hofpitalky are the top Parts of their Chara£lc 
Our Poet unqueftiopably goes a little deeper into the Stor 
Though this old Pair lived in a Cottage, this Cottage receiv 
two ftraggling Gods, (Jupiter ^nd Mercury f) under its Roof. S 
Dm Pedro is a Prince; and though his Vifor is but ordinary, ] 
would infinuate to Heroy that he has fomething ^od-like withii 
alluding either to his Dignity, or the Qualities of hisPerfon andMin 
By thefc Circomftances, I am fure, the Thought is m?nded : as, 
think verily, the Text is too by the Change of a fmgle Letter. 



"Within the Ikufe is Jove. 



Nor is this Emendation a little confirmed by another PafTa 
in our Author, in which he plainly alludes to the fame Stoi 
jls you like it. 

Clown. I am here ivitb thee and thy Goats, as the tnojl capricit 
Poet, hot:efi Ovid, nvas among ft the Goths. 

Jaq. Knowledge ill inbahited, worje than Jove in a thatch 

. Bouje! 

(5) Balth. JVilh, I would, you did like we.] This and the ti 
following little Speeches, which I have placed to Balthazar, 1 
in all the printed Copies given to Benedick. But, 'tis clear, t 
Dialogue here ought to be betwixt Baltha»:r, and Margan 

MettedtcAp a Jiitle lower, convevfcs w'ltVv Beatrice; aLoi Co every M; 

^^s with bia Womaa once round. 
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Marg. I fay my Prayers aloud. 
Bal/Jb. I love you the better, the hearers may cry 
Amen. 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer f 
Bakh. Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out of my fight when the 
dance is done ! anfwer, clerk. 

Baltb. No more words, the clerk is anfwer'd. 
Ur/. I know you well enough ; you are Signior ^Ah 
tomi. 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 
Vrf. I know you by the wagling of your head. 
Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 
Vrf. Yoa could never do him fo ill-well, unlefa ^o« 
were the very man ; here's his dry ^^^;^^p and down| 
yoa are he, you are he. 
Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Vrf. Come, come, do you think, I do not know yoa 
%y your excellent wit? can virtue hide itfelf? go to, 
mom, yon are he ; graces will appear, and there's aA 
end. 
Beat, Will you not tell me, who told you fo ? 
Bene. No, you (hall pardon me. 
Beat. Nor will you not tell me, who you are ? 
Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdainful, and that I had my good 
Wit out of the Hundred merry Tales ; well, this was 
Signior Benedick that fa id fo. 
Bene. What's he? 

Beat, I am fure, you know him well enough-. 
Bene. Not I, believe me. 
Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 
Bene. I pray you, what is he ? 

Beat. Why, he is the Prince's jefter ; a vtty dull fool, 
only his gift is in devifing impoffible flanders : none but 
Hbertines delight in him, and the commendation is not 
in his wit, but in his villany \ for he both pleafetb men 
and angers them, and then they \aug\v al Vatcv^ 2LtA\>^x. 
him; lam furc, he is in the fleet ', 1 >NO\i\ii, Va Vw 
boarded mc. 
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Bene. When I know the gendeman, Vl\ teJl him wf 
jrou fay. 

Beat. Do, do, he'll but break a comparifon or two 
me; which, peradventure, not mark'd, or not laug] 
at» ftrikcs him into melancholy, and then there's a p 
bridge wing fav'd, for the fool will eat no fupper ti 
sight. We muft follow th« leaders. [Mujick 'with^ 

Bene* In every good thing. 

Beau Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave th, 
at the next turning. i^xei^ 

Mauent John, BorachiOi and Claudio. 

Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero^ and hai 
wirhdrawS' biiLAthcr to break with him about it : tl 
ladkes follow hc^T^d but one vifor remains. 

Bora. And that \i'Claudi§ ; I know him by his Bearin] 

John. Are you not Signior Benedick f 

Claud. You know me well, I am he, 

John. Signior, you are very near my brother in h 
love, he is enamoured on Hero\ I pray you, diiTuade hii 
from her, (he is no equal for his birth; you may do tl 
part of an honeft man in it. 

Claud. How know ye, he loves her ? 

John. I heard him fwear his a^e6Uon« 

Bora. So did I too, and he fwore he would marr 
her to-night. 

John. Come, let us to the banquet. 

\Exeunt John and Bor; 

Claud. Thus anfwer I in name oi Benedick^ 
But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio^ 
'Tis certain fo, the Prince wooes for himfelf, 
Friendihip is conflant in all other things. 
Save in the office and affairs of love ; 
Therefore all hearts in love ufe their own tongue^ 
Let every eye negotiate for itfelf. 
And truft no agent; beauty is a witch, 
Agahfh whoie charms faith melteth into blood* 
7^/> is nti accident of hourly pioo5, 
Which 1 m/flruflcd not. Faiewd x\itt\, Her% \ 

1 
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Enter Benedick. 

Beiu, Count Claudia f 

Chmd. Yea, the iame, 

Mem. Come, will you go with me ? 

ClauJ. Whither? 

Bine, Even to the next willow, about your own bnfi« 
nefs^ Count. What fafhion will you wear the garland of ? 
about voqr neck, like an Ufurer's chain ? or under your 
arm, like a Lieutenant^s icarf ? you muft wear it onis 
way, for the Prince hath got your Hero* 

Claud, I wifh him joy of her. 

Bene, Why, that*s fpoken like an honeil drover ; ta 
ihey fell bullocks : but did you thinks the Prince would 
have ferved you thus ? 

Claud. I pray you, leave me. 

Bene. Ho f now you fbike like the blind man ; 'twas 
the boy that ftole your meat, and you'll beat the poft. 

Claud, If it will not be, 1*11 leave you. [Exiu 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowle ! now will lie creep into 
(edges. But, that mv Lady Beatrice (hould know me, 
and not know me f tne Prince's fool ! ha ? it may be, I 

r> under that title, becaufe I am merry ; yea, but fo 
am apt to do mvfelf wrong : I am not fo reputed. It 
is thebafe (tho' bitter) diipoiitionof ^//i/r/V^, that putt 
the world into her perfon, and fo gives me out ; well» 
rU be reveng'd as I may. 

Enter Don Pedro. 

Pedro. Now, Signior, where's the Count ? did yo« 
fee him f 

Bene. Troth, m^ lord, I have play'd the part of lady 
Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in 
a warren, I told him (and I think, told him true) that 
your Grace had got the will of this young lady, and I 

; offer'd him mv company to a willow-tree, either to make 

- him a garlana, as being forfaken, or to bind him up a 

; rod, as being worthy to be whipt. 

/ Pedro, To be whipt f what's his fauH^ 

■ JW. The OsLt tranfgrcffion of a fc\vcKjV\iQ^ \ ^V^^ 
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being overjoy'd with finding a bird's neft, 11 
companion, and he ileals it. 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a trull, a tranfgrc 
tranfgreflion is in the Healer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amifs, the ro( 
made, and the garland too ; for the garland 
have worn himfelf, and the rod he might 
fiow'd on you, who (as I take it) have HoPe 
neft, 

Pedro, I will bat teach them to ling, and re 
to the owner. 

Bene. If their linging anfwer your fayin] 
iaith, you fay honeftly. 

Pedro. The lady Beatrhe hath a quarrel tc 
gentleman, that danc'd with her, told her Ih 
wrong'd by you. 

Bene. O, ihe mifusM me pall the indurance o 
an oak, bat with one green leaf on it, woulc 
fwer'd her; piy very vifor began to alTume 
fcold wjth her ; (he told me, not thinking I 
myfelf, that I was the Prince's jeller, and t 
duller than a great thaw ; (6) huddling jefl 
with fuch impallable conveyance upon me, thi 
like a man at a mark, with a whole army H 
me ; (he Ijpeaks Poynards, and every word lla 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, i 
no living near her, Ihe would infcft to the N' 
I would not marry her, though Ihe were endo 
all that Adam had left him before he tranfgr 
would have made Hercules have turn'd Spit, 
have cleft his club to make the fire too. C 
not of her, you fhall find her the infernal Ate 
apparel. I would to God, fome fcholar woul 

(6) — huddling jeji upon jefl, tuitb fuel impoflible 
upon m .] Thus all the printed Copies ; but I freely con 
not poffibly underftand th« Phrafe. I have ventured 1 
impaJJ'iibfe, To make a Paji (in FcnciK^,) is, to thruft, 
by iM/>a//alfie, I prefumc, tne Poet meant, that fhe puih 
vpon hjtn witli fuch Siviftnejs^ Xja^X. \\ vs'^% vov^tiMkV^ 
^^ them of, to parry them% 
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her; for, certainly, while (he is here a man may live as 
^iet in hdl as in a fandtuary, and people fin upon pur- 
pofe, becaufe they would go thither; To, indeed, all dif* 
quiet, horror, and perturbation follow hen 

Enter Clau^io, Beatrice, Leonato «W Hero. 

Pedro. Look, here (he comes. 

Bene. Will your Grace command me any fervice to 
the world's end ? I will go on the flighted errand now 
. to the Antipodes^ that you can devife to fend me on ; 
I will fetch you a tooth-picker now from the fartheft 
inch of JJia\ bring you the length of Prefter John^s 
foot; fetch you a hair off the great Champs beard; do 
you any ambaffage to the pigmies, rather than hold three 
words conference with this harpy; you have no em* 
ployment for me ? 

Pedro. None, but to defire your good company. 

Bene. O God, Sir, here's a dilh 1 love not. I can- 
not indure this Lady Tongue. 

Pedro. Come, Lady, come; you have loft the heart 
of Signior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my Lord, he lent it me a while, and I 
gave him ufe for it, a double heart for a fingle ohe ; 
m^rry, once before he won it of me with falfe dice, 
(herefbre your Grace may well fay, I have loft it. 

Pedro. You have put him down, Lady, you have 
put him down. 

Beat. So I would not he fhould do me, my Lord; 
left I fhould prove the mother of fools : I have brought 
^ount Claudioy whom you fent me to feek. 

Pedi^. Why, how now, Count, wherefore are you fad ? 

Claud. Not fad, my Lord. 

Pedro. How then ? fick ? 

Claud. Neither, my Lord. 

Beat. The Count is neither fad, nor fick, nor merry, 
nor well ; but civil. Count, civil as an orange, and feme- 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

Pedro, rfaith. Lady, I think your blazon to be true ; 
though ril be fworn, if he be fo, hit conceit is falfe, 

VoL.IL B Hftic^ 
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Here, Claudia, I have wooed in thy name, 
Hero is won; I have broke with her father, 
good will obtained ; name the day of marriage, 
give thee joy. 

Leon, Count, take of me my daughter, and \ 
my fortunes : his Grace hath made the match, 
grace fay. Amen, to it. 

Beat. Speak, Count, 'tis your cue. 

• Claud, Silence is the perfedleft herald of joy ; 
but little happy, if 1 could fay how much. 1 
you are mine, I am yours: I give a way m] 
you, and doat upon the exchange. 

Beat, Speak Couiin, or (if you cannot) flop hi 
iVith a kifs, and let him not fpeak neither. 

Pedro. In faith. Lady you have a merry heai 

Beat. Yea, my Lord, I thank ir, poor fool, i 
on the windy fide of care; my couiin tells hin 
ear, that he is in her heart. 

Claud. And fo (he doth, coufin. 

Beat. Good Lord, for alliance ! thus goes ev 
to the world but I, and I am fun-burn'd ; I ms 
a corner, and cry heigh ho ! for a hulband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather have one of your Fath( 
ting: hath your Grace ne'er a brother like yo 
Father got excellent Kulbands, if a maid could < 
them. 

Pedro. Will you have me, Lady ? 

Beat. No, my Lord, unlefs I might have an( 
working-days; your Grace is too coilly to wer 
day; but, I bcfeech your Grace, pardon me, 1 v 
to fpcak all mirth and no mntter. 

Pedro Your filence moll offends me, and to t 
bell bcccmt s you ; for, out of quellion, you w< 
in a merry hour, 

" Beat. No, fure, my Lord, ray mother cryM ; i 
there v/a^ a flar danc*d, and under that I ws 
Coiiijris, God give you joy. 

Lfofi Niece, will you look lo xVvofe ^.Km^s 
you off 
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Beat, 1 cry you mercy. Uncle; by your Grace's 
j)ardon. \^Exit Beatrice. 

. Pidro, By ray troth a pleafant-fpiritcd Lady. 

Leon. There's little of the melancholy element in her, 
iny Lord ; flie is never fad but when ihe fleeps^ and not 
ever fad then ; ( 7 ) for I have heard my daughter fay, 
ihe hath often dream'd of an happinefs, and wak'd her- 
felf with laughing. 

Pedro, She cannot endure to hear tell of a hufband. 

Leon, Oi by no means, ihe mocks all her wooers out 
of fuit. 

Pedro, She were an excellent wife for Benedick, 

Leon, O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a week 
marry 'd, they would talk themfelves mad. 

Pedro. Count Ciaudio, when mean you to go to 
church ? 

Claud, To-niorrow, my Lor<J ; time goes on crutches, 
'till love have all his rites. 

Leon, Not 'till Monday, my dear fon, which is hence 
a jufl feven-night, and a time too brief too, to have all 
things anfwer my mind. 

Pedro, Come, you (hake the head at fo long a breath- 
ing; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the time ihall not 
go dully by us. I will in the Interim undertake one of 
HercuJei\ labours, which is, to bring 'Signior Benedick 
and the Lady Beatrice into a mountain of aifedlion the 
one with the other y I would fain have it a match, and 
1 doubt not to faihion it, if you three will but minifter- 
fuch affiftance as I ihall give you diredion. 

Leon. My Lord, I am for you, though it coft me ten 
nights watchings. 

(7) For I have beard riN daughter fay, She batb often dreamed ofixn- 
happinefs, and iuak*d berfelfnv'ith laughing. ] Tho* all the Impreflion* 
agree in this Reading, furdy, 'tis abfolutely repugnant to what 
Lecnato intends to fay, which is this j «* Beatrice is never fad, but 
*• when (he fleeps ; and not ever fad then ; for fhe hath often dream'd 
'* of fometbing merry, ( an hapjrinefi, as the Poet phrafes it,) and 
*' wak'd herieif with laughing.** 

B 2 Cloiiil* 
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Claud. And T, my Lord, 

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ? 

Hero. I will do any modcft office, my Lord, (q 
my Couiin to a good huiband. 

Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefalleft he 
that I know : thus far I can praife him, he is of a 
ftrain, of approved valour, and confirmed honcfty. 
teach you how to humour your couiin, that fh 
fall in love with Benedick ; and I, with you; 
helps, will fo pradtife on Benedick, that in defpi 
his quick wit, and his queafy (lomach, he fhall 
love with Beatrice, If we can do this, Cupid 
longer an archer, his glory (hall be ours, for v 
the only Love-Gods ; go in with me, and I w 
you my drift. [, 

SCENE changes to another Apartment \ 
LeonatoV Houfe. 

Enter Don John and Borachio. 

John^tT is fo, the Count Claudio fhall niai 
X Daughter of Leonato, 

Bora. Yea, my lord, but I can crofs it. 

yobn. Any bar, any crofs, any impediment 
medicinable to me; lam fick in diipleafure i 
and whatfoever comes athwart his afFeflion, 
evenly with mine. How canft thou crofs tl: 
riage ? 

Bora. Not honeftly, my Lord, but fo cover 
no di(honelly (hall appear in me. 

John. Shew me briefly how. 

Bora. I think, I told your lordfliip a year fin 
much I am in the favour of Margaret , the 
gentlewoman to Hero. 

Jobri, I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unfeafonable inllant of tl 
appoint her to look out at \vet \ia.df ?» cV^caaLV-- 
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John, What life is in that, to be the death of this 
marriage ? 

Bora. The poifon of That lies in you to temper ; go 
you to the Prince your brother, fpare not to tell him, 
that he hath wrong*d his Honour in marrying the re- 
nowned Claudhy (whofe eftimation do you mightily hold 
np) to a contaminated Stale, fuch a one as Hero, 

J(^n, What proof fhall I make of that ? 

Bora. Proof enough to mifufe the Prince, to vex 
Cfaudio^ to undo Hero^ and kill Leonato ; look you for 
any other iffue ? 

John. Only to defpitc them, I will endeavour any 
thing. 

(8) Bora. Go then £nd mc a meet hour, to draw Don 

Ptdro^ 



(8) Bora. Go thin, find me a meet boar to draw on Pedro and tbo 

Count QlzM^xo, ahnei tell them tkat you knowHtto i(/ves me y—-^ 

Offer them Iriftances, 'wh'cbjhail hear no lefs Likelihood than to fee 

mc at her Chamher-ivindow j hear me call Margaret, Hero ; hear 

Margaret term m« C l a u o i o ; and hrinr them tefee this the very 

night before the intended JVedding,'\ Thus the whole Stream of the 

Xdltions from the iirfl ^arto downwards. I am obliged here to 

give a Aiort Account of the Plot depending, that the Emendation I 

have made may appear the more clear and unqucftionable. The 

Bufinefs flands thus : Claudio, a Favourite of tlic Arragon Prince^ 

is, by his Intercefiions with her Father, to be man led to fair Hero \ 

Don John^ natural Brother of the Prince, and a hater of Claudio, 

is in his Spleen zealous to difappoint the Match. Boracbio, a raf- 

cally Dependant on Don John, ofi'tn his Afliftance, and engage! 

to break oft' the Marriage by this Stratagem. ** Tell the Prince 

** and Claudio (fays He) that Hero is in Love with Me ^ they 

" woA*t believe it; ofter them Proofs, as that they fhall fee me 

" converfe with her in her Chamber-window. 1 am in the good 

" Graces of her Waiting-woman Margaret} and Til prevail with 

** Margaret at a dead Hour of Night to perfonate her Miftrefs 

•* Hero} do you then bring the Prince and Claudio to overhear our 

'« Diicourie; and they (hall have the Torment to hear me ad- 

<* drefs Margaret by the Name of Hero, and her fay fweet things to 

" me by the Name of Claudio.^* This is the Subftance of Bora-' 

chio*s Device to make Hero fufpe£ted of Difloyalty, and to break off 
her Match with Claudio* But irt the name of comtciQ^ S<iw^^, ^WA 
Jt difpledfc Ckudio to here his Mifttefa makitv^ "Vi^^ ^^ V>U 'V^^x^^^ 
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^edro, and the Count Claudio, alone ; tell th , 
you know. Hero loves nie ; intend a kindof zes^ 
the Prince and Claudioy as in a love of your 
honour who hath made this match ; and his fri^ 
putation, (who is thus like to be cozcn'd with ^ 
blance of a maid), that you have difcover'd th v 
will hardly believe this without trial : offer tfi 
fiances, which fhall bear no lefs likelihood than to 
at her chamber-window ; hear me call Margaret, 
hear Margaret term me Borachio ; and bring thenn 
this, the very night before the intended wedding 
the mean time I will fo fafhionthe matter, that Ue 
be abfent ; and there (hall appear fuch Teeming tr 
'^Herd's difloyalty, that jealoufy fhall be called afTi 
and all the preparation overthrov»'n. 

John, Grow this to what adverfe ifTue it can, 
put it in practice : be cunning in the working th 
thy fee is a thoufand ducats. 

Bora, Be thou conflant in the accufation, and n 
ning fhall not fhame me. 

John. I will prefently go learn their day of mai 

u 

SCENE changes to Leonato'i Orchm 
Enter Benedick, and a Boy* 



Bene.TiOY, 



Boy\ Signior. 

tenderly ? If he faw another Man with her, and heard 
him Qaudio, he might reafonably think her betrayed, 
have the fame Reafon to accufe her of Difloyalty, Befid 
could her naming Claudio make the Prince and Claudia 
that fhe lov*d Borachio, as he defires Don John to infi: 
them that <he did ? The Circumftances weighed, ther 
Doubt but the Paffage ought to be reformed, as I have fettle 
Text. 

hear me call Margaret, Hero 5 hear Margaret 

BORACHIQ, 
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Bene, In my chamber- window lies a book, bring it 
liither to me in the orchard. 

Boy.' I am here already, Sir. [Exit B^y. 

^Bene, I know that, but I would have thee hence, 

and here again. 1 do much wonder, that one man, 

feeing how much another man is a fool, when he dedi- 
cates his behaviours to love, will, after he hath laught at 
fuch ihallow follies in others, become the argument of 
his own fcorn, by falling in love ! and fuch a man is 
Claudio, J have known, when there was no mufick 
with him but the drum and the Mq ; and now had he 
rather hear the taber and the pipe ; 1 have known, w hen 
he would have walk'd ten mile a-foot, to fee a good 
armour ; and now will he lie ten nights awake, carving 
the faihion of a new doublet. He was wont to fp eak 
plain» and to the purpofe, like an honeil man and a ioU 
dier ; and now is he turn'd orthographer, his words are 
d very fantaflical banquet, juft fo many ftrange diQies. 
May I be fo converged, and fee with thefe eyes ? I can- 
not tell ; I think not. 1 will not be fworn, but love 
may transform me to an oyfler j but Til-take my oath 
in it, 'till he have made an oyiler of me, he (hall never 
make me fuch a fool : one woman is fair, yet I am well ; 
another is wife, yet I am well ; another virtuous, yet I 
am well. But 'till all graces be in one woman, one 
woman Ihall not come in ray grace. Rich ihe iliall be, 
that*s certain ; wife, or I'll none ; virtuous, or I'll 
never cheapen her ; fair, or Til never look on her ; 
mild, or come not near me ; noble, or not I for an an- 
gel ; of good difcourfe, an excellent mufician, and her 
hair (hall be of what colour it pleafe God. Hal the 
Prince and Monfieur Love ! I will hide me in the ar- 
bour. [}f'ithdraii:s. 

Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, CI audio, and Balthafar. 

Pedro. Come, fhall we hdar this mufick ? 
Claud. Yea, my good lord ; how ilill the evening is. 
As hulh*d on purpofe to grace harmony ! 
Pedro. See you where Benedick \\alVi \v\i V\m^dl\ 
C/m/. O very well, my lord ; i\ift mu^\^\L^xi^^^> 

B 4 ^^"^ 
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We'll fit the kid-fox with a penny-worth. 

Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that Song agai 

Bahh, O good my lord, tax not fo bad a voice 
To flander mufick any more than once. 

* Pe^o, It is the witnefs ftill of excellency. 
To put a ftrange face on his own perfedlion ; 
1 pray thee, iing; and let me woo no more. 

BaltL Becaufe >ou talk of wooing, I will fing^; 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fuit 
To her he thinks not worthy, yet he wooes ; 
Yet will he fwcar, ^ he loves. 

Peiiro, Nav, pray thee, come; 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
D6 It in notes. 

Baitb, Note this before my notes. 
There's not a note of mine, that's worth the noting* 

Pedrp. Why, thcfe arc very crotchets that he fpcal 
Kote, notes, forfooth, and noting. 

Bene. Now, divine air ; now is his foul ravifh'd I 
it not ftrange, that (heeps gats fhould hale fouls c 
of men's bodies ? well* a horn for my money, when al 
dose. 

The SONG. 

Sigh no more, ladies^ figh no more. 

Men <were deceivers e'ver ; 
One foot in fea, and one on Jhore, 

To one thing conftani never : 
Then figh not fo^ but let them go. 

And be you blith and bonny i 
Converting all your founds oftwoe 

Into hey nony, nonj. 

Sing no more ditties^ fing no mo. 

Of dumps fo dull and heavy i 

The frauds of men vuere ever fo. 

Since fummer *was firji leafy : 

S^M^/jb not/o, &€• 
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PedrB. By my troth, a good Song. 

Balth, And an ill finger, my lord. 

Pe^o, Ha, no; no, faith; thou £ng*il well enough 
for a ihift. 

Bene, If he had been a dog, that fhould have howl'd 
thas, they would have hang'd him; and, I pray God, 
his bad voice bode no mifchief ! I had as lief have 
heard the night-raven, come what plague could have 
come after it. 

Pedro, Yea, marry, doft thou hear, Balthazar? I 
pray thee, get us fome excellent mufick; for to-mor« 
row night we would have it at the lady Hero\ chamber- 
window. 

Bahb, The beft I can, my lord. [Exit Balthazar. 

Pedro. Do fo : farewel. Come hither, Leonato ; what 
was it you told me of to-day, that your Niece Beatrice 
was in love with Signior Benedick F 

Claud. O, ay ; ■ ftalk on, ftalk on, the fowl 

iits. I did never think, that lady would have loved any 
man. 

Leon, No, nor I neither; but moft wonderful, that 
flie Ihould fo doat on Signior Benedick, whom fhe hath 
in all outward behaviour feem'd ever to abhor. 

Bene, Is't poflible, iits the wind in that corner ? 

[y^J^de. 

Leon, By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to 
think of it ; but that (he loves him with an inraged af- 
feftion, it is paft the infinite of thought. , 

Pedro. May be, (he doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. Faith, like enough. 

Leon. OGod! counterfeit? there was never counter- 
feit of paffion came fo near the life of paffion, as (he dif- 
covers it. 

Pedro, Why, what cfFe<^s of pa(non (hews (he ? 

Claud, Bait the hook well, this fi(h will bite, [/fjtde. 

Leon, What efFcdls, my lord t (he will fit you, you 
heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

Pedro, How, how, I pray 'jou^ ^o^ ^xoaa.'^ 'nvt ". \ 
B 5 ^^NiJ^^ 
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would have thought, her fpirit had been invin 
againft all afTaults of afFe£lion. 

Lion, I would have fworn, it had^ my lord ; ef 
ally again ft Benedick. 

Bene, [Jfide,] I fhould think thh a gull, but thai 
white- bearded fellow fpeaks it; knavery cannot, 
hide himfelf in fuch reverence. 

Ciiiud. He hath ta'en th' inlFedlion, hold it up. [^ 

Pedro, Hath ihe made her afFedion known to j 
dick ? 

Leon. No, and fwears fhe never will ; that's her 
ment« 

Claud. 'Tis true, indeed, fo your daughter fays : 
I, fays fhe, that have fo oft encountered him with f( 
write to him that I love him ? 

Leon, This fays fhe now, when fhe is beginnin; 
write to him ; for fhe'U be up twenty times a* ni 
and there will fhe fit in her fmock, 'till fhe have 
a (heet of paper ; my daughter tells us all. 

Claud, Now you talk of a fheet of paper, I remer 
a pretty jeft your daughter told us of. 

Leon, O, when fhe had writ it, and was rea 

It over, fhe found Benedick and Beatrice between 
fheet. 

Claud. That 

Leon, (9) O, fhe tore the letter into a thoufand 1 
pence; raiPd at herfeif, that fhe fhould be fo im 
deft, to write to one that, fhe knew, wou'd flout '. 
I meafure him, fays Ihe, by my own Spirit, f( 
fhould flout him if he writ to me ; yea, though I 
him, I fhould. 

(9) Oy pe tore the "Letter into a tlovjard half-pence;] i. e 
ft thoufand pieces of the fame bignefs. This is farther exp] 
by a Pafl*:\ge in ^5 ytM like it, 

' There were mne f>rincij^al'y they ivere all like one an 

half-pence are. 

In both places the Poet alludes to the old Silver Penny w 
a Creafe running Crofs-ivife over it, fo that it might be } 
itro or /bur equal pieces, iaJf-pence, or farthings* 



Much Ado ahout Nothing.' 35 

Claud. Then down upon her knees fhe falls, weeps* 
jbs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curies ; O 
fweet Benedick / God give me patience / 

Leon. She doth, indeed, my daughter iays fo; and 
the ecftafy hath fo much overborne her, that my daughter 
is fometime afraid, fhe will do defperate outrage to her- 
felf ; it is very true. 

Pedro. It were good, that Benedick knew of it by 
fome other, if Ihe will not difcover it, 

Claud. To what end ? he would but make a fport of 
\ it, and torment the poor lady worfe. 
f Pedro, If he fhould, it were an Alms to hang him ;, 
Ihc's an excellent fweet lady, and (out of all fuipicion) 
flie is virtuous. 

Claud, And fhe is exceeding wife. 

Pedro, In every thing, but in loving Benedick. 
, Leon. O my lord, wifdom and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that blood 
hath the viflory ; I am forry for her, as I have jull caufe, 
being her uncle and her guardian. 

Pedro. I would, fhe had beflow'd this dotage on me ; 
I would have dafft all other refpecls, and made her half, 
myfelf; I pray you tell Benedick of it; and hear what 
he will fay. 

Leon, Were it good, think you ? 

Claud. Hero thinks, furely ihe will die ; for fhe fays, 
ihe will die if he love her not, and fhe will die ere fhe 
make her love known ; and fhe will die if he wop her, 
rather than fhe will bate one breath of her accuHom^d 
crofsnefs. 

Pedro. She doth well ; if fhe fhould make tender of 
hec love, 'tis very poffible, he'll fcorn it ; for the man* 
as you know all, hath a contemptible fpirit. 

Claud. He is a very proper man. 

Pedro. Ke hath, indeed, a good outward happinefs. , 

Claud, 'Fore God, and, in my mind, very wife. 

Pedro. He doth, indeed, fhew fome fparks that ar^. 
like wit. 
. Leon, And I take him to be vaUaxvl, 

/"f^/r^. As He^or, I afTure you •, sluOl m ^t tSNMs^^tv% 
- ^ 
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of qoarreh you may fay he is wife; for cither he 
t)iem with great difcretion, or undertakes them ' 
chriftian-like fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God, he muft neceflhrily 
peace ; if he break the peace, he ought to ent( 
a qoarrel with fear and trembling. 

PeJro, And fo will he do, for the man dot 
God, howfoevcr it feems not in him, by fome lar^ 
he will make. Well, I am forry for your Niece 
we go feek Benedick y and tell him of her love ? 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord j let her wea^ 
with good counfel. 

Leon. Nay, that's impoifible, fhc may wear her 
out firft. 

Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by 
daughter; let it cool the while. I love Benedick 
and I could wifli he would modeftly examine hi] 
to fee how much he is unworthy to have fo gc 
lady. 

Leon, My Lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready 

Ciaud. It he do not dote on her upon this, J 
never truft my expcdation. [ 

Pedro. Let there be the fame net fpread for her 
that muft your daughter and her gentlewomen c 
the fport will be, when they hold an opinion o 
another's dotage, and no fuch matter ; that's the 
that I would fee, which will be merely a Dumb S 
let us fend her to call him to dinner. [/Jide.] £, 

Benedick ad^vances from the Arhour. 

Bern. This can be no trick, the conference was 
borne; they have the truth of this from Hero ; they 
to pity the lady ; it feems, her affeftions have th 
bent. Love me I why, it muft be requited ; I 
Low r am cenfur'd ; they fay, I will bear r 
proudly, if I perceive the love come from her; 
fay too, that (he will rather die than give any {\\ 

affeftion— — I did never think to marry 

mafk not /eem proud — — -Vvap^y are they that 
thcii deCfadlions> and can ]^\xx xV^ox xo isv^Ti^vci'^ 
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hjf the lady is fair ; 'cis a truth I can bear them wit« 
Bcfs: and virtuous ;———*ti5 fo, I cannot rcprwc it: 

and wife, but for loving me by my troth, it is no 

addition to her wit, nor no great argument of her folly ; 

for I will be horribly in love with her. 1 may 

chance to have fome odd quirks and remnants of wit 
broken on me, bccaufc I have rail'd fo long againft mar- 
riage ; but doth not the appetite alter ? a man loves the 
meat in kis youth » that he cannot endure in his age. 
Shall quipps and fentences, and thefe paper- bullets of the 
brain, awe a iman from the career of his humour? no : 
the world mull be peopled. When J faid, I would die a 
bachelor, I did not think I ihould live 'till I were mar- 
ry'd. Here comes Beatrice: by this day, ihe's a fair 
lady ; I do fpy fome marks of love in her. ' 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat. Againft my will, I am fent to bid you come in 
to dinner. 

Beat, Fair Beatrice^ I thank you for your pains. 

Beat. I took no more pains for thofe thanks, tSan 
you take pains to thank me ; if it had been painful, I 
would not have come. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in the meflage. 

Beat. Yea, juft fo much as you may take upon a 
knife's point, and choak a daw withal: you have no 
ilomach, Signior; fare you well. [£;r//. 

Bene. Ha ! againji my 'ixill 1 am fent to bid you come 
in to dinner : — there's a double meaning in that. / 
took no more pains for thofe thanks^ than you took pains to 
thank me ; that's as much as to fay, any pains that 

I take for you is as eafy as thanks. If I do not take 
pity of her, I am a villain ; if I do not love her, I am 
a Jeiu ; I will go get her Pidlure. \^Exit. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE continues in the Orchard. 

Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urfula. 

H E R o> 

C"*^ OOD Margarety run thee into the parlour, 
y There (halt thou find my Coufin Beatrice^ 
Propofing with the Prince and Claudio ; 
Whifper her ear, and tell her, I and Urfula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcourfe 
Is all of her; fay, that thou overheard*ft us;' 
And bid her Ileal into the pleached Bower, 
Where honey-fuckles, ripen'd by the Sun, 
Forbid the Sun to enter; like to Favourites, 
Made proud by Princes, that advance their pride 
Againft that power that bred it : there will fhe hide h( 
To liften our Purpofe ; this is thy office, 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Marg, I'll make her come, I warrant, prefently. \E 
Hero. Now, Urfula^ when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 
Our Talk mufl only be of Benedick ; 
When I do name him, let it be thy part 
To praife him more than ever man did merit. 
My talk to thee muft be, how Benedick 
Is fick in love with Beatrice^ of this matter 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made. 
That only wounds by hear-fay: now begin. 

Enter Beatrice, running toivards the Arbour 
For look, where Beatrice^ like a lapwing, runs 
Clofe by the ground to hear our conference. 
CY. The pleafant'd angling' is to fee lYic i^ 
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Cut with her golden oars the filver dream, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait j 
So angle we for Beatricej who e'en now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture ; 
Fear you not my part of the diaiogue. 

Hero, Then go we near her, that her ear lole nothing 
Of the falfe fweet bait that we lay for it.— 
No, truly, Ur/ulay (he's too difdainful ; 
I know, her fpirits are as coy and wild 
As hag^gerds of the rock. 

Vr^ But are fare, 
That Benedick loves Beatrice fo entirely ? 

Hero. So (ays the Prince, and my new-trothed lord, 

Vr/, And did they bid you tell her of it. Madam ? 

Hero, They did intreat me to acquaint her of it; 
But I perfuaded them, if they lov'd Benedick^ 
To wifh him wraftle with affedion. 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

UrJ, Why did you fo ? doth not the Gentleman 
Deferve as full, as fortunate a bed, 

I As ever Beatrice fhall couch upon ? 
Her, O God of love I 1 know, he doth defervc 
As much as may be^ yielded to a man : 
(But Nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
Of prouder ftufFthan i\i2it oi Beatrice, 
Bifdaio and Scorn ride fparkling in her eyes, 
Mif-prizing what they look on ; and her wit 
I Values itfelf fo highly, that to her 

All matter elfe feems weak; fhe cannot love, 
Nor take no (hape nor projed of affedlion. 
She is fo felf indeared. 

Urf, Sure, I think fo ; 
And therefore certainly it were not good 
She knew his love, lefl fhe make fport at it. 

Hero, Why, you fpeak truth. 1 never yet faw man. 
How wife, how noble, young, how rarely featured. 
But (he would fpell him backward; if fair-fac'd. 
She'd fwear, the gentleman {hould be her filler j 
If black, why, Nature, drawing of an anttck^ 
Made a foul blot ; if tall, ahuc^WVYv^^^^^^v 
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If low, an Aglet very vilely cut; (lo) 
If fpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds j 
If filent, why, a block moved with none. 
So turns fhe every man the wrong fide oat> 
And never gives to truth and virtue that. 
Which fimplenefs and merit purchafeth. 

Urf, Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero. No ; for to be fo odd, and from all fafhions^ 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendabte. 
But who dare tell her fo ? if I (hould fpeak. 
She'd mock me into air ; O, (he would laugh me 
Out of myfelf, prefs me to death with wit. 
Therefoie let Benedicky like coverM fire, 
Confume away in fighs, wafte inwardly; 
Ic were a better death than die with mocks, 
Which is as bad as 'tis to die with tickling. 

Urf. Yet tell her of it ; hear what (he will fey. 

Hero, No, rather I will go to Binedick^ 
And counfel him to fight againfl his palfion. 
And, truly, Til devife fome honeft flanders 
. To ftain my Coufin with ; one doth not know. 
How much an ill word may impoifon liking. 

Urf, O, do not do your Coufin fuch a wrong. 
She cannot be fo much without true judgment, 
(Having fo fwift and excellent a wit. 
As Ihe is priz'd to have) as to refufe 



(lo) If kiVf an Agat very viL/y cut',] But why an ^gat, if ]ow ? 
And what Shadow of Likencfs between a Utile Man and an Agatf 
The Ancients, indeed, ufed this Stone to cr.t in, and upon ; but 
moil exquifiteJy. 1 make no quefiicn but the Poet wrote j 



• an Aglet lery •vileiy cut^ 



An ^gkt was the Tag of thofe Point?, formerly fo much in Fafhion. 
Thefe Fags were either of Gold, SJver, or Brafs, according to the 
Quality of the Wearer j and were commonly in the Shape of little 
Images; or at leaft had a head cut at the Extremity, as is feen at 
the end of the Start of old-fafliion'd Spoons. And as a tall Man is bc- 
/orff compared to a J. ance ill headed \ fo, by the fame Figure, a /////# 
Jfaais very aptJyJikcB'd to an j^glet til- cut* 
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So rare a gentleman as Benedick, 

Hero, He is the onlv man of Italy ^ 
Always excepted my dear Claudid, 

Urf. I pray you, be not anjgry with me, Madaoi, 
Speaking my fancy ; Sfgnior Benedick^ 
For fhape, for bearing, argument and valour. 
Goes foremoft in report through Italy. 

Hero, Indeed, he hath an excellent good name* 

Urf, His excellence did earn it, ere he had it. 
When are you marry M, Madam ? 

Hero, Why, every day ; to-morrow ; come, go in^ 
ril (hew thee fome attires, and have thy counfel 
Which is the beft to fumifh me to-morrow. 

Urf, She's lim'd, I warrant you ; we have caught heiy 
Madam. 

Hero^ If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps ; 
Some Qupidi kill with arrows, fome with traps. 

[Bxiunu 
Beatrice, ad'vancing* 

PeaU What fire is in my ears ? can this be true ? 

Stand I condemn'd for pride and fcorn fo much ? 
Contempt, farewel ! and maiden pride, adiea \ 

No glory lives behind the back of fuch. 
And^ Benedick, love on, 1 will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 
If thou doft love, thy kinJiic:s (hall incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band. 
For others (ay, thou doll deferve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. {Exit. 

SCENE LeonatoV Haufe. 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick and Leonato. 



Pedro.^ D O but ftay *till your marriage be confummate^ 
JL and then go I toward Arragon, 
Claud, ril bring you thither, my lord, if you'll vovcti* 
i^fe me. '^ 

/"ifo^ff. Nay, that would be as great ^foVLmxSftfctsKfi 
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glofs of your marriage, as to fhew a child his new coat 
and forbid him to wear it* 1 will oiily be bold with 
Benedick for his company ; for, from the crown of his 
head to the fole of his foot, lie is all mirth ; he hath 
twice or thriqe cut CupiiTs bow-ilrin^, and the little 
hangman dare not 'flioot at him; he hath a heart as 
found as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper ; for what 
his heart thinks, his tongue fpcaks, 

Bcjie. Gallants, I iim not as 1 have been. 

Leon, So fay J ; methinks, you are fadder. 

Claud. 1 hope, he is in love. . 

Pedro» Hang him, tiuant, there's no true drop of 
blood in him, to be truly tcuth'd with love i if he be 
fad, he wants money.' 
• Bene, I have the tooth-ach. 

Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Claud. You mufl hang it firfl, and draw it afterwards; 
■ Pedro, What ? iigh for the tooth-ach ! 

Leon. Which is but a humour, or a woim. 

Bene, Well, every one can mafler a giief but he that 
has it. 

Claud. Yet fay I, he is in love. 

Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, un- 
lefs it be a fancy that he hath to (Irangc difguifes, as to 
be a Dutch man to day, a French man to-morrow ; or in 
the fhape of two countries at once, a German from the 
wafte downward, all flops ; and a Spaniard from the hip 
upward, no doublet : Unlefs he have a fancy to this 
foolery, as it appears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, 
as you would have it to appear he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with fome woman, there 
is no believing old figns ; he bruflies his hat o' morn- 
ings ; what Ihould that bode ? 

Pedro. Hath any man feen him at the barber's ? 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been feen wit 
him ; and the old ornament of his cheek hath alread 
ftuft tennis-balls. 

I^i^jT. Indeed, he looks younger than he did by 
lotii of a beard. 
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Pedro. Nay, he rubs himfelf with civet; can you fmell 

.m out by that / 

Claud, That's as much as to fay, the fweet youth's in 
love. 

Pedro. The greatcft note of it is his melancholy. 

Claud, And when was he wont to wafh his face ? 

Pedro. Yea, or to paint himfelf? for the which, I 
hear what they fay of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his jelling fpirit, which is now crept 
into a lute-flring and now governed by flops— 

Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him. Coi>- 
elude; he is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 

Pedro, That would 1 know too ; I warrant, one that 
knows him not. 

Claud, Yes, and his ill conditions, and in defpight of 
all> dies for him. 

Pedro, She fhall be bury'd witk her heels upwards, (i i) 

Bene, Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. Old 
Signior, walk afide with me^ I have fludy'd eight or 
nine wife words to fpeak to you which thefe hobby -horfes 
muft not hear. [Exeunt Benedick and Leonato. 

Pedro. For my life, to break with him about Beatrice. 

Claud. *Ti6 even fo. Hero and Margaret have by this 
play'd their parts with Beatrice ; and then the two bea^ 
will not bite one. another, when they meet^ 

Enter Don John* 

John, My Lord and brother, God fave you. 
Pedro. Good den, brother. 

John. If your leifure ferv'd, I wQuld fpeak with yott, 
Pedro. In private. 

(i) She Jball be buried with her Face upwards.'^ Thus the 
whole Set of Editions: But what is there any ways particular in 
this ? Arc not all Men and Women buried fo ? Sure, the Poet 
means, in Oppofition to the general Rule, and by way of Dif- 
tindlion, with Yitt heels upwards, ox fact dov)Tvw^\^%, WvJt.^Q!^fc 
tht firA Reading, bccaufcIAnd it the Exwcffi^ii ViiN <>^>^^ Ha ^s<tt 
Author's time. 
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John. If it pleafe you ; yet Coant Claudio may hear } 
for, what I would fpeak of, concerns him. 

Pedro, What's the matter ? 

John, Means your lordfhip to be marry 'd to-mor- 
row ? \To Claudio. 

Pedro, You know, he does. 

John. I know not that, when he knows what I know. 

Claud, If there be any impediment, 1 pray you, dit 
cover it. 

John. You may think, I love you not ; let that ap- 
pear hereafter ; and aim better at me by that 1 now 
will manifeft ; for my brother, I think, he holds you 
well, and in dearnefs of heart hath holp to alFcdt your 
enfuing marriage; furely, fuit ill fpent, and laboar ill 
l)cftowM I 

Pedro. Why, what's the matter ? 

John. I came hither to tell you, and circumftanctft 
Aorten'd, (for (he hath been too long a talking of) the 
Lady is difloyal. 

CUmd. Who ? Hero f 

John. Even ihe ; Leonatoz Heroy your Hero^ tverj 
man^s Htro. 

Chxud. Difloyal? 

John. The word is too good to paint oat her wicked- 
nefs ; I could fay, fhe were worfe ; think you of a worfe 
title, and I will fit her to it ; wonder not 'till further 
warrant; go but with me to-night, you ihall fee ^ her 
chamber-window enter'd, even the night before her 
wedding-day ; if you love her, then to-morrow wed her; 
but it would better fit your honour to change your 
mind. 

Claud. May this be fo ? 

Pedro. I will not think it. 

John. If you dare not truft that you fee, confefs r 
that you know ; if you will follow me, I will fheW } 
enough ; and when you have feen more and heard mc 
proceed accordingly. 

CJauJ. If I fee any thing to-night why I Ihoulr' 
marry her to-morrow ; in the congtc^aUoti> 
/bou/d wed, there ivxii I ihame her. 
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^idro. And as I wooed for thee to obtain her, I will 
1 with thee to difgrace her. 

John. I will difparagc her no farther, 'till you arc my 
tvitnefles ; bear it coldly bat 'till night, and let the ifTuc 
ihew itfelf. 
Pedro, O day untowardly turned ! 
Claud. O mifchief ilrangely thwarting ! 
John. O plague right well prevented ! 
So you will %, when you have feen the fequeL 

[ExeKnU 

SCENE changes to the Street. 

Enter Dogberry and Verges, ivitb the Watch. 

Dogb. ARE you good men and true ? 

Jl\, Ferg, Yea, or clfe it were pity but they 
ihould fufFer ialvation, body and foul. 

Dogh, Nay, that were a punifhment too good for 
them, if they fhould have any allegiance in them, being 
chofen for the Prince's watch. 

Verg, Well, give them their charge, neighbour Dog" 
berry. 

Dogh. Firll, who think you the moft defartlefa maa 
to be conftable ? 

1 Watch, Hugh Oatcake^ Sir, or George Seacole ; fof 
they can write and read. 

Dogh, Come hither, neighbour Seacole : God hath 
bleft you with a good name ; and to be a well-favour'd 
man is the gift of fortune, but to write and read comet 
by .nature. 

2 Watch. Both which, mafter conftable* ■ 

Dogh, You have : I knew, it would be your arifwen 
Well, for your favour. Sir, why, give God thanks, 
and make no boaft of it ; and for your writipg and 
reading, let that appear when there is no need of fuch 
vanity : you are thought here to be the moft fenfelefs and 
fit man for the Conftable of the Watch, therefore bear 
you the lanthorn ; this is your charge : you ftiall com* 
prehend all va^rom men ; you are to bid ^.tl^ maiS\.^\:^d^ 
(a the Princess name. 

%WqxA. 
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2 JVatch. How if he will not (land ? 

Dogb, Why, then take no note of him, but let him . 
gt) ; and prefently call the reft of the Watch together, 
and thank God you are rid of a knave. 

Ferg, If he will not ftand when he is bidden, he is . 
none of the Prince's fubjeds. 

Dogb, True, and they are to meddle with none but 
the Prince's fubjefts ; you fhall alfo make no noife in the 
ftreets ; for, the Watch to babble and talk, is moft to- 
lerable, and not to be endur'd. 

2 Watch. We will rather fleep than talk ; we know 
what belongs to a Watch. 

Dogb. Why, you fpeak like an ancient and mofl quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee how fleeping (hould offend ; 
only have a care that your bills be not ftolen : well, you . 
a^e to call at all the ale-houfes, and bid them that are 
drunk get them to bed. 

, 2 Watch, How if they will not ? 

Dogb, Why then let them alone 'till they ate fober ; 
if they make you not then the better anfwer, you may 
fay, they are not the men you took them for. 

2 Watch, Well, Sir. 

Dogb, If you meet a thief, you may fufped him by 
virtue of your office to be no true man ; and for fuch 
kind of men, the lefs you meddle or inake with them, 
why, the more is for your honefly. 

2 Watch, If we know him to be a thief, (hall we not 
lay hands on him ? 

Dvgb, Truly, by your office you may ; but, I think, 
they that touch pitch will be defii'd : the moft peaceable 
way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let him fhew 
himfelf what he is, and fteal out of your company. 

Ferg, You have been always call'd a merciful man. 
Partner.- 

Dogh, Truly, I would not hang a dog by my wif 
much more a man who hath any honefty in him. 

Ferg. If you hear a child cry in the night, you ' 
call to the nurfe and bid her ftill it. 
^ ^^/^A How if tht nurfe be aflcep, and w* 
-Ac^r us / 
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Dogh. Why, then depart in peace, and let the child 
^ake her with crying : for the ewe that will not hear, 
her lamb when it baes, will never anfwer a calf when 
he bleats. 

Ferg, 'Tis very true. 

Dogb, This is the end of the Charge : you, conftable, 
are to prefent the Prince's own perfon ; if you meet the 
Prince in the night, you may flay him. 

Verg. Nay, bi'rlady, that, I think, he cannot. 
Dogb, Five (hillings to one on*t with any man that 
knows the ftatues, he may flay him ; marry, not with- 
out the Prince be willing : for, indeed, the Watch ought 
to offend no man ; and it i^ an oFence to flay a mail 
againft his will. 

Ferg. Bi'rlady, I think, it be fo. 
Dogb, Ha, ha, ha ! well, mailers, good night ; an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call up me ; 
keep your fellow's counfels and your own, and good 
night ; come, neighbour. 

2 fVatch, Well, mailers,' we hear our charge j, let us 
go fit here upon rhe church-bench till two, and then ail 
to bed. 

Dogb, One word more, honeft neighbours. I pray 
you, watch about Signior Leonato's door, for the Wed- 
ding being there to-morrow, there is a great coil to 
night ; adieu ; be vigilant, I befeech you.' 

[^Exeunt Dogberry and Verges* 

Enter B orach io and Conrade. 



Bora, What? Conrade- 



Watch, Peace, flir not. [-4^^^- 

Bora, Conradcy I fay ! 

Conr, Here, man, f am at thy elbow. 

Bora, Mafs, and my elbow itch'd, I thought there 
would a fcab follow. 

Conr, I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now 
forward with thy tale. 

Bora, Stand thee clofe then under this pent-houfe, 
for it drizzles rain, and J will, like a true drunkard, 
^tter all to thee. ^ 

Wtttclo. 
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Watch, Some treafon, mailers ; yet ftand dofe. 

Bora, Therefore know, 1 have earned of Don Jcbn % 
thoufand ducats. 

Conr. Is it poffible that any villany ihould be (b 
dear ? 

Bora, Thou fhould'fl rather ask» if it were poflible 
any villany ihould be fo rich ? for when rich villainy 
have need of poor ones, poor ones may make what price 
Chey will. 

Conr, I wonder at it. 

Bora, That ihews, thou art unconfirmed ; thoa 
knoweil, that the faihion of a doublet^ or a hat, or a 
cloak is nothing to a man. 

Conr. Yes, it is apparel. 

Boran I mean the faihion* 

Conr. Yes, the faihion is the faihion. 

Bora, Tuih, I may as well fay, the fool's the fool ; 
but fee'il thou not, what a deformed thief this faihion 
is? 

Watch. I know that Deformed ; he has been a vile 
thief thefe feven years; he goes up and down like a 
gentleman : I remember his name. 

Bora, Didil thou not hear feme body ? 

Conr. No, *twas the vane on the houfe. 

Bora, Seeil thou not, I fay, what a deformed thief 
this faihion is ? how giddily he turns about all the hot- 
Moods between fourteen and iive and thirty ; fometimes, . 
faihioning them like Pharaoh foldiers in the reacby 
painting ; fometimes, like the God BeH prieils in the old 
church-window; fometimes, like the ihaven Hercules in 
the fmirch'd worm-eaten tapellry, where his codpiece 
fcems as maiTy as his club. 

Conr, All this 1 fee, and fee, that the faihion wean 
out more apparel than the man ; but art not thou thy- 
felf giddy with the faihion too, that thou hail ihifted oat 
of thy tale into telling me of the faihion ? 

Bora, Not fo, neither ; but know, that I have to* 
night wooed Margaret^ the Lady Heroh gentlewomaDi 
by the name of Hit o ; ihe leans me out at her mittreii*! 
Miatnber. window ^ bids me a thoufend limes ^oo^-ia^ 



Much Ado about Nothing. 49 

I tell this tale vilely 4 fhould firfl tell thee, how 

the Prince, Claudio, and my mailer, planted and placed, 
and poiTefled by my mailer Don Jobn^ faw a far off itt 
the orchard this amiable encounter. 

Conr, And thought they, Margaret was Hero f 
Bora. Two of them did, the Prince and Claudio; but 
the devil my mailer knew, fhe was Margaret ; and partly 
by his oaths, which firil poiTeit them, partly by the dark 
night, which did deceive them, but chieily by my vil- 
lany, which did conHrm any ilander that Don John had 
made, away went Claudia enraged; fwore, he would 
aieet her as he was appointed next morning at thf 
Temple, and there before the whole Congregation ihame 
her with what he faw o'er night, and fend her home 
ftgain without a husband. 

1 Watch. We charge you in the Prince*s name, fland. 

2 Watch. Call up the right mailer cpnilable ; we have 
here recovered the moft dangerous piece of lechery that 
ever was known in the common-wealth* 

1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them ; I IcjQOvjr 
him, he wears a lock. 

Conr^ Mailers, mailers, — — ( 1 2) 

2 Watch. Youll be made bripg Deformed forth^ I 
warrant you. 

Conr. Matters, » 

1 Watch. Never fpeak ; we charge you, let ui obey 
yoQ to go with us. 

Bora. We are like to prove a goodly conu0odit}c^ 
l^iog taken up .of thefe mens bjlls« 

(la) Conr. Mafiertt Mafiert^ — <-* 

2 Watch. Toullbe tnadi bring Deformed yart&, Jmiarrani y«M. 
Conr. Mafiiis, never fpeak, w* charge yout let us chiy ytu, r# 

£0 wttb us,'\ The tiif&reac Regulation which X have made xa 
njij laft Speech, tho' ag^nft the Authority of all the priutei 
Copies, I flatter myfelf, carries its Proof with it. Conrade and 
Soracbio are not defigned to talk abfurd Nonfenfe (that is the 
^inguiihing Chara£leriftick of the CorJiabU and IVatcb.) It la 
^ident therefore, that Conrade is attempting his ovbo Juf^iftca- 
tion J but is ioterrupced in it by th^ loopeit'inenc^ gi \]jii^ ^^"^ \tK 

Vol. II c CtirtJr, 
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Co fir. A commodity in queftion, I warrant you : come, 
well obey you. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, Hero'j Apartment in LeonatoV Houfe. 
Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urfula. 

Hero.f'^ O O D Ur/ula, wake my coufin Beatrict^ and 
Vjr defirc her to rife. 

Urj\ I will, lady. 

Hero, And bid her come hither. 

Urj: Well. 

Marg. Troth, I think, your other Rebato were better. 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, V\\ wear this. 

Marg. By my troth, it's not fo good ; and I warranty 
your coufin will fay fo. 

Hero. My confines a fool, and thou art another. rH 
wear none but this. 

Marg, I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
hair were a thought browner ; and your gown's a ipoft 
rare fafhion, i'faith. I faw the Dutchefs of Milan*e gowD> 
that they praife fo. 

Hero, O, that exceeds, they fay. 

Marg. By my troth, it's but a night-gown in refpeft 
of yours ; cloth of gold and cuts, and lac'd with iilver, 
fet with pearls down-ileeves, fidc-fleeves and fkirts, round 
underborne with a blueilh tinfel ; but for a fine, queint, 
graceful and excellent fafhion, yours is worth ten on't. ; 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart ii 
exceeding heavy ! 

Marg, 'Twill be heavier foon by the weight of a man. 

Hero, Fie upon thee, art not alham'd ? 

Marg, Of what, lady ? of fpeaking honourably ? is not 
irtarriage honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord ho- 
fiourable without marriage f I think, you would have 
me fay (faving your reverence) a husband. If bad think- 
ing do not wrell true fpeaking, I'll offend no body ; ii 
there any harm in the heavier for a husband ? nones I 
rJjwk, if h be the right husband, and the right wifei 
orJjc/ v/j/c *tis liirht and not heavy •, 2k.^kla^ Vwi^ Beairia 
^//i', here Hie comes. 
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Enter Beatrice. 

Tiro. Good-morrow, coz. 

f/tf/. <j,ood-morrow, (wcct Her^, 

fero. Why, how now ? do you fpeak in the fick 

J? 

*eaf. I am out of all other tune, methinks. 

iarg. Clap us into Light o* love ; that goes without • 

len ; do you iing it, and Vl\ dance it. 

Uat. Yes, Light o* love with yo^ heels; then if your 

band have (tables enough, you'll look he fhall lack 

barns. 

^rg. O illegitimate conflru6b'on ! I fcom that with 

heels. 

leat, Tis almoft five o^clock, cou£n ; 'tis time yoU 

e ready : by my troth, I am exceeding ill ; hey ho I 

)/Iarg, For a hawk, a horfe, or a husband ? 

hat. For the letter that begins them all, H. 

^rg. Well, if you be not turn'd Turk, there's no 

re failing by the liar. 

leat. What means the fool, trow ? 

\larg. Nothiog I, but God fend every one their 

rt*8 detire ! 

iero. Thefe gloves the count fent me, they are an 

client perfume. 

^tat. I am ftuiFtj coufm, I cannot finell. 

\farg» A maid, and ib^t I there's goodly catching cf 

k» 

leat. O, God help me, God help me, how long have 

: profefl appreheniion ? 

\Iarg. Ever iince you left it ; doth not my wit he-- 

le me rarely ? 

^eat. It is not feen enough, you fhould wear it in 

ir cap. By my troth, I am tick. 

\^arg. Get you feme of this diftiU'd Carduus Bem^ 

usf and lay it to your heart ; it is the only thi^ig fqr 

oalm. 

Hero. There thou prick'fl her with a thiftle. 

Beat. BevfJ/^us /" why Benedichti f you Via:vc forc» 

^aI in this J^eti^i^gits, 

C 2 M*rt^ 
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Marg, Moral ? no, by my troth. I have no ffloial 
meaning, I meant plain holy-thiiUe : you may thxnkt 
perchance, that I think you are in love ; nay, bi'rladv* 
I am not fuch a fool to think what I li£t ; nor J lift 
not to think what I can ; nor, indeed, I cannot thlnky 
if I would think my heart out with thinking, that you 
are in love, or that you will be in love, or that yoo 
can be in love : yet Benedick was fuch another, and 
now is he become a man ; he fwore, he would never 
marry ; and yet now, in defpight of his heart, he eats 
his meat without grudging ; and how you may be con- 
verted, I know not ; but, methinks, yon look with your 
eyes as other women do. 

Beat» What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 

Marg, Not a falfe gallop. 

Ur/. Madam, withdraw ; the Prince, the Count, Sij 
nior Benedick f Don Jobn^ and all the Gallants of 
town are come to fetch you to church. 

Hero, Help to dr«fs me, good coz, good Migt good 
Ur/ula. [Exima. 

•SCENE, another Apartment in LeonatoV 
Houfe. 

Eftter Leonato, nuitb Dogberry and Verges. 

Leon, WJ H ^T would you with me, honeft neigh- 
VV bour? 

Dogh, Marry, Sir, I would have fome confidence with 
you, that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you ; for, you fee, 'tis a bofy time 
with me. 

Dogh, Marry, this it is. Sir. 

Verg* Yes, in truth it is. Sir. 

Leon, What is it, my good friends ? 

Dogb, Goodman Verges^ Sir, fpeaks a little of the 
matter : an old man, Sir, and his wits are not fo blnntf 
AS, God ^^tXi", \ would defire they were j but, in faith, \ 
as hoijed as the skin between his biovj^. ^ 

Vttv 
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Verg, Yesy I thank God, I am as honeft as any man 
living, that is an old man, and no honefter than 1. 

Dog. Comparifons are odorous ; palabroiy neighbour 
Virges. 

Lion, Neighbours^ you are tedious. 

Dogb. It pleafes your worihip to fay fo, but we are 
the poor Duke's ofHcers ; but, truly, for mine own part, 
if I were as tedious as a King, I could find in my heart 
to beftow it all of your worihip. 

Leon, All thy tedioufnefs on me, ha ? 

Dogb. Yea, and 'twere a thoufand times more than 
*tis, {qt I hear as good exclamation on your worfhip as 
of any man in the city; and tho' I be but a poor man, 
I am glad to hear it. 

Verg. And fo am I. 

Leon, I would fain know what you have to fay. 

Ferg, Marry, Sir, our Watch to-night, excepting 
vour worfhip's prefence, hath ta'en a couple of as arrant 
Knaves as any in MfJJina. 

Dcpb* A good old man, Sir; he will be talking, as 
they fay; when the age is in, the wit is out ; God help 
us, it is a world to lee : well faid, i'faith, neighbour 
Merges, well, he's a good man ; an two men ride an 
horfe, one mufl ride behind ; an honeft foul, iYaith, 
Sir, by my troth he is, as ever broke bread, but God 
18 to be worihipM ; all men are not alike, alas, good 
neighbour I 

Zeon» Indeed, neighbour, he comes too fhort of yoa. 

Dogb, Gifts, that God gives. 

Leon. I muft leave you. 

Dogb. One word. Sir; our Watch have, indeed, com- 
prehended two aufpicious peribns , and we would ha^e * 
them this morning examined before your worfhip. 

Leon. Take their examination yourfelf» and bring it 
me; I am now in great hade, as may appear unta 
yoa. 

Dogb. It fhall be fuffigance. 

Leon. Drink fome wine ere you go ; fare you well. 

C i Enter 
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Enter a Mejfengtr. 

Mcffi My lord, they ilay for you to give your daugh^ 
ter to her hufband. 

Leon, ril wait upon them. I am ready. \Ex. Leo&. 

Dcgb. Go, good Partner, go get you to Francis Stm- 
jfea/fj bid him bring his pen aud inkhorn to the jail; 
we are now to examine thofe men. 

r^rg. And we muft do it wifely. 

Dcglf. We will fpare for no wit, I warrant ; hete*4 
that fliall drive fome of ihem to a non-come. Only get 
ihe learned writer to fet down our excommuoication, 
sod meet me at the Jail. lExtunn 



A C T IV. 

S C E^ E, a C HU RC H. 

Enter D\ Pedro, D. John, Lconato, Friar, Claudio^ 
Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice. 

L B K A T o« 

COME, friar Francis^ be brief, only to the plaia- 
form of marriage, and you (hall recount their par« 
ticular duties afterwards. 

Friar, You come hither my Lord, to marry this lady? 
Claud, No. 

Leon. To be marry'd to her, friar; you come to 
marry her. 

Friar, Lady, you come hither to be marryM to thi» 
Count ? 
Hero, J do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you ihould not be conjoined, I charge you on your 
/buJs io utter iu 
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Claud. Know you any, Hero P 

Hero. NopCj m) Lord. 

Friar, Know you any. Count ? 

Leon, I dare make his anfwer, none. 

Claud, O what men dare do ! what men may do ! what 

m daily do ! not knowing what they do I 

Bene, How now ! Interjedtidns ? why, then fbme be of 

ighing, as ha, ha, he ! 

Claud, Stand thee by, friar ; father, by your leave; 

ill you with free and unconflrained foul 

;ve me this maid your daughter ? 

Lfon. As freely, fon, as God did give her me. 

Claud, And what have I to give you back, whofe worth 

ay counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 

Pedro, Nothing, unlefs you render her again. 

Claudio, Sweet Prince, you learn me noble thankfalnefa S 

lere, Leona/o, take her back again ; 

ve not this rotten orange to your friend. 

c's but the fign and fcmblance of her honour z 

ihold, how like a maid (he blufhes here I 

, what authority and fhew of truth 

m cunning fin cover itfelf withal ! 

>mes not that bloody as modefl evidence, 

9 witnefs fimple virtue ? would you not fwear» 

11 you that fee her, that fhe were a maid, 

r thefe exterior (hews ? but fhe is none : 

le knows the heat of a luxurious bed ; 

er bluih is guiltinefs, not modedy. 

Leon, What do you mean, my Lord f 

Claud. Not to be marry'd, 

ot knit my foul to an approved Wanton. 

Leon, Dear my Lord, if you in your own approof ( r j) 

Have 

(13^ Dear my LsrJ, if you Ht your own Proof,] I am furpri^'d, 
B Poct-ical Editors did not obferve the Latnenefs of this 
•rfc. It evidently wants a Syllable in the laft Foot, which I 
ve reftorM by a Word, which, I prsfume the firft Editore 
ight hcfitate at 5 though it is a very proper oac, 2111^ «l ^ ot\ 
tvfherc ufed by our Author. Befides, in t\it Y^itt^^t vwAtx 

C 4 'txMKlr 
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Have vanquiih'd the reiiflance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity ■ 

Claud, I know what you would fay: if I have known 
You'll fay, (he did embrace me as husband, 
And fo extenuate the forthand £n. 
No, Leotiato, 

1 never tempted her with word too large; 
But, as a brother to his filler, ihew'd 
Bafhful fincerity, and comely love. 

Ileto, And fecmM I ever otherwife to you ? 

Ciai^d, Out on thy Seeming ! I will write againft 
You (eem to me as Dian .in her orb. 
As chaile as is the bud ere it be blown ; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Fdnus^ or thofe pampered animals 
That rage in favagc fenfuaJity, 

Jiiro. Is my Lord well, that he doth fpcak fo wid 

£eo9. Sweet Ptince, why fpeak not you? 

PeJro. What (hould I fpcak ? 
1 ftand dilhonour'd, thai have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common Stale. 

Leyn. Are theie things fpoken, or do J but dream 

jfoJha, Sir, they are i^oken, and thefe things are ti 

Bene, This looks not like a Nuptial. 

Hero. True! O Godl 

ClauJ, LconatB, ftand I here f 
Is this the Prince? b this the Prince's Brother ? 
Is this face Hero*& ? are our eyes our own ? 

Leon. All this is fo ; but what of this, my lord ? 

Ciaud Let me but move one queilion to your daugh 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly. 
. Leon, I charge thee do fo, as thou art nly child. 

Hero O God defend me, how am I befetl 
What kind of catechiaung call you this ? 

Examination, this Word comes in almoft necefTarily, itClauiU 
faid ia the Line immediately preceding ; 

/Vat knit my 5oui t9 an appcoved fTamstu 

a 



Mitch Ado ahui Nothing. 57 

Claud, Ta make you anTwer truly to your name. 

Hero, Is it not Herof wh&can blot that name 
With any juft reproach ? 

ClauJ. Marry, that can Hero: 
Hero herfeif can blot oat Hero's virtire. 
What man was he talk'd with you yeftcrnighr 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one ^ 
Now, if you are a maid anfwer to this. 

Hero, I talk'd with no man at that hour, my Lord**. 

Peiiro. Why, then you are no maiden. Leonato^ 
I am fbrry» you mufl hear ; upon mine Honour, 
Myfelf, my Brother, and this grieved Count 
Did fee her, hear her, at that hour lail night 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber- window ; 
Who, hath, indeed, moft like a liberal villaittr 
Confefs'd the vile encounters they have had 
A thoufand times in fecret. 

John, Fie, fie, they are not to be nam'd, my Lordt 
Not to be fpoken of; 
There 15 not chaiUty enough in language. 
Without offente, to utter them : thus, pretty lady^ 
I am forry for thy much mifgovernment. 

Claud, O Hero ! what a Hero hadft thou been. 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counfels of thy heart ? 
Sat fare thee well, moil foul, mod fair I farewell 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee Til lock up all the gates of love,- 
And on my eyelids (hall Conjecture hangr 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm ;, 
And never fhall it more be gracious. 

Leon^ Hath no man's dagger here a point fbr me ? 

Beat, Why, how now, Coufin, wherefore fmkyou downf 

John.. Come, let us go ; thefe things,^.come thustolight^. 
Smother hen fpirits.up^ 

\Exe, D. Pedro^ ZX John and Claude 

Benei How doth the Lady ? 

Beat, Dead, I think, help, uncle; 
Mifal why,. Hero/ uncle! Siguior Bent^okl Inax^V 

C 5 Uwr 
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Leon. O fate I take not away thy heavy hand i 
Death is the fairefl cover for her ihame, 
That may be wifh'd for. 

£eat. How now, Coufin Hero f 

Friar, Have comfort, Lady. 

Leon, Dofl thou look up ? 

Friar, Yea, wherefore Ihoold (he not ? 

Leon, Wherefore ? why, doth not every earthly diin{^ 
Cry fhame upon her ? could (he here deny 
The ftory that is printed in her blood ? 
Do not live, Hero^ do not ope thine eyes : 
For did I think, thou wouldft not quickly die. 
Thought I, thy fpirits were llronger than thy (hamCH 
Myfelf would on the rereward of reproaches 
Strike at thy life. Gricv'd I, I had but one ? 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame ? 
rv« one too much by thee. Why had I one ? 
Why ever waft thou lovely in my eyes ? 
V/hy had I not, with charitable hand. 
Took up a beggar's iflue at my Gates ? 
"Who fmeered thus, and mir*d with infamy, 
I might have faid, no part of it is mine ; 
This Ihame derives itfeff from unknown loins : 
I^ut mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I praised. 
And mine that I was proud on, mine fo much, 
Tiiat I myfelf was to myfelf not mine, 

Valuing of her j why, ihe, O, fhe is fall'ii 

Into a pit of ink, that the wide fea 
ilath drops too few to wafh her clean again ; 
And fait too little, which may {bafon give 
To her foul tainted flefh ! 

Be fie. Sir, Sir, be patient ; 
For my part, 1 am fo attir'd in wonder, 
1 know not what to fay. 

Bent, O, on my foul, my coufm is bely'd. 

Be7fe, Lady, were you her bedfellow laft night ^ . 

Beat. No, truly, not ; altho' until laft night 

I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 
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Lton. Confirm *d, amfirm'd! O^ that is ftronger nudc^ 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron. 
Would the two Princes lie ? and Claudh lie ? 
Who lov'd her (Oj that, fpeaking of her foulnefs^ 
Wafh'd it with tears ? hence from her» let her die,. 

Friar. Hear me a little, . 
For I have only been iileiit fo long, 
And given way unto this courfe of fortline^ 
By noting of the lady. I have marked 
A thoafand blufliing apparitions 
To ftart into her f^ ; a thoufand innocent fhamCft 
In angel whitenefs bear away thofe blufhes y 
And in her eye there hath appeared a fire. 
To burn the errors that thefe Princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth. Call me a fool,. 
Truft not my reading, nor my obfervatxons. 
Which with experimental feal do warrant 
The tenour of my book; truft not my age„ 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity. 
If this fweet lady lie not guiltlefs here 
Under fome biting error. 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be ; 
Thou fccft, that all the grace, that (he hath lef^ 
Is, that (he will not add to her damnation 
A fin of perjury ; fhe not denies it : 
Why feek'ft thou then to cover with excnfe 
That, which appears in proper nakednefs i 

Friar, Lady, what man is he you are accused of? 

Hero, They know, that do accufe me; I know nonet 
If I know more of any man alive, 
Than that which maiden modefty doth warranty 
Let all my fins lack mercy \ O my father, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
At hours unmeet, or that I yeilernight 
Maintained the change of words with any creatun^ 
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death*. 

Friar, There is fome firange mifprifion in the Princes*^ 

Bene, Two of them have the vtxy bent of honouu, 
And if their wifdoms be mif-Ied in this, 
TJufpraaicc of it lives in John the baftai4„ 
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Whofc fpirits toil in frame of villanies, 

Leon, I know not : if they fpeak but troth of hcr» 
Thefe hands (hall tear her ; if they wrong her honomv 
The proudeft of them (hall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dry'd this blood of mine-, 
Nor age fo eat up my invention. 
Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 
But they fhall find awak'd, in fuch a kind. 
Both ftrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends. 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 

Friar, Paufe awhile, ' ' 

iftnd let my counfel (way you in this cafe. 
Your daughter here the Princes left for dead ; (14J 
Xet her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
v^nd publifh it, that ihe is dead, indeed i 
IVIaintain a mourning oftentation,. 
And on your family's old Monument 
Hang mournful Epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Leon. What (hall become of this? what will this do? 

Friar, Marry, this, well carry'd, fhall on her behalf 
Change flander to remorfe ; that is fome good : 
But not for that dream I on this flrange coarfe,^ 
But on this travel look for greater birth ; 
She dying, as it mufl be fo maintained, 
Upon the inflant that fhe was accus'd. 
Shall bs lamented^ pity'd, and excused,, 
Of every hearer : for it fo falls out,. 

(14) Tour daughter here the Prlnccfs {left for Jtad)'] But h«'P 
CDmes Hero to ftart up a Princefs here ? Wc have no Intimation of 
her Father being a Prince ; and this is the firft and only Time 
that She is complimented with this Dignity. The Remotion of a 
iingle Letter, and of the Parentbe/is, will bring her to her own Rank, 
and the Place toits true Meaning. 

Tour Duughter ben the Pirinces ieftfor dead 5 
h e, Dfifi Pedrp, Prince of Arragon \ and his Bailard Brother w' 
it Jik^wift called Ji Priacff 
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t^wliat we have we prize not to the worth, 
lies we enjoy it ; but being lack'd and toft, 
y, then we rack the value ; then we find 
i virtue that poiTeillon would not fhew us 
ilft it was ours ; fo will it fare with Claudia : 
en he ihall hear fhe dy'd upon his word^, 
idea of her Life fhall Tweedy creep 
\ his flttdy of imagination,^ 

I every lovely organ of her life 

II come apparel'd in more precious habUt f 
re moving, delicate, and full of life, 

> the eye and profpeft of his foulr 
an when ihe liv'd indeed. Then fhall he mourn, 
tver love had intereft in his liver,, 
d wifh, he had not fo accufed her ; 
, though he thought his accusation true: 
: thb be fo, and doubt not, but fuccefs 
11 fafhlon the event in better fhape 
kan I can lay it down in likelihood, 
t if all Aim but this be levelPd falfe,. 
le fuppofition of the lady's deatlr 
[11 (quench the wonder of her infamy, 
id, if it fort not well, you may conceal hcr^ 
befl befits her wounded reputation, 
fome reclufive and religious life,. 
It of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 
Bene, Signior Leonato^ let the Friar advife you : 
id though, you know, my inwardnefs and love 
very much unto the Prince and ClaudUy 
»t, by mine honour, I will deal in this. 
\ fecretly andjuftly as your foul 
lould with your body. 
Leon. Being that I flow in grief,, 
he fno^left twine may lead me. 
Friar. 'Tis well consented, prefently away j. 

For to Urange fores, ftrangely they drain the core; 
ome, lady, die to live; this wedding day, 

Perhaps, is but prolonged : have patience and ttdi^tc* 
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Manent Benedick and Beatrice. 

Bene, Lady Beatrice^ have you wept all this while / 
Beau Yea, anil I will weep a while longer. 
Bene. I will not defire that. 
Beat. You have no reafon, I do it freely. 
Bene. Surely, I do believe, your fair couiin is wrong'd. 
Beat. Ab, how much might the man defenre of mCy 
that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to fhew fuch ^endihip ? 
Beati A very even way, but no fuch friend. 
^ Bene, May a man do it ? 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 
Bene. I do love nothing in the world fo well Us you ; 
is not that drange ^ 

Beat, As ilrange as the thing I know not ; it were as 
poffible for me to fay, I loved nothing fo well as you ; 
but believe me not ; and yet I lie not ; I confcfs nothing, 
nor I deny nothing. I am forry for my coufin. 
Bene. By my fword, Beatrice, thou lov'ft me. 
Beat, Do not fwear by it, and eat it. 
Bene. I will fwear by it, that you love me ; and I will 
make him eat it, that fays, I love not you. 
Beat. Will you not eat your word f 
Bene, With no fauce that can be devis'd to it; I 
proteft, I love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me. 
Bene. What ofience, f\\cet Beatrice? 
B^at. You have ftay'd me in a happy hour; I was 
about to proteft, I lov*d you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 
Beat. I love you with fo much of my heart, that none 
is left to proteil. 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. • 
Beat. Kill Claudio, 
'^ Bene. Ha I not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill me to deny ; farewel. 
Bine. Tarry, fweet Beatrice. 

£^a/. 1 am gone, tho' I am here ; there is no lov« 
in you; nsiy, J pray you, let m«go^ 

BlMU 
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Bene, Beatrice^* 

St^U In iaith, I will go. 

Bene, We'll be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare eaiier be fiends with me» than fight 
With mine enemy. 

Bene, Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat, Is he not approved in the height a viDaiii, 
lihat hath flander'dy fcom'd, difhonour'd my kinfwo- 
man I O, that I were a man ! what ! bear her in hand 
until they come to take hands, and then with publick 
accuiation, uncovered flander, unmitigated rancoo r ■ 
O God, that I were a man I I would eat his heart in th« 
market-place. 

Bene, Hear me, Beatrice, 

Beat, Talk with a man oat at a window ?— a proper 
ikying ! 

Bene, Nay, but Beatrice, 

Beat, Sweet Hero ! ihe is wrong'd, (he is flander^d, 
fhe is undone. 

Bene, Beat 

Beat, Princes and Counts ! furely, a princely tefti- 
mony, a goodly count-comfe£l, a fvveet gallant, furely ! 
O that I were a man for his fake! Or that I had any 
friend would be a man for my fake ! but manhood is 
melted into curtefies, valour into compliment, and men 
are only turned into tongue, and trim ones too; he is 
now as valiant as Herculesy that only tells a Ijn^ and 
fwears it : I cannot be a man with wifhing, therefore I 
will die a woman with grieving. 

Bene, Tarry, good Beatrice \ by this hand,! love thee. 
Beat, Ufe it for my love fome other way than fwear- 
ing by it. 

Bene, Think you in your foul, the Count Claudia 
hath wrong'd Hero ? 

Beat, Yea, as fare as I have a thought or a foal. 
Bene. Enough, I am engag'd ; I will challenge him> 
I will kifs your hand, and fo leave you; by this hand, 
Claudio (hall render me a dear account ; as you hear of 
me, fo think of me; go comfort your COMtov 1 twafti 
jHy, /he Is dead, and fo /arewel. AExntwt. 
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SCENE changes to a Prifon. 

Entir Dogberry, Verges, BoracUo, Conrade, tbi 
Town Clerk and Sexton in Gowns* 

To. CAT S our whole diflembly appeared ? 

X Dogb. O, a llool and a cufhion for the fexton \ 

Sexton. Which be the malefadlors ? 

ferg. Marry, that am I and my Partner, 

Dogb^ Nay^ that's certain, we have the exhibition to 
examine. 

Sexton, But which are the oiFenders that are to be 
cxamin'd ? let them come before mader conftable. 

To. CL Yea, marry, let them come before xne f what 
is your name, friend I 

Bora, Borachio, 

To, CL ?rsLy, write down, Borachio, Yours, Sirrah ? 

Conr, I am a gentleman. Sir, and my name is Conradu 

To, CL Write down, mailer gentleman Conradei 
snafters, do you ferve God ? 

Both. Yea, Sir, we hope. (15) 

To, CL Write down, that they hope they ferve God": 
and write God firft ; for God defend, but God (hould go 

before iuch villains. ^Mailers, it is proved already that 

you are little better than falfe knaves, and it will »> 
sear to be thought (b ihortly; how anfwer you for 
yourfelvea ? 

Conr. Marry, Sir, we fay, we are none. 

To, CL A marvellous witty fellow, I aflbre you, but 
I will go about with him. Come you hither, firrah, a 
word in your ear. Sir; I fay to you, it is thought yoa 
are both isl(t knaves. 

(16) Both. Teay Sir, nve hope. 

To. CI. Write dcivn that they hope they Jeroe God: and'turUt' 
Godfirfl'^ for God defend, but God fbculd go before fucb Villaini }— — 1 
This fhort Paflbge, which is truly humourous and in character, 1 
have added from the old ^arto, BeHdes, it fupplies a Defeat: for, 
without it, the Tazvn Clerk aiks a Queftion of the Prifonen, aad 
on without i^^iying for any AnTwct lo ix* 
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Sora, Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 
: To. CI Wei! fland afide ; Yore God, they are both in 

i tale; have yoa writ down, that they are none ? 
[ Sfxfofi, Mafter town-clerk, you go not the way to 
^ examine, you mufl call the watch that are their ac- 
Cu^rs. 

1 6, To. CI, Yea, marry, that's the deftefl way, let 
the Watch come forth ; mailers, I charge you in the 
Prince's name accuie thefe men. 

I EnUr Watchmen^ 

1 Watch, This man faid. Sir, that Don John the 
Prince's brother was a villain. 

To, CI, Write down. Prince yohn a villain ; why this 
is flat perjury to call a Prince's brother villain. 

Bora. Mafter town clerk 

To. CI. Pray thee, fellow. Peace ; I do not like thy 
look, I promife thee. 

Sexton. What heard you him fay elfe ? 

2 Watch, Marry, that he had received a thoa&nd 
ducats of Don John^ for accufmg the lady Hero wrongs- 
folly. 

To. CI. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 

(i6) To Cl.^ Tea, marry that's tbf cafieft fyay, let the Wateb 
€om forth.'] This, eaJUfty is a Sophiftication of our modern Editors, 
ivho were at a Lofs to make out the corrupted Reading of the old 
Copies. The Sluarto, in 1600, and the firft andfecond Editions in 
F9lio all concur in reading; 

Tea, marry, that's the efteft toay, &c. 

A Letter happcn*d to flip out at Prcfs in the firft Edition ; 
and 'twas too J»ard a Ta/k for the fubfequent Editors to put 
it in, or guefs at the Word under this accidental Depravation. 
There is no doubt, but the Author wrote, as I have reftorM 
the Text \ 

Tmj marry, that'^sthedthtfiway, &c, 
J. e. the readiejl, moft commodious Way. The Word is pure 
SMxon. DealpllCe, Mte, congrue, duely, fitly. If et)aepr* 
llCC, oppmrtMi, cofftmodf, Btly, coarcniently, fcafonaU'j, m %<i<A 
time, 0ommodwuay. " y^^^ Spelaiirf s Saxon G\^^%* 
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Do^L Yea, by th' mars, that it is. 
Sexton, AA^hat elfe, fellow ? 

1 IVatch. And that Count Claudio did mean, upon liis 
words, to difgrace Hero before the whole afTcmbly, and 
not marry her. 

To, CL O villain ! thou wilt be condemned into ever- 
lading redemption for this. 
Sexton. What elfe ? . 

2 IVatch, This is all. 

Sexton, And this is more, mn!lers, than you can 
deny. Prince John is this mornino- fccretly flcirn away 2 
Hero was in this manner accus'd, and in this very man- 
ner refus*c, and upon the grief of this faddenly dy*d. 
Mailer Conftablc, let thefc men be bound and brought 
to Leonato'y I will go before, and Ihew him their exa- 
mination. \Exit* 
Dogk Come let them be opinion'd. 
Conr, Let them be in the hands of Coxcomb f 
Dogb. God's my life, where's the Sexton? let him 
write down the Prince's officer Coxcomb: come, bind 
them, thou naughty varlet. 
Conr. Away J you are an afs, you are an afs 
Dogb. Doll thou not fufpeft my place ? doft thou not 
fufpeft my years ? O, that he were here to write me down 
an afs 1 but^ mailers, remember^ that I am an afs ; though 
it be not written down, yet forget not that I am an 
afs; no, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as fhall be 
prov'd upon thee by good witnefs; I. am a wife fellow, 
and which is more, an officer ; and which is more, an 
houfliolder , and which is more, as pretty a piece of 
flefh as any in MeJJinay and one that knows the law ; go 
to, and a rich fellow enough; go to, and'a fellow that 
Kath had lofles ; and one that hath two gowns, and every 
thine handfome about him; bring him away; O that I 
had been writ down an afs !— — — \Exeunt% 
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SCENE, before Leonato'j Houfi. ^ 
Enter Leonato and Antonio. 
Antonio. 

[• X And \\s not wifdom thus to fecond grief 
Againft yfiurfelf. 

Leon, I pray thee, ceafe thy counfel, 
Which falls into mine ears as proiitlefs 
As water in a fieve; give not me couniel. 
Nor let no Comforter delight mine ear. 
But fuch a one whofe wrongs do fnit with mine* 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, 
Whofe joy of her is ovcrwhelm'd like mine. 
And bid him ipcak of patience ; 
Meafure his woe the length and breadth of minCy 
And let it anfwer every flrain for ilrain : 
As thus for thus, and fuch a grief for fuch. 
In every lineament, branch, ihape and form. 
If fuch a one will iinile and ftroke his beards (17) 

(17) Jfjucba One Hvtll Jmiley and firoke bis Beard, 

J^ftd h^Uovf, wag, cry tern, ivbcn be ficuld groan y"] 
Mr. Rowe is the firft Authority that I can find for- this Reading. 
Bat what is the Intention, or how are we to expound it ? *' If 
" a Man will balloQ, and wboop, and Jidgef, and lortggle aUut, 
" to fhew a Plcafure when He fhould groan," &c. This docs not 
gire much Decorum to the Sentimejit. The old ^ario, and the 
firft and fecond Foiio Editions all read, 

jind forrow, waggc, cry bem, &c. 
We don't, indeed, get much by this Reading; though, I flatter 
Biyfelf, by a (light Alteration it has led me to tlie true one, 
^^ Sorrow wage; cry, bent ! tvben befiovld groan \ 
'"^^'Jf fvchaoae will cmhat ivitb, Jlrive agairfi ^oxto>«^ ^c* 
morisuiu Word mfre^M^rA with our Author •mUjLti:^ SWA^^x\Qtv%- 
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And Sorrow wage ; cry, hem I when he fliould groan ; 

Patcl^ grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk 

With candle-wallersj bring him yet to me, 

And I of him will gather patience. 

Sut there is no fuch man ; for, brother, men 

Can counfel, and give comfort to that grief 

Which they themfelves not feel ; but tailing it. 

Their counfel turn- to pafTion, which before 

Would give preceptial medicine to rage ; 

Fetter ftrong madnefs in a filken thread ; 

Charm ach with air, and agony with words. 

No, no; *tis all mens office to fpeak patience 

To thofe, that wring under the load of forrow ; 

But no man's virtue, nor fafficiency, 

To be fo moral, when he (hall endure 

The like himftlf ; therefore give me no counfel ; 

My griefs cry louder than advertifement. 

uint. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 

Leon, I pray thee, peace ; I will be flefh and blood ; 
For there was never yet philofopher. 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently ; 
However they have writ the flyle of Gods, 
And made a pifh at chance and fufFerance, 

jint. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourfelf : 
Make thofe, that do offend you, fuffer too. 

Leon. There thou fpeak'fl reafon ; nay, I will do fo. 
My foul doth tell me. Hero is bely'd ; 
And that fhall Claudio know y fo Ihall the Prince i 
And all of them, that thus difhonour her. 

Enter Don Pedro, and Claudio. 

jint. Here comes the Prince and Claudio haflily. 
Pedro, Good den, good den. 
Claud, Good day to both of you. 
Leon. Hear you, my lords ? 
Pedro, We have fome hafte, Leonato, 
Leon, Some hafte, my lord ! well, fare you well, my lord. 
Are yoa fo ha&y now ? weW, a\\ is oivt. 
-Pf^rg. Nay, do not quarrel wU\i us, ^oo^ cJA.mwi* 
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Jot, If he could right himfelf with qaarrelling. 
Some of us would lie low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him ? 

LeonMsirryy thou doft wrong me, thou difTemblery thou I 
Nay, new lay thy hand upon thy fword^ 
I fear thee not* 

Claud, Marry, beihrew my hand. 
If it fliould give your age fuch caufe of fear ; 
In faith, my hand jneant nothing to my fword* 

Lion. Tuih, tu(h, man, never fleer and jeft at me; 
I fpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What I have done being young, or what would do, 4 
Were I not old : know, CiauMoy to thy head. 
Thou haft fo wrong'd m;y innocent child and me, i 

That I am forc*d to lay my rev'rence by { 
And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many days. 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man ; 
I fay, thou haft bel/d mine innocent child, 
Tby flander hath gone through and through her heart. 
And fhe lies bury'd with her anceflors, 
O, in a tomb where never fcandal flept. 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villany ! 

Claud. My villany ? 

Leon. Thine, Claudlo; thine, I fay. 

Pedro. You fay not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 
ril prove it on his body, if he dare ; 
Defpight his nice fence and his adive practice, 
His May of youth, and bloom of luftyhood. 

Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 

(18) Leon. Canft thou fo dafFeme? thou hafl kilPd 
my child ; 

(18) C^fffl Thou fo dafFe wfff ] This is a Country Word, 

Mr. Pope tells us, fignifying, daunt. It may be fo j but that is 
n6t the Expofition here : To daffe, and doffe are fynonymous Terms, 
that mean, to put off : which is the very Senfe required here, and 
what Leonato would reply, upon Ciattdiis faying, he would have 
nothioe to do with him* 
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If thou kiU'ft me, boy, thou (halt kill a roan. 

Jfif. He (hall kill two of us, and men indeed ; 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firA ; 
Win me and wear me, let him anfwer me ; 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, boy, follow me ; 
Sir boy, I'll whip you from your foining fence ; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman^ I will. 

Leon. Brother,. 

Jnt. Content yourfelf ; God knows, I lov'd my Niecci 
And fhe is dead, flander'd to death by villainsj 
That dare as well anfwer a man, indeed^ 
As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue. 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkfops I 

Leon. Brother Anthony ■ 

jint. Hold you content ; what, man ? I know them, yety 
And what they weigh, even to the utmofl icruple : 
Scambling, out-facing, faihion-mongring boys. 
That lye, and cog, and flout, deprave and ilandert 
Go antickly, and (how an outward hideoufnefs. 
And fpeak off half a dozen dangerous words, (19) 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft; 
And this is all. 

Leon. But, brother Anthony^ ■ ■ 1 

Ant. Come, 'tis no matter ; 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patieaee. 
My heart is forry for your daughter's death ; 
But, on my Honour, (lie was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proof, 

Leon. My lord, my lord ■■■■ i^ 

Pedro. I will not hear you. 

■(19) And (peak of b:ilf a doxen dangcrom H^cdi,'] Thcfe Editors 
are Pcrfons cf unmatchable Indolence, that cannot aflbrd to add a 
finale LctL'jr to recrisve common Scnfe. To fpeak ejffZsl have 
reformed ihe Text, is to throw out boldly, with an Oftentati<^n of 
Bravery, ^c. So in Tivelfth'tiigbt 5 

A terrible Oath, *uitb a Jivaggering Accent Jbarply twang'd off. 
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Leon. No f come, brother, away, I will be heard. 
Ant. And (hall, or fome of us will finart for it. 

Enter Benedick. 

Pedro^ See, fee, here comes the man we went to feek* 

Claud. Now, Signior, what news ? 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 

Pedro^ Welcome, Signior ; you are almoft come t0 
part almofl a: fray. 

. Cland^ We had like to have had our two nofts fhapt 
of with two old men without teeth. 

Pedro. Leonato and his brother ; what think'fl thou ? 
had we fought, I doubt, we fhould have been too 
young for them. 

Bent^ In a falfc quarrel there is no true valour : I 
came to feek you both. . 

Qlitud. We have been up and down to feek thee ; for 
we are high-proof melancholly, and would fain have it 
beaten away : wilt thpu ufe thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my fcabbard ; ihall I draw it ? 

Pedro. Doft thpu wear thy wit by thy fide ? 

Claud, Never any did fo, though very many have been 
befide their wit. I will bid thee draw, as we do the 
minftrels ; draw, to pleafure us. 

Pedro. As I am an honeA man, he looks pale : art 
thou fick or angry ? 

Claud. What ! pourage, man : what tho* care kill'd i 
cat, thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bene. Sir, I fhall meet your wit in the career, if 
you charge it againJd me.-— I pray you, chufe another 
fubjea. 

Claud. Nay, then give him another fiafF; this laH was 
broke crofs. 

Pedro, By this light, he changes more and more : I 
think, he be angry, indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle. 

Bene. Shall I fpeak a word in your ear ? 

Claud, God bJefs me from a challenge I 

Bin€« 
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Bene, You are a villain ; I jeft not. I will ^lake it 

food how yoa dare, with what you dare, and when yoa 
are. Do me right, or I will proteft your cowardice. 
You have kilPd a fweet lady, and her death fhall fall 
heavy on you. Let me hear from you. 

Claud. Well) I will meet you, fo I may have good 
cheer. 

Pedro. What, afeaft? 

Claud, rfaith, I thank him ; he hath bid me to • 
calve's-head and a capon, the which if I do not carve moft 
curioufly, fay, my knife's naught. Shall I not findi 
woodcock too ? 
Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes eafily. 
Pedro, V\\ tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thy wit thi 
other day : I faid, thou hadfl a fine wit ; ri^ht, fayt flie, 
a fine little one ; no, faid I, a great wit ; juft, faid (he, 
a great grofs one ; nay, faid I, a good wit; juft, iaid 
fhe, it hurts no body; nay, faid J, the gentleman if 
wife ; certain, faid (he, a wife gentleman ; nay, faid I, 
he hath the tongues ; that I believe, faid ihe, for he 
fwore a thiiig to me on Monday night, which he for- 
fwore on Tuefday morning ; there's a double tongue, 
there's two tongues. Thus did (he an hour together 
tranf-fhape thy particular virtues ; yet, at laft, fhe coir-i 
eluded with a figh, thou waft the propereft man in Italy. 

Claud. For the which fhe wept heartily, and (aid, flie 
car'd not. 

Pedro, Yea, that fhe did ; but yet for all that, and if 
fhe did not hate him deadly, fhe would love him dearly ; 
the old man's daughter told us all. 

Claud. All, all; and moreover, God fa^w him nvieM 
he \jca5 hid in ihe garden, 

Pedro, But when fhall we fet the favage bull*8 homt 
on the fenfible Benedick'% head ? 

Claud, Yea, and text underneath, Here dwells Bene* 
dick the married man. 

Bene. Fare you well, boy, you know my mind j I 

wj)] )eave you now to your goflip-like humour; yoo 

break jell$ as braggarts do their UaA^s, 'wVvtVvt Go<l ho 
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^ankM,' hurt not, My lord, for your many courtefiei 
I thank you; I maft diicondnue your company; your 
brother, the bafUrd, is fled from MtJ/lfta: yoti We 
among you killed a fweet and innocent lady. For my 
lord lack-beard there, he and I ihall meet; and 'till 
then, peace be with himf ' [Exi/ Benedick. 

. Fi^ro. He is in earncft. 

ClauJ. In moft profound cameft, and. 111 warrant you, 
jfor the love of Beatrice^ 

Pedro, And hath challeng'd thee ? 
- Claud. Moft fincerely. . , 
* Fidro, What a pretty thing man \% when he goes fa 
\a& doublet and hofe, and leaves off his wit f 

^ir/#r Dogberry, Verges, Coximde ^WBorachio . 
guarded. 

Claud. Be is then a giant to fin ape ; bat then is an 
ffpe a doctor to fudi a man. 

Ftdro. But, foftyou, let me (ee, pluck np my heart 
and be fad ; did he not /ay, my brother was fled ? 

Dogh. Come, you. Sir ; if jullice cannot tame you, 
Ihc ihall ne'er weigh more reafons m her balance ; nay, 
an you be a curfing hypocrite once, yt)u mufl be lookU 

Fedr^ How now, two of my Tbrother*a mea bound f 
Bcrachie., one ? 

C^aud. Hearken after their offence, my lord. 

Pedro. Ofiicers, what offence have thefe men done? 

Dogb. Marry, Sir, they have committed falfe report^ 
moreover, they have fpoken untruths; fecondarily, thef 
are flanders ; fixth and lafUy, they have bely*d a lad^^ 
thirdly, they have verified wnjuft things; and, to con-r 
dude, they are lyicg knaves. 

Pedro. Firil, I aak thee wh*at they have done ; thirdly, 
I a5ci thee what's their oifeace ; fixih and laltty, why 
they are coniraiued; and, iq conclude,, what you lay to 
their charge ? 

Claud.' Rightly reafon'd, and in his own divifion/ 
and, by my troth, ihere'& one meaning well fuitod. 
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Pedro, Whom have yoa ofFended^ maften, that yoi 
are thus bound to your anfwer ? This learned conftable 
]9 too cunning to dc underflood. What's your ofiiencel 

Bora, Sweet Prince, let me go no fbrther to mine- 
anfvvcr : do you hear me» and Tet this Count kill mes 
I have dccciv'd even your very eyes ; what yonr wit 
doms could not difcover, thefe (hallow fools havie bionght 
to light, who in the nicht overheard me coafefling to 
this man, how Don John your brother incens'd ne ta 
flander the lady Hero ; how you were brought into the 
orchard, and law me coiitt Margant in Hero*% gar- 
ments ; how you difgrac'd her, when yoo (hould many 
her ; my villany they have upon record, which I baa 
rather feal with my death, than repeat over to mf 
fhame; the lady is dead upon mine and my mafler's 
falfe accufation; and birefly, I defire nothing but.tht > 
reward of a villain. 

Pedro, Runs notthisfpeech likeiron through yonr bloodt 

Claud. \ have drunk poifon, wbiJe he utter'd it. 

Pfd^o. But did my brother fet thee on to this ? 

B:ra. Yea, and paid me lichly for the praAice of itt 

Pedro, He \9 compos'd and fram*d of treachery ; 
h\\.\ fled he is upon this villany. 

Claud, Sweet Hero ! now thy image doth appear 
Tn the rarii' fcmblance that I lov*d it iirft. 

D'igb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs ; by this time^ 
our Sevton hath reforin'd Signior Leonato of the matter; 
and mailers, do not forget to fpecif/, when time and 
plr.ce (hall ferve, that I am an afs. 

Fer^. Here, here comes mailer Signior Leonato, and 
t]}e Sexton too. 

Ettfer Leonato, and Sexion. 

Leon, Which is the villain ? let me fee his cyci ; 

That when 1 note another man like him, 

1 m ly avoid him ; which of thefe is he ? 
j^^ra. If yoa would know your wron'^er; look on me^ 
Z^a/A An thou, art thou ille ilave>\iML\.m>}cL>^N\R«sSBk 
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Haft kill'd mine mnocent child ? 

Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon* No, not fo, villain ; thou belj'fl thy&lf ; 
Bere Hand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it : 
I thank you. Princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Kecord it with your high and worthy deeds ; 
*Twa8 bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 

Claiui. I know not how to pray your patience, 
7et I muft fpeak : chufe your revenge yourfelf 2 
[nipofe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin ; yet finn'd I aoc» 
But In niiftaking. . ~^ 

Pedro. By my fou^ nor'T ; 
And yet to fatisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight. 
That he'll enjpin me to. 

Leon. You cannot bid my daughter live again, . 
That were impoifible ; but, I pray you both» 
Pofiefs the People in Miff^f*' here 
How innocent fiie dy'd ; and if your lo\«c 
Can labour aught in (ad invention. 
Hang her an Epitaph upon her tomb. 
And fing it to her bones ; fing it to-night ^ 
To-morrow morning come you to -my houlfe. 
And iince you could not be my fon-in-law. 
Be yet my nephew ; my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copjr of my child that's dead. 
And fhe alone is heir to both of us ; 
Give her the Right you fhould have given her Coulia, 
And fo dies my revenge. 

Ckud. O noble Sir 1 ^ 
Your over- kind nefs doth wring tears from me : 
I do embrace your offer j and difpofe 
For henceforth of poor Claudia. 

Leojt, To-morrow then I will exped your Coming, 
To-night I take my leave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be broujght to Margaret^ 
Who, J heVjeve, was packed m all thb wrong, 
Hir*d to it fy /our brother, ' 
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Bora. No, by my foul, Qxe was not ; 
Nor knew not what (be did, when (he fpoke to me* 
But alvtfays hsch Iseen juft and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Do^6. Moreover, Sir, which indeed is not nndcr 
wliitt and black, this plaintifF here, the offeDder, did 
call one afs : 1 befeech you, let it be remenibred in his 
punifhment ; and alfo the watch heard Chem talk of one 
Dcfarmed: they (ay, he wears a key in his ear, and 
a lock hanging by it; and borrows money in God^s 
aame, the which he hath us'd fo long, and never paid, 
that now men grow hard hearted, and will lend no- 
thing for God's fake. Pray yt}u, examine him upon 
that point. 

Leon, I thank thee for thy care and honeft pains. 

'Dogh, Your Worihip fpeaks like a moil thankful and 
reverend youth ; and 1 praife God for you* 

Leon*, There*s for thy pains. 

Dogh. God (ave the foundation f 

tton. Go, I difcharge thee of thy prifoner ; and I 
thank thee. 

Dogb* I leave an errant knave with your Worfliip, 
which, I befeech your Worfhip, to corred yourfelf, 
for the example of others. God keep your Worfhip j 
I wi(h your Worfhip well ; God reflore you to heahn ; 
1 humbly give you leave to depart ; and if a merry 
meeting may be wifh'd, God prohibit it. Come, neigh- 
bour. [Exeunt, 

Leon. Until to-morrow morning. Lords, farewel. 

Ant^ Farewel, my Lords } we look for you to-morrow. 

Pedio. We will not fail. 

CL\ud, To-aight J*ll mourn with Eero^ 

Leon, Bring you thefe fellows on, we'll talk with 
Margiirety 
HoAv her acijuaiotance grew with this lewd fellow. 

\Exeunt fe^vtraUy* 



^Q.^^^ 
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I ' ■ 

S C £ N £ clxmges io Leoiiato'f i///yi. 

I 

I £«/rr Benedick^ /?W Margaret. 

.&»/. TJJRAY tbee, iWeet Mirtrefs Mjjrgartf, d«ferv« 
I X ^^11 ^^ oiy ^<indS9 by helping me to th« 

I .i^ieecli of Beatria. 

I . ik&r^. Will yoa then write mc a Tonaet lo praifc of 
' my beauty ? 

. Bene, In fb liigk a fiile, jjf^rj^iir^nchat no man Vinv^^ 
fliall come over ici for^ in mod comely triiith> thou 
dcferveft it. ' 

(20) Mezr^. To have no Man come over me/ why* 
fhall I ^ways keep above jftairs I 

' Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's mouthy it 
catches. 

Marg^ And yours as blunt as the fencei^^ foils, which 
hit. but hurt not. 

Sent, A mok manly wit, Margarft^ it will not hurt a 
. woman ; and fo, I pray thee, c^ Beatrice ; i give thee 
the bucklers. 

Jliiirj'. Give us the fwords ; we have bucklers of oar 
ewu. 

Bene, If ycvL ufc them, Margaret, yoa mufl put in 
the pikes with a rice, aud the/ arc dangerous wcapous 
for maids. 

Alaf'g, Well, I will call Baf rice to you^ who, I thinlc, 

hath legs. [ Exit Marpa. cr. 

Be?ie4 And therefore w1H come. [5/>»/ ] The Cjoa of 

io've^ that f.ts above y and knoT,'j.i tne, and kno-ivs me^ 

ho'w pitiful 1 dejewey *■ ■■ I mean, in finging; .but 

(2c) To bitve no Man come over me? ivbf, Jball I ahvays ktep 
below StafrsT] Thus all the printed Copies,^ hit, fuic, erro- 
neoufly : for all the Jeflf, that can lie in the Pafragc, is deftroyM 
by it. Any Man might come ever her, litterally fpeaking, if fhc 
idways kept below Stairs. By the Corrcftion I have vont r'd 
to make, M/tJ-gorett as I prefume, mud iRean, WhaX. I iibrVl t 
Mlw0yi keep a/Ki.r Stairs f j. e. Shall I for evw couUiiUt ^ Cbttit^ 
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in Iovin<r, Ltander the good fwimmer, Troilus tbe tih 
employer of pandars, and a ^hole book fuJ^l of theft 
quondatn car pet- mongers, whole names yet rdn fmooihly 
in ihe even road of a blank stt^t ; why, tb^y were ne* 
ver fo truly turn'd over and ovef, as my poor fel^ ia 
love ; marry, I cannot (hew it in rhime ; I have <ryM-j 
I can find out no rliime to lady but babj^ an innocent^ 
rhime; iox fcortty horn, a hard rhime; {ox Jcbod, ffU 
a babling rhime ; very ominous endings ; no, 1 was iiot 
born under a rhiming planet, for I cannot woa ia ftit 
tival terms* 

Enter Beatrice* 

Sweet Beatrice, would'ft thou come when I call. thee f 

Beat. Yea, Signior, and depart when you bid sic. 

Bent. O, flay but 'till then. 

Beat. Then, is fpoken ; fare you well now; and yet 
«rc r go, let me go with that I came for, which id, with 
knowing what hath pafl between, yon and Claudh. 

Bene. Only foul words, and thereupon I will kifs thee. 

Beat. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind is 
but foul breath, and foul breath is noifbme; therefor^ 1 
yi'iW depart unkill. 

Bem^ Thou haft frighted the word out of its right 
fcnfe, fo forcible is thy wit ; but, I muil tell thee plainly, 
Ciaudio undergoes my challenge ; and either I muft. 
ihortly hear from him, or I will fu bfcribe him a coward; 
end, J pray thee, now tell me, {or which of my bad 
parts didll thou firll fall in love with roe ? 

Beat. For tiiem all together; which maintained fo po-, 
litick a ftate of evi!, that they will not admit any good 
part to interniingla with them: but for Vb'hich of my 
good parts did you firlt fufFer love for me ? 

Bene. Suffer love I a good cp'thet ; \ do fuffer love, 
indeed* for I love thee againii my will. 

Beat. Jn fpight «f your heart, 1 think ; alas I poor 

heart, if yea f^ght it for my fake, I will fpight ft 

for yrourss fox J will ncvct lov« X\xat, v*\k\0\ nv^ \y«»j1 
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Sent, Tboa and I are too wife to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It appears not io this confeflioni there^s not one 
wife man among twenty that will praife himfelf. 

Bene, An* old, an old inftance, Beatrice, that liv'd 
in the time of good neighbours ; if a roati do not creft 
in this age bis own tomb ere he dies^ he fhall )iv« 
no longer in monuments, than the bells ring, and tke 
Yvidow weeps. 

Beat, And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene, QuelHon } — why, an hour in clamour, and 9 
qoarter in rheum; therefore it is mod expedient for the 
wife, if Don worm (his confdence) £nd no impediment 
to (he contrary* to be the trumpet of his own virtues, a^. 
I atn to myfelf ; fo much for prRiiing myfelf ; who, I 
myfelf will bear witncft, is praifc-woithjr ; an4 nofr 
tell me, how doth your Coufm ? 

Beat, Very ilk « 

Bene. And how do you ? 

Seat. Very ill too. 

Beng. Serve God, love me, and mend 5 there win I 
leave yoa too, for here comee one in hailc. 

E»ter Uifula. 

Urf Madam, you niuft come to your uncle ; yotr- 
der's old coil at home ; it is proycd, my lady Hero hatli 
been falfely accus'd ; the Prince aiit! Claudio miglitily 
abus'd ; and Don John is the author of all, who is fltd 
and gone: will you come prtfently i 

Beat. Will you go hear this news, Signlor ? 

Bene. I will live in thy eyes, die in thy lap, and "be 
buryM in thy heart ; and moreover J will go with thee 
to thy uncle. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes /^ ^ C if u R c H, 

Enter Don Pedro, Claodio, and Attendants wuitb tapers. 
this .the monument of 
j^/UJit, It is, my lord. 

D4 ^?V 



Ciaiid,T% this .the monument of Leonid f 
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EPITAPH. 

Done to death by Jlanderous totiguif 

Was the Hero, that here lies : 
Peatht in guerdon of her ^wrongs, 

Gi'ves her fame nvhich ni'ver dies. 
So the hfe, that dfd ixith Jbamtp 
Li*ves in death ijoith glorious fame. 

Hang thou there upon the tomh^ 

Praijtng her <when 1 am dumb. 

Claud. Now muilck found, and iing your iblciOR 

SONG. 

frndoHy Goddfifs of the nighty 
"^hofe thatflenjj thy ^virgin knight f 
For the luhich^ nxiith fongs of nuofp 
Round abcut her tomb they, go. 
Midnight ajfifi our mpan ; 
Help us to figh and groan 

Heavily t heavily : 
Grwves, yanvn and yield your dtad^ 
'"lill death he uttered^ 

Heofvily^ hea-vily^ ^ 

Claud. Now tinto ihy bones good night! 
Yearly will 1 do this Rite. 

Fedra, Good- morrow, maHcrs. put your torches out; 
The wolves have prey'd; and, look, ihc gentle dayi 
l&ibre the wheels of Phoehusy round about 

Dapples the drowfy eatt with fpots of grey : 
Thanks to you al), and leave us ; fare you w«ll. 
Claud. Good-morrow, mailers ; each his feveral way. 
J^idro, Come/^Iet us hence, and -jut on other w^Wtj 
Aod thsn ioLeonatd'h we w\U go. 
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Claud. And Hymefi now with luckier iffue fpecd's, (21) 
Than this, for whom we rendered up this woe I lExeunt. 

SCENE changes to Leonato'i lAu/e. 

inter Leonato> Benedick, Margaret, Urfala» Antonicv 
Friar, antf Hero. 



D' 



JD I not; tell you, (he- was innocent? 

Leon, So are the Prince and CUutdiOf wh<^ 
accused her. 
Upon the error that you heard debated. 
£utA/itz/'^tfr^/ was in fome fault for this; 
Although againft her will, as it appears. 
In the true courfe of all the queilion. 

Ant, Well ; I am glad, that all things fort {o welt 

Bene, And fo am I, being elfe by faith enforc'd 
To call young ClaudJo to a reckoning for it, 

Lecn. Well, Daughter, and yoo gentlewomen all^ 
Withdraw into a chamber by )'ouHelves, 
And when 1 fend for you, come hither mnik'd : 
The Piince and Clauiio promised by this hour 
Tovifitme; you know your office^ brother. 
You muft be father to your brother's daughter, 
And give her to yoiwag ClaudJe, [Exeunt Ladies* 

Ant, Which 1 will do with confirm'd countenance. 

Bene. Friar, I muft in treat your pains, J think. 

Friar. To do what, Signior ? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, on« of them ; 
Signior LecnatOy truth it is, good Signior, 
Your Niece regards me with an eye of favour. 

(21] And Hymen novo with httkter JQ'ut fpeeds, 

T^ban this, for whom ipe rendered up this Jf^oe.J ClaadiO; 
could not know, without being a PropVict,. that this new proposed 
Watch (hould have" any luckief Hvrnt than That dfft^^nM with 
Hero. Certainly, theteforc, thi« ihould be a Wifli xn Cfavdio ; and, 
to this End, the Poet might have wrtte,. j^<^</'j j i.e. ffecd" us: 
<Aad io k becomes a Prayer to JJpurit 

D r I-Mffl 
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Leofi, That eye my daughter lent her, 'tis moi! trae, 

Bcfie. And 1 do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon, The fight whereof, 1 think, you had from me. 
From Claudto and ttie Prince ; but what's year will i ^ 

Bene. Your anfwer, Sir, is enigmatical ; 
But fot thy will, my will is, your good will 
May ftend with ours, this day to be conjoined 
1* th' ftate of honourable marriage; 
In which, good Friar, I ihall deiire yoor he^ 
. Leon, My heart is with your liking. 

Friur. And my help. 

£?t.*er Don Pedro and Claudioy with Att$niantu 

Pedro, Good-morrow to this fair aflembly^. 

Lioti, Good-morrow, Prince; good-morrow, Claudif^ 
We here attend you; are you yet determined 
To-day to marry with my brothcr*s daughter ? 

Claud. V\\ hold my mind, were fhe an Etbicpe. 

Leon, Call her forth, brother, here's the Friar ready* 

\Exit AiatQUio. 

Tedro, Good-morrow, Benedkk\ why, what's the matter. 
That you liave fuch a February fa^e. 
So full of froft, of ftorm and doudinefs ? 

Claud. 1 think, he thinks upon the favage bull : 
Tufl), fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold. 
And fo all Eurcpe ihall rejoice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lufty Je<vet * 

When he would play the noble beaft in love. 

Behn. Bull yo*ve, Sir, had an amiable low. 
And fome fuch ftrange bull leapt your father's cow; 
And got a calf, in that fame noble fear, 
Much like to you ; for you have juft his bleat. 

Enter Antonio, ivith Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and 
Urfula, mafi'd. 

Claud, For this I owe you ; here come other reck'nings^ 
Wbich is the lady I muft (eize upot\^ " 
-ci^-'A Vils fame is ihc, and I do |,w '^o^siVw. 
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CUMd. Why, then ihe*s mine; Sweet, let sne fee 
yoor face. 

LiM* No» that yoa ihall not, 'till yon take her hand 
Before this Friar, and fwear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me yoar hand i before this holy Frigr, 
I am your hufhand if you like of me. 

Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your other wifd^ 

{Umuafiing. 
And when yon lov'd, you were my other haiband. 

Cloiid, Another Hero ? (za) 

Hero. Nothing certainer. 
One Hero dy'd defil'd, but I do live; 
And, furely, as I live, I am a maid. 

Pedro, The former Hero t Hero^ that is dead \ 

Leon. She dy'd, my lord, but whiles her flander liv'id. 

Friar. All this amazement can I qualify. 
When, after that the holy rites ^e ended, 
I'll tell thee largely of fair Heroh death : 
Mean time let wonder feem familiar, . 
And to the chapel let us prefently. 

Bene. Soft and fair, friar. Which is Beatrice ? 

Beat. I anfwer to that name ; what is your will ? 

Bern. Do not you love me ? 

Beat. Why, no, no more than reafon. 

Bene,. Why, then your Uncle, and the Pfi)ice, and 
ClaudiOf have been deceiv'd ; they fvvore, you did. 

Beat. Do not you love me ? 

Bene. Troth, no, no more than reafon. 

Beat. Why, then my Coufin, Margaret and Vrfula^ 
Have been deceiv'd ; for they did fwear, you did. 



(»2) Claud. AmthtrYitxiiX 

Hero. ■ ■ ■ Nothing eertaintr: 

One Hero ^rVj but I do live, 

jitid Jurely as J live J am a MaidJ] Befides that the Ud 
Line t>ot One wants a whole Foot in Meafure, it is as .defcflive 
in the Meaning: For how arc the Words nr-'je out.' One Jia9 • 
dy'd, and yet that Hero lives, but how is Siie then another lUrof 
The Su|»plement, which 1 have reltor"'! frcin the old SloArt^ fclvcs 
al) the DifRcuJtjr, and waJus the laft Lbfi re^^lv^udbW. 



Bent 
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Bet:e, They fwore, you* were almoft ficfc for mc. 

J^tat., They fwore, you were welKnigh dead for mc. 

Jiene. *Tis no matter ; then you do not love mc? 

Jieat, No, truly, but in friendly rccompencc. 

Lean. Coine, Confin, I am fore, you lore the gentlemaa. 

ClauJ. And Til be fworn upon't, that he loves her; - 
For here's a paper written in his hand, 
A halting fonnet of his own pure brain, 
Fafhion'd to Beatrice, 

Hero, And here's another. 
Writ in my Coufm's hand, ftolen from her pocketf 
Containing her afFedlion unto BeneiHck, 

Bene, A miracle ! here's our own hands againft ow 
hearts; come, I will have thee; but, by this Hght !» \ 
take thee for pity. 

(23) Beat, I would yet deny you; bat, by this g(K}d .1 
day, 1 yield upon great perfuafion, and partly to fev]c \ 
your life; for as I wais told, you were in a confortrptlon. ' 

(24) Bene, Peace, 1 will Itop your moutk 



[Kijpfig h r. 

Fedro, How doft thou. Benedick^ the married man ? 

Bene, PI I tell thee what. Prince ; a College of wit- 
crackers cannot Hout me out of my humour: doft thoa 
think, I care for a fa tire, or an epi$»ram ? no : if a maa 
will be beaten with brains, he fhali wear nothing hand- 

(7.3) / nvQuld not itny ycu, hut hy tbh good day J yiefd upcm 
great feyjuajon, &c.] Is not this fl range Mocic-rcaiomng in Bca^ 
trice f" She would aOt deny him, but that fhe yields upon great 

Perfoafjon. — By changing the Negative, I make no d«ubt but 

1 have rctrievM the Poet's Humour. 

(2^) Leon. Peace, I ivill flop your ■Mcuth,'\ What can Le^naf 
mean by This ? '• Nay, pray, per»ce, Njece j don't keep op th»» 
** Obi^inacy of Profcfiions, for I have Proofs to ftop year. Mouth.** 
• The ingcnior.s Dr. Ttirlhy aj^rced with me, that this ought to be 
given to Benedick, who, up-.^n faying it, HiHes Bcatr'tce.: and thi* 
being done before the who!6 Ccinpany, how natural is tlie Reply 
v\hich the Prince makes upon it? 

Hiiv doji thou. Benedick, the tMrthdManf 
ScCuks, this Mode of Speech, prepakvatory to a V^.xWvC, x^lwfiJKvii t* 
^9uj Pcdt in Lcmmca witU ockcr St?g5->Ni"Att%. 
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fome about him ; in briefy fince I do purpofe to marry, 
I will think nothing to any purpofe that the world can 
Aiy againd it ; and therefore never flout at me, for what 
• r have faid againfl it; f^r man is a giddy thing, and 
this is iscj concluiion ; for thy part, Ciaudio^ I did think 
to have beaten thee ; but in that thou art like to be my 
kiofman, live unbruis'd, and love my coufin. 

Claud, I had wall, hoped, thou wouldil have denied 
Beatrice^ that I might have cudgell'd thee out of thy 
fogle life, to make thee a double dealer ; which, out of 
qaeflion, thou wilt be, if my Coufm do not look exceed- 
ing narrowly to thee. 

Bem. Come, come, we are friends ; let's have a Dance 
Q-e we are marry 'd, that we may lighten our own hearts, 
wad ouf wives heels. 
Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 
Betu* Firft, o' my word; therefore, play, mufick* 
Prince, thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife ;, 
there is no dafi* more reverend than one tipt with horn. 

Enter McfTcnger. 

Mef. My Lord, your brother John is ta'en in flight, 
And brought with armed men back to MeJJir.a, 

B^ne, Ihipk not on him *till to-morrow; Til deyife 
chee brave puniQimems for him. Strike up, Pipers. 

\Panci. 
\Exeu7ii omncs* 
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VENICE. 



Dramatis Perfonae. 



DUKE of Venice. 

Morochius, a Moorilh PriW, 7 e •, . o _• 
/'m.^./Arragon, ' \Su.ton u 2ox^x^. 

Anthonio, the Merchant of VtnKe, 
Baflanxp, his Fnend^ in lovi luitb Portia. 
Salanib, 1 

Solanno, > Friends to Antbonio 4ind fiaHknio. 
Gr^tiano, 3 

Lorenzo, iji Lo've nvitb Jeffica,. 
' fijjiylock, a Jew. 
Tubal, a Jew, his Friend. 
Launceloi; a Clo^ny Servant to the Jew. 
Gobbo, an old Man 9 Father to L^Luncdot, 
Leonardo, S^r<vafit to Bailanio. 

^f"'^^'''''*] Servants to fonhk. 
Stepnano, 3 

Portia, an Heire/s of great ^ality and Fortune. 

Nerifla, Confident to Portia. 

Jeffica, Daughter to Shylock. "^^ 

StnatcrsofVemQt^Ojfficersy Jailer^ Sir'vaniretnd 
other Attendants* 

$ C E N E, partly at Venice ; and partly at Belmont, 
the Stat of Portia, upon the ContlnmU 
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THE 



Merchant of Venice. 



A c T I. 



SCENE, a Street in Venice* 
Enter Anthonio, SolarinO; and Salanio. 



A N T H N X a. 

jrj^^'^^N fcotb, I know nnt why I am fo HvJ : 
^ T J^ ^^ wearies rne ; yoo fay, it wearies you ; 
uV * 3^ But how I caught it, .found i% or came by it# 
u ^^ mi ^hat IhifF 'tis made of, whereof ij. is hoin^ 

^^ J*'-'^ J am to Icarn » 

And fuch a want-wit fadnefs makes of me, 
That I have much ado to know myfeJf. 

SaL Yout mind is to0ing on the ocean ; 
There, where your Argolles with portly Sail, 
Like figniors and rich burghers on the flood> 
Or as it vver^ the pageants of the fea, 
Do over peer the petty traffickers. 
That curtfy to them, do them reverence, 
Aj they By by them W'irfa their woven wiuj;^ 
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Sola, Believe me. Sir, had I fuch venture Anih, 
The better part of my affedlions would 
Be \virh my hopes abroad, I fhould be dill 
JMucklng the grafs, to know where fits the wind; 
Petrng in maps for po;ts, and peers, and roads;. 
And every objcci, that might make me fear 
Mijforiune to my ventures, out of doubt. 
Would make me fad. 

Sal, My wind, cooling my broth, 
Would blow me ro an ague, when I thought 
Vvhat harm a wind too grciit niij^ht do at ica^ 
I flioald not fee the fandy hour-glafs run, 
But I fhould think of (hallows and of Hats ; 
And lee my wealthy Audniv dcck'd in fand. 
Vailing her high top lower than her ribs, 
To kils her burial. Should I go to church, 
And fee the holy edifice of ilcnc. 
And no| bethink me flraight of dang'rous rocks f 
Which, touching but mv gentle vefTei's fider 
Would fcatter all the fpices on the Hream, 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks ; 
And in a word, but even now worth this. 
And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
To think on this, and Ihall I lack the thought. 
That fuch a thing, bcchanc'J, would make me fad ? 
But tell not me ; — I know, Anthonio 
Is fad to think upon his merchandize. 

Anth. Believe me, no : 1 thank my fortune for it,. 
My ventures are not in one bottom trufted, . 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eilate 
Upon the fortune of this prefent year ; 
Therefore, my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sola, Why then you arc in love. 

Anth. Fie, ii^\ 

Sola, Not in love neither f then let's fay, you're (adf 
Becaufe you are not merry ; and 'twere as eafy 
For you to laugh and leap, and fay, you're merry, 
Becaufe you are not fad* Now by two-headed Janus,. 
Nature hath frsLUid flrange feWowsm Vci umt \ 
Some thdt will evermore peep tVouj^ci x\vsAt c^^^^ 
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And laugb, like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 

And others of* fuch vinegar-afpcft, 

That they'll not Ihow their' tetth in way of fmilc. 

Though Nefior (wear, the jeft be laughable. 

Ento' Ba/Tanio, Lorenzo anJ Gratiano. 

Sal. Here comes B^//anio, your moft noble kinfmaDj 
Oratiano and Lorenzo : fare ye well ; 
We leave ye now with better company. 

Scla, I would have flaid 'till I had made yoa merry, 
1/ worthier friends had not prevented me. 

J/it&. Yoar worth is very dear in my regard : 
I take ir, your own buiinefs calls on yon. 
And you embrace th' occafion to depart. 

Sai, Good-morrow, my good lords. 

^^Good Signiors both, when fhall we laugh ? fay, when? 
You erow exceeding fb-ange ; mud it be fo ^ 

Sal. We'll make our lenures to attend on yours* * ^ . 

Scla, My Lord Bajfamo^ .fince you've found Jnthoni9% 
We two will leave you ; but at dinner-time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we muft meet. 

Bajf. I will not fail you. \^Exeuni Solar, and Sala* 

Gra. You look not well,. Signior Anthonio ; 
You have too much refpcfl upon the world: 
They lofe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvelloufl/ chaKg'd. 

Antb. I hold the world but Ub the world, Qratiam^ 
A ftage, where every man mull play his part. 
And mine's a fad one. 

Gra. Let me play the fool ; ■■ 
Wiih niirtli and laughter, let old wrinkles come > 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why- (hould a man, whofe blood is warm withii)» 
Sit like his grandfire cut in Alabader ? 
Sleep when ne wakes, and creep into the jaundice 
By being.peeviih ? J '11 tell thee what, Antbonx%% 
f I love thee, and It is my love that fp^ak^;"^ 
:6ere are a fort of men, whofe vifagca 
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Do cream and mantle like a (landing pond ; 

^nd do a wilful (lillnef:; entertain, 

Witii pirpofe to be drell in an opinion ' 

Ofvvifdom, gravity, profound conceit; 

As who ftiould fay, I am Sir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark I 

my ^nthonio, 1 do know of thofe, 
That therefore only are reputed wife. 
For faying nothing ; who, Tm very fare. 

If they (hould fpeak, would almofl damn thofe ear^ (f) 

Which, hearing them, would call their brothers fool*. 

I'll tell thee more of this another time : 

But iifh not with this melancholy bait. 

For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. 

Come, good Loicnzo \ fare ye well a while ; 

1*11 end my exhortation afcer dinner. 

tor. Well, we will leave you then 'till dinner-tifflC^ 

1 muil be one of thefe fame damb wife meo : 
For Gratiano never lets roe fpeak. 

Gra, Well, keep me company but two yeari morey. 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine own tongue. 

Jntb, Faiewel ; V\\ grow a talker for this gear. 

Cra. Thanks, i'faith ; for iileoce is only commendable 
In a neat's tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendible. 

[ExfuKt Gra. ajfj Loretu 

Jftth, U that any thing now ? 

B^J^ Gratiano fpeaks nn iniiuitc deal of nothing;, more 
than any man in all feiucc : his rc;ifons are as two 
grains o^ wlieat hid in two buih^ls of chaff; you fludl 

(0 -.— nvfkhi cIkqJI d»mn .'Z?/Jr J?tfr5,] Swera! old E fitions htve 
it, dawf danfnr, and Rautt'. Scn.e more conefk Copie«, damn, Tht 
Au'hor's Meaning is »his ; 'J'hat forre Pcopl; arc ikought wifr, 
vhilft they keep Silence ; who, when they open their Mou«hti »re 
Cuch ftupld Praters, that their Hearers cannot help caUingkhein Fttls, 
imd fo incur the Jiuigment denounced in the GofjfyeL The Alloitoa 
|» to St. Matthew, Chap t. ver. 22. And lubofocwr fhuU fay to til 
Brotk€r, Raca, /hall' be i$ danger of the Council: hui tvbtiforver fimll 
J^, than Fqq\, fl.-0'l h i« dangir •/ lUil€)\\ 
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Crek all day ere fou find them, and when yoo have them, 

they are not worth the fearch. 

j^niL Well ; tell me now, what lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore ft fccret pilgrimage* 

That you to-day promised to tea me of? 
BaJ^. *Tis not unknown to you, Antboniot 

How much 1 have difabled mine ellate, 

By (hewing (bmething a more fwelling port» 

Inan my faint means would grant continuance ; 

Nor do I now make moan to be abride'd 

From fuch a noble rate ; but my chief care 

Is to come fairly off from the great debts» 

Wherein my time, fomething too prodigal. 

Hath left me gagc^d : to you, Antbonio^ 

I owe the molt in money, and in love ^ 

>^nd from your love I have a warranty 

T' unburden all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get cleat of all the debts 1 owe. 

Anth. I pray you, good Bajfunioy let me know it ; 

And if it (land, as you yourfelf llill do. 

Within the eye of honour ; be afiur'd. 

My purfe, my perfon, my extreamefl means 

Xie all unlocked to your occafions. 

Baff, In my fchool-days, when I had lofl one fhaft, 
I (hot his fellow of the felf-fame flight 
l^hc felf-fame way, with more advifed watch. 
To find the other forth ; by ventring both, 
1 oft found both. I urge this child/ hood proo^ 
Becaufe what follows is pure innocence. 
1 owe you much, and, like a wilful youth. 
That which I owe is loft ; but if you pleaft 
To ihoot another arrow that lelf way 
Which you did (hoot the firil, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the aim, or to Hnd both, 
Pr bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thanKfully reft debtor for the firft. 

Anth, You know me well ; and herein fpend but tiine> 
To wind about my lo/e with circunnrtHnce ; 
And, cur of<Joubt, you do me now more wtoti^, 

/£/ making qucIUon of my uttermoft. 
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Than if you had made wafle of all I have. 
7 hen do but fay to me what I fhould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
And I am prell unto it : therefore, (peak. 

Bajf. In Belmont is a lady richly left. 
And fhe is fair, and, fairer than that word. 
Of vvontl'rous virtues ; fometime, from her eyes (2) 
I did receive fair fpeechlefs meffages; 
Her naiie is Portia^ nothing undervalu*d 
To Cntc\ daughter, Brutus* Portia : 
Ncr »s the wide world ign'rant of her worth; 
For tic four winds blow in from every coaft 
Reno\;'ncd fuitors ; and her funny locks 
Hang on hrr temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her feat of Bebnont^ Coicbos' ilrand ; 
And many Ja/ons come in queft of Her. 

my Antbonio^ had i but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind prefj^es me fuch thrift. 
That I (hoold queftionlefs be fortunate. 

Antb. Thou know'ft, that all my fortunes are at ft|t, 
Nor have I money, nor commodity 
To raife a prefcnt fum ; therefore, go forth ; 
Try what my credit can in Fenict do ; 
That (hall be racked even to the uttermofl-. 
To furniih thee to Belmont, to fair Portia : 
Go, prefently enquire, and fo will I, 
Where money is ; and I no queflion make, , 

To have it of my trutt, or for my fake. [^Exeuni 

(2) ibmctimes from her Eyei'\ So all the Editions; btitl 

certainly ought to hCj famftime, (which differs much more io 54g 
niHvation, than reems at firft Vievr:) u e, /ormiriy, feme u'tBi 4gt 
at a certain time : and it appears by thcfubfequent Scene, that ^j^ 
fanio was a* Belmont 'v:i\.\i the Marquis de Mct-.tfcrrat, and faw P^rttt 
in her Father's life-time. And our Autlior, iii fcvcial ether Placet 
ufcs the Word ia fuch Acceptation* 
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SCENE ckn^2^s to BELMONT. 

Cafi^ts an fit out, one of gold, aMther of fil^uttf 
anA another of lead. 

Enter Portia and Nerifla. 

hr, T>y my troth, Nerijfa, my little body is wear/ 

Jj of this great world. 

Ner. You would be, fweet madam, if your mileries 
were in tV.e fame abuadance as your good fortunes are ; 
and yet, for aught I fee, they are as fick, that furfeit 
with toe much, as they that ilarve with nothing ; there^* 
fore it iff no mean happincfs to be feared in the mean ; 
iuperfltjity comes fooner by white haiis, but competency 
lives longer. 

Tor, Good fentences, and well pronounc'd. 

Ner. They would be better, if well fbllow'd. 

Per. If to do, were as eafy' as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches ; and poor 
mens cottages. Princes palaces. He is a good divine, 
that follows his awn inlirudions ; I can eaiier reach 
twenty what were good to be done, than to be one of the 
twenty to follow my own teaching. The brain may 
devife laws for the blood, but a hot temper leaps o'er a 
cold decree ; fuch a hiu-c is mndnefs the youth, to fkip 
o'er the mefhes of good counfel the cripple! But this 
reafoning is not in faihion to chufe me a huiband : O 
me, the word, chufe f I may neither chufe whom I 
would, nor refufe whom I diHike ; (o is the will of a 
living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead father : is 
it not harcH Nerifa, that f cannot chufe one, nor reAife 
Bone? 

f^er. Your father was ever virtuous, and holy men 
at their death have good infpirations ; therefore, the 
lottery, that he hath devifed in thefe three chefts of 
gold, iilver, and lead, (whereof who chufes his meaning, 
chufes you) will no doubr never be choien b^ aw^ u^v 
)jr, bat one whom yoa ihall rightly love. VivJkX. nnV^X 
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warmth is there in your afFedion toCl^ards any of thefe 
princely fuitors, that are already come ? 

Por, I pray thee, over-name them ; «nd as thoa 
pam'ft tkero» I will defcribe them ; and, according to 
my defcription, level at my affedion. 

Ngr. Firll, there is the Neapolitan Prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a Dolt, indeed, for ho doth nothing 
but talk of his horfe ; (3) and he makes it a great appro- 
priation to his own good parts, that he can (hoe him him« 
felf : I am much afraid^ my lady, his mother, play'd 
falfe with a (mith. 

Ner, Then, there is the Count Palatine, 

Por, He doth nothing but frown, as who (hould hy% 
if you will not have me, chufe : he hears merry tale8» 
and fmiles not ; I fear, he will prove the wctping phi- 
lofopher when he grows old, being fo full of unman- 
nerly fadnefs in his youth. I had rather be married to t 
death's head with a bone in his mouth, than to cither' of 
thcfe. God defend me from ihefe two \ 

Ner, How fay you by the Frmth Lord, Monfieur 
Le Boun ? 

Per, God made him, and therefore let him pafs for t 
roan ; in truth, i know, it is a fin to be a mocker ; bttt» 
he ! v^hy, he hath a horfe better than the NeapM- 
tatit ; a better bad habit of frowning than the Count 
Paiatiiie ; he is every man in no man ; if a throftle 
iing, he fal's ilrait a capering ; he will fence with his' 

{'C) Ap that" i a CoU, inAeed, for he doth nothing hut tmlk of Mt 
icrji j] Tlio' *;li the Editions agree in tliis Reading, I can perceive 
Sit i:hci Hi.mcur, nor Rcafoning, in it. How docs talking of Hoiies, 
VT knowing how to (lioe them, make a man e'er the more a CWf / 
Or, if a Sft:ifh a.'^d a Lady of Figare were to have an Affair together, 
vou!d a OJt b: the lilue of their Carcffcs ? This feems to tnc to be 
Poftiai Meaning, Wkat do you tdlmeofthe Neapolitzm PriWe, he is 
JuJj a Jiyfid Diihce, that, irjitcd if faying fine things to me, he daet 
t:v:hitg but ttJik cf it's hcrfes, Ihe Woid, Doft, which I have fub- 
^ f-ituicd, fu:iy anfwers this Idea; and fignifies one of the mof^flnpii 
and hlicfiljt? of the VuJjj^ : and in this Awcputiofl it is ufcd by ouk 
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one ihadow ; if I ihould marry him, I ihould noarrjr 
twenty hufbands. If he would de^piie me, I would for- 
give him I for if he love me to madnefs, I (hall never 
requite him. 

Ner, What fay you then to FaMlc§n6nJge, the young 
Baron of England. 

P«r. Yoa knowy I iay nothing to him, for he under- 
flands not me, nor I him ; he hath neither Latin^ 
Ffunk, nor Italian ; and you may come into the court 
and fwear that I have a poor jpenny worth in the Eng- 
gUfi» He is a proper man*s pidure, but, alas f who c;;n 
converfe with a dumb ihow ? how oddly he is fuitcd i 
1 think» be bought hit doublet in Italy ^ his round hofe 
ia Ft^atictt his bonnet in Germany^ and his behaviour 
Vftty where* 

Ntr. What thidk you of the Zcattijb lord, his neigh- 
bonr? 

For. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him^ 
for he borrowed a box of the ear of the EngHJhmafi^ 
aad fwore he would pay him again, when he was able. 
I think, the Frenchman became his furety, and fealed 
ander for another. 

Ner. How like you the young German^ the Duke of 
Sawnfs nephew ? 

For, Very yilely in the morning when he is (bber, 
and moft vilely in the afternoon w.iCn he is drunk; 
when he is beft, he is a little worfe than a man ; and 
when he is worfl, he is little better than a beafl ; and 
.the woril fall that ever fell, I hope» 1 fhall make Uiift to 
go without him. 

Ker. If he fhould offer to chufe, and chufe the right 
caficct, you iliould refufe to perform your father*s will, 
if you (hould refufe to accept him. 

Per. Therefore, for fear of the worft, I pray thee, /e5 
a deep glafs of Rhenijh wine on the contrary cafkct; fojp 
if the devil be within, and that temptation without, t 
know, he will chufe it. I will do txny thing, Nerfffa, 
ere I will be marry 'd to a fpunge. 

Ner. You need not fear, lady, tVift Vv2L\\ii^ ^w^ tA 
the fe lords i they have -acquainted me V\xYv iXi^vt ^^vsi\- 

VoLs IL £ lB^tA\)tS^GkSk^ 
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minattons, which is, indeed, to return to their hQine» 
and to trouble you with no more fuit ; unlefs yoa may 
be won by Tome other fort than your father's impofitionf 
depending on the cafkets. 

For, It I live to be as old as Siijlla^ I will die at 
chaile as Diana^ unlefs I be obtainM by the manner of 
my father's will : I am glad this parcel of wooers are 
fo reafonable : for there is not one among them but I 
doat on his very abfence^ and wiflr them a £ur de- 
parture. 

AV. Do yoa not remember, lady, in your father's 
time, a tenitian^ a fcholar and a foldier, that came Uf- 
thcr in company of the Marquis of Mfintfirrai^ 

For. Yes, yet, itwsa Fajanioi as I thinki -he was 
fj caird. 

A>r. True, Madam; he, of all the men that ever my 
fbolifheyes look'd apon> was the beft deterring. a. £ur 
lady. 

For* I remember faim well, and I remember hjffl 
worthy of thy praife. How now ? what news ? 

£nfer m Servant, 

Str, The four ftrangers feek for you, madam» to take 
their leave ; and there is a fore-runner come from a fifth, 
the Prince of Morocco, who brings word, the Prince, his 
snafter, will be here to-night. 

For, If I C6uld bid the fifth welcome with fo eood 
heart as I can bid the other four farewel, 1 ihoula be 
glad of his approach ; if he have the condition of a iaiot» 
and the complexion of a devil, 1 had rather he (hould 
ihrive me, than wive me. Come, Ner/Ja, Sirrah, go 
before ; while we ihut the gate upon one woer^ another 
knocks at the door. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, a puhllck Place in Venice. ' 
Et:ier Bafianio and Shylock. 
§Jjy, ^TT^Hree thoufand ducats ? well. 

jl B^JJl Ay, Sir, fot I'cixet motvUis. 
^^. t"or three moniks \ we\l* 
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Saf. For the which, as I told you, Jntbonio fhall be 
bomid. 

Sly. JnthMio (ball become bound ? well. 

Bajf. May you fiead me ? will you pleafure me ? flialt 
t know your anfwer ? 

Shy. Three thouland ducats for three months, and 
Anihouio bound* 

Bajf. Your anfwer to that. 

Bby, Anihonio is a good man* 

Baffl Have you heard any impntadon to the contrary ? 

Sby^ No, no, no,. no; my meaning, in faying he is 
• good man, is to have yon underiland me, that he 
is niJEcient : yet his means are in fuppofitipn : he hath 
an Argofiie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies ; I 
anderttand moreover upon the Rjalto, he hath a third 
at Mexico, a fourth for England \ and other ventures he 
I|^, f^uander'd abroad. But ^ips are but boards, fai- 
lors but men ; there be land-rats, and water-rats, water- 
thieves and land-thieves; I meao, pirates; and then 
there is the peril of waters, winds and rocks. The man 
is, notwithflanding, fufHcient; three thoufand ducats? 
I think, I may take his bond. 

B^, Be affur'd, you may, 

Shj. I will be aHur^d, I may s end that I may be aflar'd^ 
I will bethink me ; may I fpeak with Antbonio ? 

Bafff If it pleafe you to dine with us. 

Sby* Ye9» to fmell porl^ ; to eat of the habitation, 
which your prqphet the Nasn^ite conjured the devil into f 
I will buy with you, fell with you, talk with you, walk 
with you, and fo following s but I will not eat with you, 
drink with you, nor pray with you. What news on thti 
Rjalto f— — who is he, comes here i 

Enter Anthoaio« 

Bajt This is Signior AniboM. 

Sky. [JJide,] How like a fiiwning Publicoje he looks! 
J haie him, for he is a chriilian ; 
But more, for that io low iimplicity 
I/c lends out moficy gratis, and brings dowu 
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The rate of u(ance here with us m.f^emct. 

\i I can catch him once upon the hip, 

1 will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him* 

He hates our facred nation ; and he rails, 

Ev'n there where merchants moft do congregate. 

On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift, 

Which he calU intereft. Curfed be my tribe. 

If 1 forgive him ? 

BaJJ^^ Shylock^ do you hear ? 

Shv. I am debating of my prefent flore. 
And by the near guefs of my xAemory, 
I cannot inflantly raife up the grofs -^ 

Of full three thoufand ducats : what of that ? 
Tubally a wealthy Hehreiv of my tribe, 
Will furniftime; but foft, how many months 
Do you defire ? Reft you fair, good Siguier j 

Your worftiip was the laft man in our mouth9. 

Jnth. Sclylockj although I neither lend nor borrow 
By taking, nor by giving of excefs, 
Yet, to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
I'll break a cuftom.— Is he yet pofleft. 
How much you would ? 

Sifj. Ay, ay, three thoufand ducats. 

j^/itjb. And for thrte months, 

S/py. I had forgot, three months, you told me ib ; 

Well then, your bond ; and let me fee, but hear you, 

Methoughr, you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Upon advantage. 
. Jnth. I do never ufe it. 

Shy, When yacoi; graz'd his uncle Lahan^i fliecp,— — 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wife mother wrought in his behalf) 
The third pofleflbr ; ay, he was the third. 

Jnih. And what of him ? did he take intereft ? 

Shy, No, not take int'reft 5 not, as you would fay, 
Diredly, int'reft ; mark, what Jacob did. 
When Lahan and himfelf were compromised. 
That all the yeanlings, whicK wu^ ilteak'd and pied. 
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Should fall as Jacoh^^ hire ; the ewes, being rank, 
la th* end of aucamn turned to the rams \ 
And when the work of generation was 
Between thefe woolly breeders in the adt. 
The (kilful (hepherd peePd me certain wands ; 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind. 
He ftuck ihem up before the fulfome ewes ; 
Who, then corxeiving, did in yeaning time 
Fall parcy-colour'd lambs, and thofe were Jaccrh^u 
This was a way to thrive, and he was blclt ; 
And thrift is bieffing, if men fieal it not. 

Jnth. This was a venture, Sir, that yacoh ferv'd Jor; 
A thing, not in his powV to bring to pafs, 
But fway'd, and falhion'd. by the hand of heav'n. 
Was this iiiferted to make inc'reft good ? 
Or is your gold, and filver, ewes and rams? 

Shy. I cannot tell ; I make it breed as M | 
But note me, Signior. 

Aftth. Mark you this^BafattloF 

The devil can cite fcripture for his purpofe. ■■ 

An evil foul, producing holy witnefs. 
Is like a villain with 'a fmiling cheek; 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O, what a goodly out/ide falfhood hath ! 

Shy* Three thoufand ducats ! 'tis a good round fum. 

Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Jnt. Well, Shykckt /hall we be beholden to yoa i 
Shy, Signior Ambonip, many a time and oft 

In the Ryalto you have rated me. 

About my monies and my ufances. 

Still have T borne it with a patient ihrug; . 

(For fafFerance is the badge of all our tribe.) 

Yoa call me mifbeliever, cut-throat dog. 

And (pit upon mj ^Je^wijh gaberdine ; 

And a^l iQt ufe of (hat, which is my own. 

Well then It now appears, you need my help : 

Go to then ; you come to me, and you fay, 

Slsyiock^ we would have monies j you fay fo \ 

Yoa, that did void your rheum upon my b^?Lii> 
And foot me, as yoa /purn a llraiiger cut 

E ^ On^ 
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OvtT your thrcfhOid ; m^ney is your fuit; 

\\ hi t ihoiild i {ay to you ? fhoald I not Gij, 

liuti a (Jog money ? is :t poffible^ 

/*. :ur can Jend thice thoufand dacats? or 

h: u i I ^)c^d low, and in a bondman's key, 

^ '».:'. i»:ivd breath, and vvhifpVing humblenefiy 

l-i . ' it, fair Sir, yoii fpit on me lafl JVeinefiaf, f 

Ti.-;- ji j-n cl niefuch a day ; another time \ 

V.u '.:/Ii c' n:e Jcg; and fi)r ihefe curtcfies ^. 

rn lend ycu thus much monies? t 

Ant!i. i .1131 as like to aill thee To agaiiu 
To Ipit on ihce again, to fpurn ihee too. 
]f thoj uilc ifid tnt) mo:.ey, lend it not 
A% to4hyfiIend, (for when did friendfhip take 
A breed of barren miital of his friend?) (4) 
But lend it itthtti to ihine enemy ; 
Who, if be break, thou may'fi with better fiice 
Exact the penalty. 

^hy. Why, how yott ftorm ? 
I would be ffiends with yoo, and have yonr love ; 
Forget the (hamcs chat you have ftain'd roe with; 
Supply your prefent wants, atid ta'vC no dolt 
Of ulance for my monies, and you^lI not hear me: 
This is kind I offer. 

Jnth This were kindnefs. 

^hy. This kindnefs will I ihow; 
€0 with me to a notary, feal me there 
Yottr fingle bond ; and in a merry fport, 
If you repay me not on fuch a day. 
In fuch a place, fuch fum, or fums, as are 
Exprefb'd in the condition, let the forfeit 

J(4) A breed of barren M£tai\ Meaning, Money tt Ufury, Monry 
that hreiih more, as Mr. Po^€ explains it. Confonant to this Phrafe, 
thc^rf'/'/ii (xplaincd Intcreft thusj Fttnui, fcetutn acceptis a»i the 
Greih cullM it To*o? : both wliich ExpFcffions take in our Poet'j Idea 
•f a Breed' As for the Contradi^ion betwixt BretlzM barrM^ it is 
afcetical Beauty In ^W^MCiaudl^^ aQfioj\g the Ciaffics particularly 
.^bounds. 
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Be nominated for an equal pound 

Of yoar fair fleOi, to be cut off and taken 

In what pitft of your body it (hall pleafe me. 

Jntif. Content, in faith ; I'll feal to fuch a bond. 
And fay, there is much kindnels in the Jew. 

BajJ, Voo (hall not feal to fuch a bond for me, 
rd ra^f r dwel] in In/ necefiity. 

Anib. Why, fear not man ; I will not forfeit ft; 
Within theie two moqths (that's a month bef(»re 
This bond expires) I do expert return 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Ah^abam^ what thefe chriftians arei 
Whofe'own hard dealings teach them to fufp^ifl 
The thoughts of othew ! pray you, tell rte thi^» 
If he ihouid break his day, what ihould 1 gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of man's flefh, taken from a map. 
Is not fo eftlmable or profitable^ 
As flefti of muttons, becfo, or goats. I fay. 
To buy his/avour, I extend this friendfhip ; 
Ifhewil}take it, fo; if jiot, adieu; 
And for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

Jntb, Yes, Sbylock^ I will feal unto thfs bond. 

Shj, Th«n meet me forthwith at the Notary's. 
Give him direction for this merry bond. 
And I will go and purfe the ducats flrait; 
Sec to my houfe, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave, and prcfently 
1 will be with you. [^^^ 

Auth, Hie thee, gentle Jeiv, . 
This Hshrew will turn chrillian ; he grows kind. 

Bcff I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 

/intb. Cpme on, in this there can be no difmay; 
■M/ ^ips come home a month before the day. [Exeunt. 



3^ 



J04 'H'he Merchant ^Venice, 

ACT II. 

SCENE, BELMONT. 

Eiittr Moroc^iius, a Taivny-Mocr^ all in rwhite \ and 
three cr four FcMoivcrs accordingly ; nvith Poitla, 
NerifTa, and Ler train, Flourijb Cornets* 

MOROtfHIUS. 

MI S L I K E nie not for my cdmplexion. 
The fnadow'd livery of the burnifh'd fun. 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
iJriiig me thc.fairell creature northward born. 
Where Pikcjlus' Ere fc^rce thaws the ificlesj 
/ind let us n;i:k€ incifion for yoar love, 
To prove wh{.fe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 
I tell ihce, lady, this afpeifl of mine 
Hath fcar'd the valiant ; by my lo\'e, I fwear, 
Th& beil regarded virgins of our cliniC 
Have lov'd it too : J would net chnnge tliis hue, 
Except to ftcal your thoughts, my gentle Queen. 

For, In terms of choke I am not folely led 
By nice diredion of a maiden's eyes : 
Befides, the lottery of my dcftiny 
Bars. me ths right of voluntaiy chuiing. 
But if my father had not fcanted me, 
j\xi^ hodg'd me by his wit to yield myfelf 
His wife, who wins me by that means 1 told you; 
Yoi^rfeU', renowned Prince, then Jlood as fair. 
As any comer I have look'd en yet. 
For my alfcflifly^. 

Mar, Ev'n for that I thank you ; 
Therefore, 1 pray you, lead me to the casketa 
To try my foitune. %y this fcimitar, 
7^ hat flew the Sophy and a Perfian Pnivc^^ 
Tjb3i ^vif three ^elds of Sultan ^ol^mAtty 
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I wQoId out- dare the ftemeft eyes that look. 
Oat-brave. the heart moft daring on the earth. 
Pluck the young fucking cubs from the (he-bear. 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey. 
To win thee, lady. But, alas the while ! 
If Hercules and LicJhas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May torn by fortune from the weaker hand ; 
So is JUidif beaten by his page ; (5) 
And {o may I, blind fortune leading me, 
jMiis that, which one unworthier may attain ; 
Ahd die with grieving. 

For, You muil take your chance. 
And either not attempt to chufe at all. 
Or fwcar, before you chufe, if you chuie wrong. 
Never to fpeak to lady afterward 
In way of marriage; therefore, be advis'd. 

Mor. Nor will net ; therefore, bring me to my chancew 

For. Firft, forward to the temple ; after dinner 
Your hazard ihall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, [Cornets, 

To make me blefl, or curied'fl among men ! \^Exeunt» 

{^).So h Alcides beaten by bis Rage.] Though the whole Set of 
Editions concur in this Reading, and it pafs'd wholly unfufpe^ted 
by the late learned Editor; I am very well afTurcd^ and, I ^arc 
fay, the Readers will be fo too prefently, that it is corrupt at 
Bottom. Let us look into the Poet's Drift, and the Hiftory of 
the Perfons mentioned in the Context. If Kerc.tles (fays he) and 
Licbjs were to play at Dice for the Decifjon of their Superiority, 
Lichas the weaker Man, might have the better caft of tlie Two. 
But how then h Alcidei beaten by his ragef The Poet means no 
more, than, if Lichas had the better Throw, fo might Hire: Us 
himlelf be beaten by J ichas. And who was He, but a poor 
unfortunate Servant of Ilerculei, that unknowingly bronght bi« 
Matter the envenomed Shirt, dipt in the blocd of the Centaur 
Nejfuif and was thrown headlong into the Sea for his pnins ? 
This one Circumftance of Lickaii Quality known, fufficienti/ 
afcertains the Emendation, I have fubfiit-uted cf pa-e inHcad of 
rage. It is fcarce recjuiHte to hint heie, it is a Polht fo wt'l 
known, that Page has been always ufed in EngViJh to figrify any 
*Boy-Seryant» sis well as what Jaticr limcs ha\Ci a^Y.to^xWvt^ Sx x^^ 
a Lady's TrJ//;lf^arer, 

E 5 ^Q.^^^ 
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SCENE dangis to Venice. . 

Enter LaqnceloC alsne. 
^aun, A^Ertaioly, my conftience will ienre Ae to niif 
V^ from this Jew my mailer. Tbe fiend it at 
nine elbosv, and tempts me, faying to mey G^tbo^ 
Lauttcelot Gohior-^ood LaunceUi^ or good GoU; or 
good Launcelot GoLbo, ufe your legs, take the ftait» 
run away. My conicience Aiys, no y take heed, honeft 
Launcelot I take heed, honeft Gobbo; or» at afoiefaid* 
honed Launcelct Gcbbo, do not run ; fcorn runakig with 
thy heels. Well, the moft courageous 6ead bids me 
pack ; 'via ! fays the fiend ; av^ay I fays the fiend ; for 
the heav*ns roufe up a brave mind, fays the fiend ; and 
run- Well, my confciencey hanging about the neck of 
my heart, fays vtry wifely to me, my honeft friend 
LaunceJot^ being an honeft man's fon* or rather an ho- 
fiell uoman*s ion —— (for, indeed, mjF" father did 
fome[hii:g fmack, fomething- grow to ; .h^ had a khad 

of tailc] well, my conici;;nce fa)'s, badge not ; 

budge, f^ys the iiend ; budge not, lays my conicieilce ; 
confcience, hy 1, you coun/el ill ; £end, fay I, yoa 
counfel ill. fo bi: rul'd by my confcience, I ihould ftay 
with the JeiA) my madcr, who, God blefs the mark* 
is a kind of devil ; aud to run away from the Jew^ I 
fhould be ruled by the fiend, who, faving yourreve- 
rence, is the devil himfelf. Certainly, the Ji'w is -the 
very devil incarnal ; and in my confcience, my coo- 
icience is but a kind of hard conscience, to o£er to 
counfel me to ftay with the Jeiv. The fiend give* the 
more friendly counfel ; I will run, fiend, my heels are 
at your commandment, I will run. 

Enter cU Gobbo, ivitb a bajl:et. 

Qob. Mailer young man, you, I pray you, which ia 
the way to matter JcvSh t 

Laun. O heav'ns, this is my true-begotten father, who 
being more thnn fand-blind, hi^h gravel-blind, knfiwf^ 
jac not ; I will try confu&o&s v^iUi \v\n;x. 
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C^.. Mailer joung Gentleman, I pray you, which it 
the way to nitftcr ye^t ? 

Laun. Turn up, on your right-hand at the next turn- 
ing, but, at the next turning of all, on your left ; mar- 
ry, at the very neit turning turn of no hand, but turn 
down indire^y to tlie Jew's houfe. 

Gvh, By God'»lbDties» -twill be a hard way to hit ; 
can you tell me whether one Lamctkt^ that dwells with 
him, dwell with him or no ? 

-' X4jsr#« T^ you of young mailer Launcelot ? (mark 
me nov^, now will I raife the waters i) talk you of young 
fiufter LatnctUt / 
• Qtiu No mafter, Sir, but a poor man's Ton. His fa- 
ther, though J fay^t, is an honeft exceeding poor man, 
and, God be thanked, well to live. 

Uam. Welt, let his father be what he will, we talk, 
cf young matter Launcelot, 
> Gab, Your worlhip's ^end and Launcelot^ Sir. 
■■ Li»uu» But, J pray you ergo^ old man : ergoy i befeeclr 
yoo, talic you of young maiter Launcelot B 
. Gob. Of Lannctlot, an'r pleafe your malieribip. 

Laun. Ergo J mailer Launcekt ? tallc not of mafter 
Launcekt^ father, for the young gentleman (according! 
to fates and defUnies, and fach odd fayings, the fiilera 
tbfee, and fuch branches of iearriin^,) i»^ indeed, d&- 
cca^bd i or, as you would fay, in plain terms, gone to> 
heaven;.. 

Gib\ WUnyr God forbid ! the boy was the very ^a£ 
^my age, my very prop. 

leutfi. Do I look like a cudgtl, or a hovel- poUyr^ 
taff or a prop ? do you Jcnow roe, father i 

Gob^ Alack the day, I know you not, young gentle* 
man ; but, I pi ay you, tell me, is my boy,. God refl hia^ 
foul, alive or dead f 

Laun, Do you not know me, father ?: 
- Gob. Alack, Sir,. I am iiind blind,, I know you. not* 

Limn, Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, yon might, 
ia'l cf the knowing me : it is a wife farher,. that knows 
^is owa child. Wdi, old man, I will tell 'you Vi«vi% oC 
jrour fan ; give me your blcffing, tru\lv v^VSL com^ v> 
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]y hr: muHer camct be hid long, a man's ibnin^; 

bur, ::'■ •■■J -. '. r. :.•;; V'.l] CUt. 

6V/'. I'i::v \.w. :,i., :.and up; I am fnre* yOu are not 
Lau-h'/.>}f my Lr \ . 

» Z*'.».7 Pr?ty yM , ';• ' have no more fooling about 
it, bit give me yo ^niio- ; 1 am Launcehi^ your 

boy, that wis, your irn liuC ir, your child that (hall 
be. 

Gt-ii. I cainot rliinlc. you are n> f^n. 

LauTt, I know not, wha! I fliail ti.i .k of that: bat I 
iun Laumeht the y/?Va man, and, 1 am furc, Margery 
your \rir? is my mother. 

Gc/. He' name is Margery^ indeed. Pll be fvirom, 
if thou be Luu/ich.t. thou art my own flefh and blood : 
I^ord worfl.ip'd ir.ighi he be I what a beard haft thoo 
got : thou haft got mere hair en thy chin, tlian Dchhiu 
my Thill-horfe has on hi? tail. 

Laun^ It ihould fcem then, that Dobbins tail grows 
Backward ; I am fure, he had more hair on his tail, than 
I have on my face, when I laft faw him. 

Gob. Lord, how art thou chang'd 1 how doft thoB 
and thy mafter agree ? I have brought him a prefent ; 
Jbow agree yon now ? 

Laun, Well, well ; but for mine own part, as I have 
^t up ray reft to run away, fo 1 will not reft 'till I have 
run fome ground* My aiafter's a very Jenjn : give him 
a prefent I give him a halter : I am familVd in his fer- 
vice. Yon may tell every finger I have with wy rib*. 
Father, I am glad you are come ; give me your pre^ 
lent to one mailer Bajamo, who, indeed, gives rare 
new liveries ; if 1 ferve him not, I will run as far as* 
God has any ground. O rare fortime, here comes the 
Ulan; to him, father, for I am a Jenif, if I ferTC the 
jfeiv any longer. 

E/2ter Bafianro w//^ Leonardo, siJiti m fello^wer or 
tivo mere* 

' -^^2^ ^ou may do ib ; but let it V^^ fo "V\^^t^, ^-axC^^ 
fcr be ready at the farthcfk by fevc oi tVve c\oQk\ fe^ \^tS» 
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letters* ddiverM, pot the liveries to making, and defire 
Gratiana to come anon to my lodgings. 

Lauit. Tp him, fathtr. 

Go^, God blefs your wor(hip ! 

BaJ^. Gramercy, would'ft thou aa;^ht with me ? 

G06, Here's my fon. Sir, a poor boy,— — 

La»m, Not a poor boy. Sir, but the rich Jeif/s man, 
that would. Sir, as my father (hall fpecify, 

Golf. He hath a great infedion. Sir, as one would fay^ 
to ierve. 

LoMtt. Indeed, the fhort and the long is, I ierve the 
Jewy and have a defire, as my ^ther ihall fpecify,—— 

Gf^. His mafler and he, iaving your wor(hip*8 reve- 
rence, are fcarce catercoufins. 

Lmt. To be brief, the very truth is, that the Jew, 
having done me wrong, doph caufe me, as my father, 
being f hope an old man, (hall frutify unto you, 

Goi. I have here a diili of doves, that I would beilow 
upon your worihip ; and my fuit is 

LauM, In very brief, the fuit is impertinent to my- 
felf, as your worfhip (hall know by this honeil old man ; 
and, though I fay it, though old man, yet poor man 
my father. 

BdjJ/l Onefpeak for both, what would you? 

Leun. Serve you. Sir. 

Ga^, This is the ycry defeft of the matter. Sir. 

BrJ^. 1 know thee well, thou haft obtain*d thy fuit ; 
SbylecA, thy mafler, fpoke with me this day. 
And hath preferred thee ; if it be preferment 
To leave a rich y^xu's fervice, to become 
The follower of h poor a gentleman. 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between 
my maAer Siylock, and you. Sir ; you have the grace of 
God, Sir, and he hath enough. 

Bajf. Thou fpeak'ft it well ; go, father, with thy fon : 
Take leave of thy old mafler, and enquire 
My lodging out ; give him a livery. 
More guarded than his fellows : fee it done. 

LanrMT. "Father, in; I cannot get a fervke» tvo> Ww^ 
jje'cra tongue in my head ? well, if anv m^xi *\ti ItaV 
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have (6) a fairer uble, which doth aSer to {wear opon 
a book, I (hall have good forcone ; go to, Jiere't a fimple 
]ine of life ; here's a fmall trifle of wives ; alas, fifteen 
wives is nothing, eleven widows and nine maids is a 
fiinple coming-in for one man ! and then to 'icape drown- 
ing thrice, and to be in peril of my life with the edge of 
a leather-bed, here are fimple Ycapes ! well, if ibnone 
be a woman, (he's a good wench for this geer* Father^ 
^ome ; I'll take my leave of the Jiw in the twinkling 
of an eye. [JTa^vxt/ J^nn. awd Gob. 

Bajl I pray thee, good Lionardo^ think oa this. 
Thefe things being boaght and orderly bellowed^ 
Return in hade, for I do feail to-night 
My beil-ellcem'd acquaintance j hie thee, cow 

Lton. My befl endeavours /hall be done fiereliK . 

Enur Gratiana 

Gra, Where is yoi>r mailer \ 

Lot. Yonder, Sir, he walks^ \Exit Leoliarddi 

Gra. Sigriior Bajfanio, ■ 

Bajf. GrcAi&nc! . : . . . 

Gra, I "have a futt to you* 

Bajf, Yoa hr.ve obtain 'd it. 

Gra. You mud not denj me, I mufl go with ji)f^ (<► 
Belmont. 

Baff. Why, then you muff: but hear thee, Gratianoy 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of vofce ^ 
Parts, that become thee liappily enough, 

f6) TVJl, if any Man^in \u\y Bavi, Arc] Th« Pofftioii of tlie. 
"WorJs makes the Sentence fomcwhat obfcure ; Their natural Or- 
der fhonld be this. Wdl, if any Man in Italy, ivbieh doth tffer- to 
fu€jp upon a Foii, havca fairer TabUy J Jbail have good Laek^ And* 
the Humour of ths Pafia^e feems this. Launcelot, a Joakcr, and, 
dedgnedly a Blunderer^ i»ys the very Rev«rft of what he Should do i 
which is, *ThM ifno Man m Italy, *u^ho would offer to take hit Oath 
upon it, bath a fairer *Table than be^ bejhall have grod Fortune. The 
Binier may, partly,, be on Chiromancy in general : but it is vciy 
much iji Character iox Launceloty who is a hungry Serving- man, t» 
eonSderhis Talfk be/ore hift Lion of UCe>.Qi any other Eoiau «f 
fortune. 
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And in 'fach eyes as onrfr appear not faults ;' 

But where thou art not known, why, there they (hew 

Somethuig too liberal ; pray thee, uke pain 

T'alky with forme cold dropi of modefty 

Thy dipping fpirit ; left, through thy wild behaviour^ 

I be mifconftro'd in ths place I go to» ' 

And lofe my hopes. 

Cra. Signior Saffkuio, hear me. 
If I do not puti on a fober babit. 
Talk with refped, and fwear but now and then* 
Wear prayer-books in my pockets, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace is faying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat» and figh, and iay. Amen ; 
Ufe all th' obfervance of civility. 
Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
To pleaie his grandam ; never trull me more. 

Bajf, Well, we (hall fee your bearing. 

Gra, Naf, hot I bar to-nighc, you (hall not gage me 
By what we do to-night. 

Bajf, No, that were pity. 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeft fuit of mirth, for we have friends 
1 hat purpofe merriment : bat fare you well, 
I have fomc budaefs. 

Gra And I muft to Lorenxo and the reft; 
Bat we will vi(it you at fupper-time. {Exium. 

SCENE djanges to Shylock'j Ilovfe. 

Enter Jeflica at.d Launcelot. 

Jef. ¥ *M ibrry, thou wilt leave my father fo ; 

X Our houfd is hell, and thou, a jnerry devil, 
Didft rob it of fome tafte of tedioufnefs ; 
Bat fare thee v; ell, there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Lauttce/c/f foon at fupper (halt thou fee 
LorensLOt who is thy new mailer's gueft ; 
Give him this letter, do it fecretly. 
And (b fareueJ ; J tvciiid not hare my favW 
^'ce me talk with thee. 

Laun, 
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Laun. Adieu ! teari exhibit my ton^tie ; flioft 1 
ful Pagao, moAiweet Jew J if ft.Cbnfti«A^id.QOt pby 
the knave and get thee, 1 am muGh jdeceiv'dLi bot^ adi^u ! 
thefe foolifh drops do ibmewkat drown my maaiy fpirit : 
adieu ! - [£jr//. 

ye/» Farewel, good Lauficehu 
Alack, what heinous fin is it in me, 
To be afham'd to be my father's child ? 
But though I am a daughter to his blood» 
I am not to his manners : O Lorenxot 
If thou keep promife, I (hall end this ftrife^ 
Become a chrifiian, and thy loving wife. lExif^ 

SCET^E, the STREET. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Solarino, an^i Salanib. ' 

ter^ "^T ^ Y» ^® ^^^^ ^^^^ away in fupper-time, dif- 
X\| guife us at my lodging, and return all in as 
hour. 

Gra, We have not made good preparation. 

SaL We have not fpoke us yet of torch- bearers. 

Scia, *Tis vile, 'onlcfs it may he quaintly ordered. 
And better in my mind not undertook. 

Lor. 'Tis now but four a clock, we have two hours 
To furnifh us. Friend Launalot, what's the news } 

Enter Launcelot, ivitb a ktttr. 

Laun, An' it fhall pleafe you to break up this, it fhall 
feem to fignify. 

tor, I know the jiand ; in faith, 'tis a fair hand ; 
And whiter thaa the paper, it writ cii. 
Is the fair hand that writ. . . 

Qra. Love- news, in faith. . 

Laun. By your leave, Sir^ 

Lor. Whither gocfl thou ? 

Laun, Marry, Sir, to bid my old mailer the Jein to 
fop to-nhht iviih my new mafter t!ae CKtiftian. 
ZfC^n Hold, here, take this ', teU eeiv^^ 7^if-'»!» 
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I will not fail her; (peak it privately. 

Go,— Gentlemen, will yc« prepare for this mafqiie to* night i 

I am provided of a torch-bearer. [Exit Laun* 

Sal. Ay, marry, 1*11 be gone about it ftrait. 
So/a, And fo will I. 
Lor. Meet me, and Grmtiam^ 

At Granano'% lodging (bme hour hence. 

SaL Tisgood, we do fo. [Exiii 

Gra Was not that letter from fair JelJka t 

Lor. I mufl needs tell thee all ; ihe hath dirc6\cd, » 

How I (hall take her from her father's houfej 

What gold and jewels (he is furni(l»M with; 

What page's fuit fhe hath in readinefs. 

If e'er the Je^u her father come to heav'n. 

It will be for his gentle daughter's fake : 

And never dare misfortune crofs her foot> 

Unlefs (he do it under this excufe, 

1*hac ilie is iffue to a faith lefi Jew, 

Come, ga with me; perufe this, as thou goefli^ 

Fair Jeffica ihall be my torch-bearer. [Ejeeuati 

SCENE, ShyloQk's Hou/e. 
Entir Shy lock oir^ Launcelot* 

Shy.X T 7 E L L, thou (halt fee, thy eyes (hall be thy judge, 
V V The difierence of old Shylock and Bajfanio. 

What, JfJJica! thou (halt not gormandize, ' 

As thou had done with me— —what, Jeffica! < * m 
And deep and fnore, and rend apparel out. 
Why, ^ffflca/ I fay. 
^Lakn. Why.Jeff^ca! 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I did not hid thee call. 

Laipt. Your Worfhip was wont to tell me, that I could 
do nothing without bidding. 



Enter Jeffica. 
^^ Call yoa ? whut is your will I 



Sl>^ 
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Shy. I am bid forth to fupper, J^€m\ 
Thene are my keyi : but wherefore ihouid I gaf 
I am not bid for love > they flatter mc : 
But yet ril go in hate, to feed upoa 
The prodigal chriftian. Jtfftca^ my girl, 
Look to my houfe.; I am fight loth to go; 
There is fome ill a brewing towards my rcll. 
For I did dream of money-bags to-ni^ht, 

Laun, I befcech you, Sir, go ; my young mafter doth 
expcdl your reproach. 

&hy. So do 1 his. 

Laun, And they have confpired together, I will nol 
fay, you fhall fee a mafque; but if jou do, tlien it waa 
n0t for nothing that my noie fell a bleeding on black 
monday lail, at fix a clock i'th' mornijsg, rfalliog oai 
that year on Aih-Wednefday vnA four year m the after- 
noon. 

Shy, What? are there mafqaes f hear yon me^ 7(^^* 
Lock ttp my doors ; and when yon hear the drum^ 
And the vile fqaeaking of the wry>neck'd ftfe,. >v ; 

Clamber not you up to the caferoents then« 
Nor thrufl yonr head into the publick ftreet. 
To gaze oa chriftian fools with ^rarnifliM faces : 
But flop my houfe's ears; I mean, my cafemeAts^ 
Let not the found of fhallow foppery enter 
My fobcr houfe. By Jacobh flaff, I fwear, 
I have no mind of fealUdg forth to-night : -"* 

But I will go ; go you before me, firrah : 
Say. I will come. 

Lauu. I will go before. Sir. 
Miflrefs, look out at window, for all this ; 
There will come a chriftian by, 
Will be worth a Jevoejs^ eye' \Extt Latti| 

Shy. What fays that fool q^ Hagar\ ofF-fpring, ha > 

Jef. His words \ycrc, farewel, miftreis ; nothing elfe 

Shy, The patch i§ kind enough, but a huge feeder; 
Snail-flow in profit, but he flceps by day 
More than the wildcat; drones hive not with me. 
Therefore J part with him ; and pan >j.'UK him 
25? 0Ji^ tint 1 would have \um Ve\^ vo v^a.^^ - . 
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JJis borroWid porfc. Well^ Jfffi^Oi go inj 
Perhaps, f will return immediately ; 
Do, as I bid yon »<' " * " ^ ' * 

Shut flie doors after yott ; faft hind ifafi find \ ^ 
A proverb never ftale in thrifty mind. \Exit. 

Jef, Farcw^el; and if my "fortune be not cr6ft, 
I have a father, you a daughter, loft. \Ejtit. 

SCENE, the STREET. :^^. 
■''-<■ i^ffi^r iGratiato oai Saknio in w^/pierade* 

: ^a. This i$ the pent-hoofe, onder which L^renm 
^efired u» to nuike R ftand. 

Sal, Hh houjj is aimoft ppil. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour, r. 

For lovers ever run before the tiotk* 

Sal, Oi ten rimes fafter Ftnu^ pigeons fly (7) 
To feai love's bonds new snade^ than they are ivont 
To keep obliged faith unfbrfeited! 

Gra> That ever holds. Who rifeth from a feaft, ^ 
With that keen appetite that he fits dowtv^ > 
Where is the horfe, that doth uatread again • 1 

His tedious meafures with th'un bated fee, . 1 

That he did pace ihemfirft? all things that a«c» 
Are with more fpirit chafed than, enjoy y. 
How like a yoanker, or a prodigal, . t 

The fkarfed bark pats from her native bajr, . / * 

(7) 0, t£n times /after Verub' PigcoM fiy."], Thiiis a Ttty ni^d 1 
Image, of /''cwi's I'jgeons flyi;ig to leal the Bonds of Love, 1^ \ 
Seofe is oi>vious, and we know the Dignity due to Venus^^ Pigeont. 
•fbercwas certainly a Joke intended here," which the Ignorance, 
or Boldncfs;, of the firft Tranfcribers have Jnutdcrcd: I doubt aat, 
but 5^tf>((//iMr« wrote the Line tbu 9 1 * . 

0, /^« f;««/j^^Vcnu«* Widgeon I jf5» 
Tofeal &c. 

For Jfldgcon is not only tlic filly Bird to caU'd^ but fignifies 
likewifc, ffictaphorically, a fiij Fclktvi m C»/tl or C«frfgc<m ~<i^^ 

1 



1 16 The Merchant ^/Venice. 

Hugg'd and embraced by the (Iruxnpet ivind f 
liow like the prodigal doth (he return. 
With ovcr-weather'd ribs and ragged fails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ilrumpet wind! 

Enter Lorenzo. 

^al Here comes Lorenzo: more of this hereafter. 

Lor, Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode; 
Not J, but my affairs, have made you wait; 
When you (hall pkafc to play the thieves for wives, 
111 watch as long for you then; come, approach ; 
Here dwells my father 'Jcfw, Hoa, who*s within 1 

Jcfiica aho've, in io/t cloaths, 

Jef, Who are you ? tfll me for more certainty, 
Albeit ril f»vca:*, that'"! do know your tongue. 

Lor, Loren'zo, atid thy loVe. 

ye/, Lorcftza Qtruinj and n^y love, indeed | ■ 
For who love I fo much ? and now who know^^ 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am ybur57 

Lor, Heav'n and thy thoughts are witnefs, that thbn art* 

ye/. Here, catch this caftet', it is worth the pains. 
I'm glad,' Ms night, ybo do not look on me ; 
For 1 am much afliam'd of my* exchange; 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelves commit; 
For if they could, C2///V himfelf would blu(h 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. fe 

Lor. Defcend, for you muft be ray torch- beared, 

Je/ What muft I hold a candle to my (hames f 
They in themfelves, ooodfooth, are too, too, light-*' 
Why, 'tis an office o? difcovery, love. 
And 1 ihould be obfcur'd. 

Lor. Sp are you, fweet, 
Ev'n in the lovely garnifh of- a boy. 
BDt come at once--— — 
For the clofe night doth play the run away, 
J^nd we are ifaud for at Baffanio% fcii^. 
^C/"' I will make faft the doors, titid %v\^ itt^jl^W^ 
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With Tome more ducats^ and be with you (Irait. 

[E:iit from ahove^ 
Gra, Now by my hood, a Gentile, and na yrw. 
Lor. JBeibrew me* but I love her heartily ; 

For (lie is wife, if I can judge of her; 

And fair fh? is, if that mine eyes be trne ; 

And true (he is, as (he hath proved her^lf; 

And therefore like herfelf, wife, fair, and true^ 

Shall ihe be pkced in my conllant foul. 

Enter Jeffica, to them. 

What art thoii^ come ? o;), gentlemen, away; 

Our maf^ning mates by this time for us flay. U^^i^* 

Entir Anthonio* 

Anth. Who's there ? 

Gra. Signior Anihomo, ■ 

Anth, Fie, Gratianoy where are all the reft ? 
'Tis nine o'clock, our friends all ftay for you ; 
No mafque to-night j the wind is come abouf, 
Baffanio prefcntly will go aboard ; 
1 have fent twenty out to feek for you. 

Gra, I'm glad on't ; I delire no more delight 
I'han to be under fail, and gone to-night. \ExeuHf$ 

SCENE change to Belmont. 

Enter Portia 'with Morochius, and both their trains^ ] 

Por.f^ O, draw afide the curtains, and difcover 
VJT The fev'ral cafkets to this noble Prince. 
Now make your choice. [Three carets are difco^jer^d» 

Mor. The firft of gold, which this infcription bears. 
Who chufeth me^ Jhall gain lohat many mertdejire* 
The fecond filver, which this promife carries. 

Who chufeth me, Jkall get as much as he defewes. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunr. 
Who chufeth me, muft give and hazard all he hath* 
How (hall. I know, if 1 do chufc the right? 

For. The one oJF them contains my pidure, '?i\xi^t\ 
Ifyoa chuHs that, then I am vourB wiOs^L 
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Mor. Some God dired my jodgment ! let me fee, 
I will furvey th' infcriptioDS back again ; 
What fays this leaden cafket; 
Who chujith mif muft gl'Oi and hazard all hi haihm 
Mud give, for what ? for lead \ hazard, for lead I 
This caiket threatens. Men, that hazard all. 
Do it in hope of fair advantages : 
A golden mind floops not to (hows of drofi ; 
I'll then not eive, nor hazard aught for lead. 
What fays the filver with her virgin hoe f 
Who cbufeth ntif Jhall get as much as he deferves. 
As much as he deferves ? paofe there, MuTHhimf 
*And weigh thy value with an even hand. 
If thou b^'ft rated by thy eilimation. 
Thou dolt deferve enoogh ; and yet enough 
May not extend fo far as to the lady ; 
And yet to be afraid of my deferving. 
Were but a weak difabling of myfelf. 
As much as I deferve— why, that's the lady : 
I do in birth deferve her, and in fortonet. 
In graces, and in quab'tics of breeding : 
But more than thefe, in love 1 do deferve. 
What if I ftray'd no farther, but chofe here ? 
Xet's fee once more this faying grav'd in gold. 
Who cbufeth me^ Jhall gain <what many men dejite. 
Why, that's the lady ; all the world deGres ]ier ; 
From the four corners of the earth they come 
To kiis this fhrine, this mortal breathing faint. 
Th' ffyrcanian deferts, and the vaUie wilds 
Of wide Arabia^ are as thorough-&res now. 
For Princes to come view fair Portia* 
The wat'ry kingdom, whofe ambitions head 
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar 
To flop the foreign fpirits ; but they come. 
As o'er a brool:, to fee fair Portia, 
One of thcfe three contains her heav'nly pifture... 
Is't like, that lead contains her? 'twere damnation. 
To rh/nk fo bafe a thought : it were too grofs 
To rib her fearcloth in tnc obfcwt^ ^xvi^* 
OrfhaJl 1 think, in filvcr fttt'i \Bim»x*^» 
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Being ten tioies andervalu'd to try'd gold ? 

O £nful thought, never {o rich a gem 

Was fet in worfe than gold ! they have in England 

A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 

Stamped in gold» but that's infculpt upon t 

But here an angel in a golden bed 

Lies all within. Deliver me the key ; 

Here do I chafe, and thrive 1 as I may ! 

For. There take it. Prince, and if my form He there* 
Then I am yoors. {VnUcking the gM caskeu 

Mcr, O lidil what have we here? a carrion death, 
Within 4¥hofe empty eye there is a fcrowl : 
ril read the writing. 

J II that glifters is mt gold. 
Often bwe yu beard that tcld; 
Many a man his life bath Jhld, 
But my outfide U behgld^ 
Gilded <wasd may 'worms in/old: 
Hadjvm been as nmje as beld^ 
Toung in limb$y in judgment etd^ 
Tour anfwer had not been in/croldi 
Fare you nsseA, your fust is cold. 

Mor. Cold, indeed, and labour lofl< 
Then £irf we], heat i and welcome, froft : 
Porfia, adieiti I have too griev'd a heart 
To take a tedions leave: tbas lofers part. [Exit, 

Por. A gentle riddance: draw the certains ; go-^^-— 
Let all of his complexion chufe me fo« [Exeunt. 

'.SCENE changes to Venice. 
Enter Solarino and Salaniou 

Sal. \ X7 H Y, man, I faw Baffanio under fail j 

▼ ▼ With him is Oratiano gone along ; 
And in their fhtp, I'm fure, Lorenzo \\ not. 

SffJa. The vilhin Je^ with outcries rais'd tis\^ Ti^iJ«^^> 
JVjio went with him to fcarch Bajjahx^ ftvi?. 
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Sal, He came too late, the fhip was tinder fail ; 
But there the Duke was giv'n to underfland» 
That in a Gondola were (ecn together 
Lcnnzo and his am'rous Jejfica : 
Befides, Jnt Jbonio cert\fy*d the Dake, 
They were not with Bajfamo in his fhip. 

Sola, i never heard a paifion fo confusM, 
So ftrange, outrageous* and fo variable. 
As thrdogy/fw did utter in the flreets ; 
My daughter ? O my ducats ! O my daughter. 
Fled with a chriiUnn ? O my chriHian ducats ! 
}u(lice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter I 
A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats, 
Of double ducats, floU'n from me by my daughter! 
And jeweh, two ftones, rich and precious ftones, 
Stoirn by my daughter f juflice f find the girl ; 
She hath the ftones upon her, and the ducats. 

SaL Why, all the boys in Venict follow him. 
Crying his flones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sola, Let good Antbonio look, he keep his day; 
Or he fhall pay for this. 

SaU Marry, well remembcrM. 
I reafon'd with a Frenchman yefterday. 
Who told me, in the narrow feas, that part 
The French and Englijh^ there mifcanied 
A vefTcl of our country richly fraught : 
I thought upon Anthonio, when he told me. 
And wifh'd in filence, that it were not his. 

Sola. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you hear, 
. Yet do not fuddenly, for it may grieve him. 

SaU A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth. 
I faw Baffanio and Anthonio part. 
Baffanlo told him, he would make fome /peed 
Of his return : he anfwer'd, do not fo. 
Slubber not bufinefs for my fake, Bajfanio. 
But flay the very riping of the time; 
And-for the J^xu^s bond, which he hath of m^ . 
Let \l not enter in your mind of love : 
Be merry, and employ your cViefeVX \\«>\x^\& 
To court(hJp, and fuch fair o&cnu oSViNt^ 
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As (hall convenientty become 70a there. 

Aod even there, his eye being big with tears, 

TurniDg his face, he put his hand behind hiniy 

And with affedion wond'roas feniible 

He wrung Bajfanio^ hand, and fo they parted. 

^ola. 1 think, he only loves the world for him. 
I pray thee, let os go and find him out. 
And quicken his embraced heavinefs 
With feme delight or other. 

5fl/. Do "we fo. [Extant. 

SCENE changes to BELMONT. 

Enter Nerifla 'with a Servant. 

r\i5\ckt quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain flrait ; 
V^ The Prince of Arragon has ta'en his oath. 
And comes to his ele^on preiently. 

Inter Arrag6n, his train^ Portia. Flo, Cornets. 
The Caskets are difcGverd. 

Por. Behold, there Hand the caflcets, noble Plrince ; 

If you chufe that, wherein I am contain*d. 

Strait (hall our nuptial rites be folemniz'd : 

Bat if you fail, without more fpeech, my lord, 

Yoa mud be gone from hence immediately. 
Ar, 1 am enjoin'd by oath t'obferve three things ; 

Firfl, never to unfold to any one 

Which cafket 'twas 1 chofe ; next, if I fail 
Of the right caiket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage : 
Lall, if I fail in fortune of my choice. 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Por. To thefe injundlions tveiy one doth fwear. 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefs felf. 

Jr. And fo have I addreft me ; fortune now 
To my heart's hope ! gold, filver, and bafe lead. 
Who chufe th me, muji give and hazard all he bath. 
You (hall look fairer, ere I give or hazai^. 
WAMt fnys the golden chcH / ha, let me &e ; 

I'oL.JL p Wh9 
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Who chufeth me, Jh all gain njohat many men defire. 

What many men defire that may be meant 

Of the fool-multitude, that chufe by (how, 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 
Which pry not to th* interior, but like the martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward w^ll, 
Ev'n in the force and road of cafualty. 
I will not chufe what many men defire, 
Becaufe I will not jump with common fpirits. 
And rank me with the barb'rous multitudes. 
Why then to thee, thou filver treafure-houfe : 
Tell me once more, what title thou doft bear ? 
Who chvfeth me, Jhall get as much as be defer^ves ; 
And well faid too, for who fhall ao about 
/To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the (lamp of merit? let none prefume 
To wear an undeferved dignity : 
O, that edates, degrees, and offices. 
Were not deriv'd corruptly, that clear honour 
Were purchased by the merit of the wearer I 
How many then ftiould cover, that (land bare ? 
How many be commanded, that command ? 
How much low peafantry would then be glean'd 
From the true feed of honour ? how much honour (J 
Pickt from the chaff and ruin of the times. 
To be new varnifli'd ? well, but to my choice : 
Who chufeth me, Jhall get as much as he de/erves : 

(8) how rtucb hcnour 

Picked/ ^OT the ChafF and Ruin cf the Times, 

*ro be new varniih'd.l Mr. f'Farburton very juftly obferved t< 

Dpon the Cunclufion and Difagreement of the Meiafbon herej a. 

of Opinion, that Stake^are might have wrote j 

To be new vanned. ■ ■ 

i. e. winnowed, piirj-ed : from the French Word, vanner ; whi 
derived from the Latin, Vannm, ventilabrutn, the Fann ufed for 
nowing the Chaft* from the Corn. This Alteration, as he cbfei 
tefkores tht Metaphor to its Integrity s and our Poet fiequently 
the fame Thought. But as Sbflfcefpecrc w fe Xocj^t ?itvd Ucentioi 
the blending of different MctapViots, 1 Vvf& ivoXNWiXvi^^Xft < 
the Text, 
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I will afTume defert ; give me a key for thit. 
And in dandy onlock my fortunes here. 

Par, Too long a paufe for that which you find there. 
\UulockiMg tbtfitvir cafitt. 

Ar. What's- here I the portrait of a blinkiag ideot, 
Prefenting me a fchedule ? I will read it. 
How much unlike art tho« to Portia f 
How much unlike my hopes and my defervlngs } 
Who cbu/eib me, Jball ba'ue ms mucb as be def9r<vts^ 
Did I deferve no more than a fool's head? 
Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better \ 

for. To ofiend, and judge, are diHin^ offices. 
And of oppofed natures. 

Ar. What is here ? n 

ne fin [ev*n ttnus tried ibis ; 
Si'v^n times tried tbat judgment is^ 
7 bat did never cbufe amijs. 
Some tbere be tbat Jhado-ivs kifs ; 
Sucb ba'ue but a fhadoin^s blifs : 
Tbere befools alinje^ / ims^ 
Sil*ver^d o^er^ andfo ivas tbis : 
Take nvbat 'wife you nuill to bed^ 
I *will e'uer be your bead : 
So be gone, Sir^ you are ffed. 

Ar, Still more fool I (hall appear. 
By the time I linger here. 
With one fool's head I came to woo. 
Bat I go away with two. 
Sweet, adieu \ I'll keep my oath. 
Patiently to bear my wrath. \ExU. 

For, Thus hath the candle fmg'd the moth : 
thefe deliberate fools f when they do chufe. 
They have the wifdom by their wit to lofe% 

iV^r, The ancient faying is no herefy. 
Hanging and wiving goes by deftiny. 

For. Come, draw the curtain, Neriffa. 

Enter a Servants 
S^rv» Where Is my lady ? 

JP z tw 
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Por, Here, what would my lord ? 

Ser<v, Madam, there is alighted at yoQr gate 
A young Venetian^ one that comes before 
To fignjfy th' approaching of his lord. 
From whom he bringeth ienfible regreets ; 
To wit, befides commends and courteous breathy 
Gifts of rich value ; yet, I have not feen 
So likely an embaflador of love. 
A day in April never came fo fweet. 
To (how how coftly fummer was at hand. 
As this fore-fpurrer comes before his lord. - 

Por. No more, I pray thee ; I am half afraid, 
Thou'lt fay anon, he is (bme kin to thee ; 
Thou fpcnd'ft fuch high-day wit in praifing him : . . 
Come, come, Nerijfa, for I long to fee 
Quick Cupids port, that comes lo mannerly. 

Ner. Bajfanioy lord Love, if thy will it be ! (9) 

[Exeu 



ACT III. 

SCENE, a Street in Venice, 

£«/^r Salanio and Solarino. 
Sol A R I N o. 

NO W, what news on the Ryalto ? 
Sal. Why, yet it lives there uncheckt, t) 
Anthonio hath a fhip of rich lading wreckt on the n: 
row feas ; the God<wins, I think, they call the plao 
a very dangerous flat and fatal, where the carcaflcs 

(9) Rirtanio, Lcrd^ kmey tf] Mr. Pcpe, and all the preccd; 
Editors have followed this Poin ing ; as iniaj-'ining, I fupj ofe, tl 

£a//aMio lord means, Lord Bajjiirn'o \ but hurd muft be cowp 

to -C c/if/ as iT/Jie had faid, ** lm^etia\\.ove, Vrw ^^ \\i^ "^'A^ 
^^ iC be Bafanio whom this Mcffcntw fox vt>»^ '* 

X 
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i nany a tall fhip lie bury'd, as they fay* if my goilip Re- 
I p^rt be an honed woman of her word. 

Sola* I would fhe were as lying a goifip in that, as 
ever koapt ginger ; or made her neighbours believe, flie 
wept for the death of a third huiband. But it is true, 
without any flips of prolixity, or crofTmg the plain 
high-way of talk, that the good Anthonio^ the honcft 
Anthonio"' ' Q that I had a title good enough to keep 
his name company ! 
Sal, Come, the full flop. 

Sola, Ha, what fay'fl thou ? why, the end is, he hath 
M, a (hip. 

. Sal, I would it might prove the end of his lofTes. 
Sola. Let me hy Amen betimes, left the devil crofs 
thy prayer, (lo) for here he comes in the likenefs of a • 
Jtvj, How now, Sbjlocky what lcws among the mer- 
chants? 

Enier Shylock. 

Shy, Yon knew (none fo well, none fo well as you) 
ef my daughter's flight. 

• Sal. That's certain ; T, for my part, knew the taylor 
that made the wings (he flew withal. 

• Sola. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fiedg'd, and then it is the complexion of them all to 
leave the dam. 

Shy, She is damn'd .for it. 

SaL That's certain, if the devil may be her judge, 

Sby, My own flefh and blood to rebel ! 

Sola, Out upon it, old carrion, rebels it at thefe 
years ? 

Shy, I fay, my daughter is my fie (h and blood. 

Soli There is more difference between thy flefli and 
hers, than between jet and ivory ; more between your 
Uoods, than there is between red wine and rheniih : 

tlo) ■ I ■ left the Devil crofi my Prayer,'] But the Prayer wag 
hmio't. The other only, as CJerk, fays Amn to \t, ^t tnw^ 
iktrefifJV read-'^^ thy Prayer, lAx % Wm tairt<m v 
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but tell tts, do you hear, whether Jntb^mh have had 
any lofs at fca or no ? 

Shy, There I hare another bad match ; » bankropt, 
a prodigal, who dares ibarce (hew hts head on the 
Ryalto ; a beggar, that us'd to come fo fmng upon the 
mart I let him look to his bond ; he was wont to call 
me ufurer ; let him look to his bond ; he was wont to 
lend money for a chriilian couit.iy : let him look to his 
bond. « 

SaL Why, I am fure, if he forfeit, thou will not^ke 
his fkfh : what's that good for ? 

Shy, To bait fi(h withal. \i it will feed nothing elfe. 
It will feed my re7enge ; he hath difgrac'd me, and hin- 
derM rae of half a million, laught at my loiles, mockt 
nt my gains, fcornM my nation, thwarted my bargains, 
coord my friends, heated mine enemies : and what*» 
his reafon ? I p.m a JcnA), Hath not a Jeiu eyes ? hath 
not a yV-Tv hands, organs, diniCfifions, fenfcs, afi'ec- 
tion.s paflions ? fed with the fame food, hurt with 
the fame weapons^ fubjedt to the fame difeafes, heal'd 
by the fame means, warm'd and cool'd by the lam^ 
winter and fummer, as a chriftian is ? if you prick U8» 
do we not bleed ? if you tickle us, do we not laugh {. 
if you poifon us, do we not die ? and if you wrong us, 
ihall we not revenge ? if we are like you in the reft^ 
we will rdfemble you in that. If a Jew wrong a 
chriflian, what is his humility ? Revenge. If a chriilian 
wrong a JeiVy what ihouM his fuiferance be by chriftiaa 
example ? why. Revenge. The villainy, you teach me, 
I will execute ; and it ihall go hard, but I will better 
the inflrudlion. 

Enter a Servant from Anthonio. 

Ser^v, Gentlemen, ,my mailer Anthonio is at his konfe^ 
and defiles to fpeak with you both. 

SaL We have been up and down to ieek him. 

Enter Tubal. 
Sola. Here comes another of the tribe ; a third can* 
not he matched, unlefs the dcvW VAmfe\i v>aiXtL ^e^,^ 

\£;ccii.fU ^a\au ond^^Si'dx^ 
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Sifj. How now, Tubals what news from Genoa ? haft 
thoD foand my daughter ? 

Tuh. I often came where I did hear of her,, but can- 
not ^nd her. 

Shy, Why there, there, there, there I a diamond gone, 
CO A me two thou (and ducats in Frankfort i the curfe 
never fell npon our nation 'till now, I never felt it 'till 
now ; two thoufand ducats in that, and other precious^ 
precious jewels ! I would, my daughter were dead at 
my foot, and the jewels in her ear : O, would (he were 
hers'd at my foot, and the ducats in her coffin. No 
news of them j why, fo ] and I know not what's fpent 
in the fearch : why, thou lofs upon lofs ! the thief gone 
with fo much, and fo much to find the thief; and no 
fatisfadion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring, but 
what lights o' my (boulders ; no iighs but o* my breath- 
ing, no tears but o' my Ihedding. 

Tuh, Yes, o^l^r men have jU luck too ; Anthonie^ as - 
I heard in Otnua 

Shy. What, what, what ? ill luck, ill luck ? 

Tub. Hath an Argofie caft away^ coming from TV/- 
folh^ 

Shy. I thank God,^ I thank God ; is it true ? is it 
true ? 

Tub, I fpoke with fome of the failors that efcaped the 
wreck. 

Shy. I thank thee, good Tubal \ good news, good 
news ; ha, ha, where ? in Genoa ? 

Tub, Your daughter fpent in Genoa ^ as I heard, one 
night, fourfcore ducats. 

Shy, Thou ftick*ft a dagger in me; I (liall never fee 
sny gold again ; fourfcore ducats at a iitting, fourfcore 
ducats ! 

Tub. There came divers of Jnthonio^z creditors in 
my company to Feaicfp that fwear he cannot chufe but 
break. 

Shy, I am glad of it. Til plague him, V\l torturer 
him ; I am glad of it. 

Tub. One of them (hew'd me a ring» that ba Vl^jI ^1 
j^oor daughter for a inoinkey. 

F 4. ^V 
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Shy, Out upon her \ thou tortureft me. Tubal i i* 
was my Turquoifey I had it of Leah when I was a ba- 
chelor ; 1 would not have given it for a wildernefs of 
monkics. 

Tub, But Anthor.'to is certainly undone. 

Shy, Nay, that's true, that's very true ; go fee me an 
officer, befpeak him a fortnight before, f will have the 
heart of him, if he forfeit ; for were he out of Venice^ 
1 can make what merchandize I will : go, go, Tubals 
and meet me at our fynagogue; go, good Tuba/; at our 
fynogogue, Tuba/. [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to B E L M O N T. 

Enter Bafianio, Portia, Gratiano, and attendants. 
The Caskets are fet out. 
Por.'T Pray yoo, tarry ; paufe a day or two, 

X Before you hazarcf ; for in chafing wrong 
I lofe your company ; therefore, forbear a while* 
There's fomething tells me (but it is not love) 
I would not lofe you ; and you Jcnow yourfelf. 
Hate counfels not in fuch a quality. 
But left you fhould not underlland me well. 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, 
I would detain you here fome month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chufe right, but I am then forfworn ; 
So will I never be ; fo you may mi(s me ; 
But if you do, you'll make we wifh a fm, 
That I had been forfworn. Beftirew your eyes. 
They have o'erlook'd me, and divided me ; 
One half of me is yours, the other half yours. 
Mine own, I would fay : but if mine, then yours j 
And fo all yours. Alas i thefe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights : 
And fo tho' yours, not yours, prove it fo, 
Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 

/ /peak too Jong, but 'tis to piece the time. 

To €chc it, a,nd to draw it out in Yciv^t^, 
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To ftay you from cleftion. 

Bajf. Let me chufe : 
For as I am, I live upon the rack. 

For, Upon the rack, Baffanio f then confefs. 
What treafon there is mingled with your love. 

Baff, None, but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me fear th' enjoying of my love 2 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love. 

For, Ay, but, I fear, you fpeak upon the rack ; 
Wh.erc men enforced do fpeak any thing. 
Bajf, Promife me life, and Til confefs the truth. 
Tor, Well then, confefs and live. 
Baff, Confefs and love. 
Had been the very fum of my confeffion. 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and the cafkets. 

For, Away then ! I am lockt in one of them ; 
If you do love me, you will find me out. 
Nerijjfa^ and the reft, ftand all aloof. 
Let mufick found, while he doth make his choice; 
Then, if he lofe, he makes a fwan-like end* 
Fading in mufick. That the comparifon 
May Sand more juft, my eye fhall be the ilream 
And wat'ry death-bed for him : he may win. 
And what is mufick then ? then mufick is 
Even as the flourilb, when true fubjedls bow 
To a new-crowned monarch ; fuch it is, 
As are thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's car. 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes. 
With no lefs prefence, but with much more love. 
Than young Alcidesy when he did redeem 
The virgin-tribute, paid by howling Troy 
To thefea-monfter: I iland for facrificej 
The reft aloof are the Dardanian wives. 
With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The iffue of the exploit. Go, Herctcti t 
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Live thou, 1 live ; with much, much more difmay 
I view the fight, than thou, that mak'ft the fray, 

[^Mttfick ivitbifK 

J Song ifihilfi Baflanio comments on the caJkeU U himfelf^ 
Tell me, <where is fancy hred. 

Or rn the heart, or in the head? \ 

Hoiu begot, hov3 nourijhed ? ^ 

Reply, reply. 

It is engendered in the eye. 
With gating fed, and fancy diet 
In the cradle ivhere it lies : 
Let us all ring fancy s knell. 
I'll begin it, 
Ding, dong^ hell 

All, Dingy dong^ hell. 

Baffl So may the outward (hows be Icaft themfelv^ t 
The world is (HH deceived with ornament. 
In law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 
But being feafon'd with a gracious voice, 
Cbfcures the Ihow of evil ? in religion, 
What damned error, but fome fober brow 
Will blefa it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the groflhefs with fair ornament ? 
There is no vice fo fimple, but afTumes 
Some mark of virtue on its outward part.*. 
How many cowards, whofe hearts are all as falfk 
As ftairs of fand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mars ; 
Who,, inward (earcht, have livers white as milk .* 
And thefe alTume but valour's excrement. 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 
And you Ihall fee 'tis purchased by the weight. 
Which therein works a miracle in nature. 
Making them lighteft, that wear moil of it. 
So are thofe crifpy fnaky golden locks. 
Which make ftch wanton gambels with the wind 
Upon fappofcd {dittthf, often kxiowit 
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To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The ikull, that bred them, in the fepolcher. 

Thus ornament is but the gulled (hore 

To a mod dangerous Tea ; the beauteous fcarf 

Veiling an Itn^ian beauty ; in a word. 

The Teeming truth which cunning times put on 

T' entrap the wifeft. Then, thou gaudy gold. 

Hard food for MidaSf I will none of thee : 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 

Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead. 

Which rather threatned* than doft promiie aught, (ii) 

Thy plainnefs moves me more than eloquence ; 

And here chufe I ; joy be the confequcnce ! 

Por, How all the other pailions fleet to air. 
As doubtful thoughts, an^ ra(h-embrac'd defpiirt 
And fhudd'ring fear, and green-ey'd jcalouiy. 

love, be modeiate, allay thy ecftafy ; 
In meafure rain thy joy, fcant this excefs, 

1 feel too much tby bleillng, make it lefs. 

For fear I furfeit. \Ofining tht leaden cajket^ 

Baf. What find I here? 
Fair Portia & counterfeit ? what Demy-god 
Hath come fo near creation ? move theie tytz ? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in mouon i here are fever'd lipt 
Parted with fugar breath ; fo fweet a bar 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : here in her haics 
The painter plays the fpider, and hath woven 
A golden meih t'intrap the hearts of men> 



(11) Tby Palenefs tfuves me more than Eloquena^] Baffanio is 
difpleafed at the golden Caiket for its Gaudirtefs, and the Silve» 
ooe for its Paieneft ; bat, what I is he charmed with the Leaden 
one for hsning the vtry fame Qualitv that difpleafed him in the 
Silver ? the Poet never intended fucn an abfurd Reafoning. He 
certainly wrote. 

Thy Plainnefs mwet me mere than Efoquence \ This charafterizes 
the Lead from the Silver, which Palenefs does not, they being 
both fak» Befides, there it a Beauty in the Antitbejis between 
piasM»eJs and Mlofutnci^ between Paknep and Bloauence ivota. 



132 *The Merchant of Venice: 

Fafter than gnats in cobwebs ; but her eyes,— • 

How could he fee to do them? haviqg made onct. 

Methinks, it fhould have pow'r to ileal both his. 

And leave itfelf unfinifh'd ; yet how far 

The fubflance of my praife doth wrong this (hadow 

In underprizing it ; fo far this fhadow 

Doth limp behind the fubllance. Here's the fcrowl» 

The continent and fummary of toy fortune* 

T'ou that chufe not hy the 'vietu^ 
' Chance as fairy and chufe as true l 
Since this fortune falls ioyou^ 
Be contenty andfeek no nenxj, 
Jfyou be ^welt pleased tvs'th this, 
jind hold your fortune for your blifs^ 
*Iurn ytu <where your Lady is, 
jind claim her nvifh a having ki/u 

A gentle fcrowl ; fair lady, by your leave ; {^Kijfftng hfr» 

1 come by note to give, and to receive. 

Like one of two contending in a prize. 

That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes 5 

Hearing fipplaufe and univetfal fhout. 

Giddy in fpirit, gazing ftill in doubt, 

Vvhether thofe peals of praife be his or no j 

So {thrice-fair lady) Ihnd I, even fo, 

As doubtful whether what J fee be trtic, , 

Until ccnfirra'd, iign'd, ratify'd by you. 

Por, You fee me, lord BafaniOf where I fiand. 
Such as I am ; tho' for myfelf alone, 
J would not be ambitious in my Wilh, x 

. To wilh myfelf much better ; yet for you^ 
I would be trebled twenty times myielf, 
A thoufand times more fair ; ten thoufand time) 
More rich ; that, to fland high in your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account : but the full fum of me 
h ^xim of fomething, which, to term in grof?, 

han ftiifeiToijy girl, unfchooVd, xxxMi^T^^^"^*- 
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Happy in this» fhe is not yet fo old 
But (he may learn ; more happy then in this. 
She is not bred ib dull but fhe can learn ;^ 
Happieft of all, is, that her gentle fpirit 
Commits itfelf to yours to be diredled, 
As from her lord, her governor, her King : 
Myfelf, and what is mine, to you and your$ 
Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 
Of this fair manfion, matter of my fervants. 
Queen o*er myfelf; and even now, but now. 
This houfe, thefe fervants, and this fame myfelf 
Are yours, my lord ; 1 give them with this ring. 
Which, when you part from, lofe or give away. 
Let it prefage the ruin of your love. 
And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

BaJ/l Madam, you have bereft me of all words^ 
Only my blood fpeaks to you in my veins ^ 
And there is fuch confufion in mypow*rs. 
As, after fome 01 ation fairly fpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude; 
Where every fometning, being blent together. 
Turns to a wild of nothing, ^vc of joy .- ■ 

Expreft, and not expreft. But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hwice; 
O, then be bold to fay, BaJfanio\ dead. 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now. our time,. 
That have flood by, and feen our wifhes profper. 
To cry, good joy; good joy, my lord and lady, 
. Gra. My lord Bajfanio^ jand my gentle lady^^ 
\ I wifh you all the joy that you can wifh ; - , 

'^For, I am fure, >ou can wifh none from mc: 
\And when your honours mean to folemnize 
U'he bargain of your faith, I do befeech you, 
jlLven at that time I may be married too. 

Bajf, With all my heart, fo thou canfl get a wife. 
Gra, I thank your Jordfhip, you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look asr fwift as yours ^ ■ • 
You faw th^ miilreft^ I bei^ld the xa%i& *»..... 
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Yoa lovM ; I lovM : for iotermiffion (iz) 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune (lood upon the caiket there; 
And fo did mine too, as the matter fklli : 
For wooing here until I fweat agaiii> 
And fwearing till my very roof vmu dry 
With oaths of love, at la& if ptomife U&, 
I got a promife of this ^r one here. 
To have her love, provided (hat your (brtune 
Atchiev'd her miftrefs. 

Por. Is this true^ Nerija f 

Nir. Madam, it is, fo you Hand fdeas'd withal* 

Baffl And do yoo, Gra/iane, mean good faith i 

Gra, Yes, faith, my lord. 

BaJ/^, Our feaft (hall be much honoured in your mar- 
riage. 

Gra. We'll play with them^ the £rfi boy for a thou- 
iand Ducats. 

Ner. What, and (lake down ? 

Gra. No, we (hall ne'er win at that iport^ and (lake 
down, 

But who comes here ? Lorenzo and his Infidel ? 
What^ and my old Fenetian friend, SalanU f 

Enter Lorenzo, Jeffica, and Salanie. 

Baff, Lorenzo and Salamo, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new Intercft here 
Hath power to bid you welcome. By your leave, 

(12) Ton /wV; I Jofv*J y&r IntcrmilBon.] Thus this P;ifrage 
has been nonfenfically pointed thro* all the Editions. If iwirf 
fir Interntxffion can be expounded into any SenTe, I confofs, I %% 
yet am ignorant, and (hall be glad to ;be inftru^Ud in it. -B^t till 
then I muft beg leave te think, the Sentence ought \% be thus n* 
gnlated ; 

Tou lav*d, I km^d \ — Tor Intermi^a 
Hq morcffrtatnt u me, mj Ltrd, than Tbu» 

>. e. Ilandinf idle ; a Panie or Difcontinuance of A^ofi. And 
Acb ie the Sigajficition iJ Immi^ vbA bufrnm^^^maofftttc 
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Ibid my very friends and country-men, 
(Sweet Portia) welcome. 

Pot* So do I> my lord ; they are entirdy welcome. 

Lor, I thank your honour ; for my part» my lord> 
My purpofe was not to have feen you here;' 
Bat meeting with Salanio by the way. 
He did intreat me, paft all iaying nay. 
To come with him along. 

Sal. I did, my lord, 
And I have reafon for^t ; Signior Jntbonio 
Commends him to you. [Gi'ves BaHanio a Utttr^ 

Baff. Ere I ope his letter, 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

SaL Notiick, my lord, unlefs it be in mind ; 
Nor weU, unlefs in mind ; his letter there 
Will fhew you his eftate. [Baflanio opens the Utter ^ 

Gra. Nerijffih cheer yond Granger : Bid her welcome. 
Your hand, Salanio ; what's the news from ^#«iV/ f 
How doth that royal merchant, eood Antbonio ? 
I know, he will be glad of our toocefs ; 
We are the Jafons^ we have won the fleece. 

Sal, Would you had won the fleece, that he hath loft ! 

Por. There are fome (hrewd contents in yond iame paper^ 
That deal the colour from Bajanroh cheek t 
Some dear friend dead ; elfe nothing in the world 
Could turn fo much the confBtution 
Of any conllant man. What, wor(e and worfe \ 
With leave, Bajfanio, I am half yourfelf> 
And I muft have the half of any thing 
That this fame paper brings yoa. 

BaJJf: O fwcfct Portia t 
Here are a few of the unpleaianf ft words. 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady. 
When I did firft impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true ; and yet, dear lady. 
Rating myfelf at nothing, you fhall fee 
How much J wa« a braggart \ when I loUl ^o^^ 
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My ftate was nothing, I fliould then have told you. 
That I was worfe than nothing. For, indeed, 
I have cngag'd myfelf to a dear Friend, 
Engaged my Friend to his mere eBemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lad/. 
The paper, as the body of my friend. 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
Ifluing life-blood. But is it true, Salanio? 
Have all his ventures fail'd ? what not one hit ? 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, from Englanti, 
From Liibofif BarSary, and In^ia P 
And not one veflel 'fcap'd the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks f 

SaL Not one, my lord* 
Befides, it fhould appear, that if he had 
The prefent money to difcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it. Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the (hape of maa. 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 
He plies the Duke at morning and at night,. 
And doth impeach the freedom of the Aate, 
If they deny him juilice. Twenty merchants,. 
The Duke himfclf and the Magnificoes 
Ofgreateft port, have all perfuaded with him;. 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juflice, and his bond. 

Jef, When I was with him, I have heard him fwear,, 
To Tubal and to Cbus his country- men, 
That he would rather have Anthonioh flelh. 
Than twenty times the value of the fum 
That he did owe him ; and I know, my lord. 
If law, authorjlty, and pow'r deny not. 
It will go hard with poor Anthor^o. 

For, Is it your dear jriend, that is thus in trouble I • 

Bajf. The dearefl friend to me, the kindefi man» 
The beft conditioned and unweary'd fpirit 
In doing courtefies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears. 
Than ax^y chat draws biea^xb iu Itai;^^ 
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For. What fum owes he the Jew ? 

Baff. Forme, three thoufand ducats. 

For. What, no more ? 
Pay him fix thoufand and deface the bond ; 
Double fix thoufand, and then treble that, 
Before a friend of this defer! ption 
Shall lofe a hair through my Baffanio*& fault. 
Firft, go with mt to church, and call me wife. 
And then away to Fenice to your friend : 
Foi" never fliall you lie by Portia's fide 
With an unquiet foul. You fhall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along ; 
My maid Nerijfa and myfelf, mean time, 
Will live as maids and widows : come, away ! 
For yoa (hall hence upon your wedding-day^ . 
Bid your Friends welcome, fhew a merry cheer ; 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear. 
But let me hear the letter of your friend. 

Bajf, reads. Q^ffeet Baflanio, ftp Jhips have all mt/carry^d, 
i3 m]f creators grow cru$l^ my eftate is *verf 
ioiVt my bond to the Jew is forfeit \ and fince, in faying 
iff it is impoj/shle I Jhould Uvej all debts are cleared between- 
you and met if I might but fee you at my ekaih\ notwith- 
ftandingy ufe your pleafure : if your le*ui do not ferfuad^ 
you to come, let not my letter* 

For. O love ! difpatch all bufinefi, and be gone. 
BafJ. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make hafte ; but 'till I come again. 
No bed fhall e'er be guilty of my ftay ; . . 

No reft be interpofer 'twixt us twain. \EMufiU 

SCENE changes to a Street in Venice. 

Enter Shylock, Solarino, Anthonio, and the Goalen 
Sby^^^^OsHer, look to him ; tell not me of mercy. 

Vjr This is the fool, that lent outtaoivR^ g;raJtu* 
Coaler, look to him. 



138 The Merchant of Vzvf ice. 

Anth, Hear me yet, good Sbylock, 

Shy. ril have my bond ; fpcak not againil my bond : 
Pve fworn an oath, that I will have my bond : 
Thou cairdft me dog, before thou hadft a caufe ; 
But fince I am a dog, beware my fangs : 
The Duke fhall grant me juftice. I do wonder. 
Thou naughty goaler, that thou art fo food 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

Jnth, I pray thee, hear me fpcak : 

Shy, ril have my bond ; I will not hear thee fpeak ; 
I'll have my bond ; and therefore fpeak no more : 
I'll not be made a foft and du]l-ey*d fool. 
To fhakc the head, relent, and hgh and yield 
To chriftian interceflbrs. Follow not ; 
ril have no fpcaking ; I will have my bond. 

{Exit Shylpck^ 

Sola. It is the moft impenetrable cur> 
That ever kept with men. 

Jnth, Let him alone, 
ril follow him no more with bootlcfs pray 're t 
He feeks my lif^ ; his reafon well I know % 
I oft delivered from his forfeitures 
Many, that have at times made moan ,to n\ef 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sola. I am fure, the Duke 
Will never grapt this forfeiture to hold. 

Anth.' The Duke cannot d^ny the courfe of law ; 
For the commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Fenice, if it be deny'd, 
Will much impeach the juftice of the (late; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Confifteth of all nations. Therefore go, 
Thefe griefs and lofles have fo 'bated me. 
That I (hall hardly fpare a pound of flefli 
To-morrow to my bjoody creditor. 
Well, goaler, on; pray God^ Bajfanio come 
To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not I lExiunu 



%^^^^ 



f 



J!bi Merchant of VEnict. 139: 

SCENE changes to B B L M o N T. 

En/€r FortisL, Neriila, Lorenzo, Jt&c&, and Bdthzaar, 

Zor.Ti /TAdam, although I fpeak it id your prefence, 

xVA You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of God -like amity ; which appears moft flrougl/ 
In bearing thus the abfence of your lord. 
But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour^ 
How true a gentleman you fend relief to, 
How dear a lover of my lord your hufband ; 
I know, you would be prouder of the work» 
Than cufiomary bounty can enforce you. 

Per, I never did repent of doing good. 
And (hall not now ; for in companions 
That do converfe and walle the time together, 
Whofe fouls do bear an equal yoke of love. 
There muft needs be a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of fpirit; 
Which makes me think, that this AntboHia, 
Being die bofom-lover of my lord, 
Muft needs be like my lord. If it be £>» 
How little is the coft f have beftow'd. 
In purchafing the femblance of my fool 
From out the ftate of hellifh cruelty ? 
This comes too near the praifing of myfelf; (15)^ 
Therefore, no more of it : hear other things.—- 
Lorenz,Oy I commit into your hands 
The hufbandry and manage of my houfe. 
Until my lord's return. For mine own* part, 
1 have tow'rd heaven breath'd a fecret vow> 

(13) Tbit comei too near the praifing of myfelf \ j 

therefore »• more of it : here oier thiiVM, 

Lorenxo, J commit, &c.] Thus hat this Pafl&fpe been wrift 

and pointed, but abfurdly, through aH the Bditiont. Portia £iidiflf 

the reflexions fhe had made came too near Self-praiie, begiat t» 

chide herfelf for it: fays. She'll fiiy no more of that loit| bttC 

cm)} a new Sutye^, The AeguIatioQ 1 hsn ttldft \a t^ Ttil "HVt 

likewi/e prefcrib *d by Dt, TJfirlfy,. 
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To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attended by Nerijia here. 

Until her hhfband and my lord's return. 

There is a monaflery two miles ol7. 

And there we will abide. I do dcfire yon. 

Not to deny this impoiuion : 

The which my love and fome necelTity 

Now lays upon you. 

Lor, Madam, with all my heart ; 
I (hall obey you in all fair commands. 

Por. My people do already know my mind. 
And will acknowledge you and J^ffica 
In place of lord Bajfamu and myfelf. 
So fare you well, 'till we fhall meet again. 

Lor, Fair thoiights and happy hours attend on you J 

Jtf, I wifh your ladyfhip ail heart's content. 

Fir, 1 thank you for your wilh, and am well-pleafcd 
To wiih it back on you j fare you well, Jeffsca, 

{Exeunt Jcf. and Lot. 
Now, Balthazar^ 

As I have ever found thee honefl, true, 
So let me find thee flill : take this fame letter^ 
And ufe thou all th' endeavour of a man. 
In fpeed to Padua \ fee thou render this (14) 
Into my coufin's hand, Doi^or Bellario ; 
And look what notes and garments he doth give theft 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd ipeed 
Unto the Trajed, to the common ferry 
Which trades to Fenice : wafle no time in words. 
But get thee gone; 1 fhajl be there before thee. 

Baltb^ Madam, I go wilh all convenient fpeed. [Exit* 

(14) Jn fpeed to Mantua ;] Thus all the old Copies ; and thus aQ 
the modern Editors implicitly after them. But 'tis evident to any 
diligent Reader, that we itiufl reflore, as I have done. In fpeed to 
Padua J For it' was there, and not at JUantua, Bellario lived. So 
afterwards ; — ^ Mtjenger, with Lettersfrcm the Do£lor, new 
come from Padua* . And again, Came you from Padua, from Bel- 
Jjurio ? ■ And .again. It comes from Padua, from Bellario. ■ 
Bfi^dcM, Fadua, not Mantua^ is the PUc^oi1E.4M^^%UQiw^«t \2caCvxU 
Law in Ifafy, 
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Por. Com€ on, Nerija ; I have work in hand, 
That you yet know not of: we'll fee our huibands. 
Before they think of us. 

Ner. Shall they fee us ? 

Por. They (hall, NeriJ/a ; but in fuch a habit. 
That they (hall think we are accomplifhed 
. With what we lack. Til hold thee any wager^ 
When we are both appareird like young men, 
ni prove the prettier fellow of the two. 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace ; 
And fpeak between the change of man and boy. 
With a reed voice ; and turn two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride ; and fpeak of frays, 
Dke a fine bragging youth ; and tell quaint lies. 
How honourable ladies fought my love. 
Which I denying, they fell fick and dy'd, 
I could not do with all : then Til repent. 
And wi(h, for all that, that I had not kill'd them. 
And twenty of thefe puny lies Til tell : 
That men Ihail fwear, I've difcontinued fchool 
Above a twelve-month. 1 have in my mind 
A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging jack?. 
Which I will praftife. 

Ner, Shall we turn to men? 

Por. Fie, what a queftion*s that, 
U thou wcit near a lewd interpreter ! 
But come, I *11 tell thee all my whole device 
When i am in my coach, which flays for us 
At the p«rk-gate ; and therefore hafte away. 
For we mnft meafure twenty miles to-day. [Exeunf^ 

Enter Launcelot and Jefllca. 

LauM, Yes, truly : for look you, the fins of the father 
are to be laid upon the children ; therefore, I promiie • 
you, I fear you. I was always plain with you ; and fo 
now I fpeak my agitation of the matter : therefore be 
of good cheer ; for truly, I think, you arc damn'd : 
there is bat one hope in it that can do "yow ^ixv-^ ^^j:^> 
and tb^tis but a kind of baftard hope neiti^er. . 
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Jef. And what hope is- that, I pray thee ? 

Laun, Marry, you may partly hope that your father 
got you not, that you are not the Jru/s daughter. 

J^. That were a kind of baftard hope, indeed ; fo 
the finsof my mother (hould be vifited upon me. 

Laun, Truly, then, I fear, you are damn*d both by 
father, and mother , thus when you fhun Scylla^ your fa- 
ther, you fall into Chary btiisy your mother; well, you 
are gone both ways. 

Jef, I (hall be faved by my hufband ; he hath made 
me a chriflian. 

Laun. Truly, the more to blame he ; we were chri- 
flian s enough before, e'en as many as could well live 
one by another: .this making of chriflians will raiie 
the price of hogs ; if we grow all to be pork-eaters, . 
we (hall not (hordy have a rafher on the coals for 
money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Jef. ril tell my hufband, Launceloty what you fey; 
here he comes. 

Lor, I fhall grow jealous of you fhortly, Launubtj if 
you thus get my wife into corners. 

Jef. N^Yf you need not fear us, Lorenzo; Launceiot 
dnd I are out ; he tells me flatly, there is no mercy for 
me in heav'n, becaufe I am a Jew*s daughter : and he 
fays, you are no good member of the commonwealth; 
for, in converting JenAJs to chriflians, you raiie the 
price of pork. 

Lor. I (hall anfwer that better to the common-wealth, 
than you can tl e getting up of the negro's belly : the 
Moor is with child by you, Launceiot. 

Laun. It is much, that the Moor (hould be more than 
reafon ; but if (he be le/s than an honeft woman, (he is 
indeed more than I took her for. • 

Lor. How every fool can play upon the word! I 
think, the beft grace of wit will fhortly turn into filence, 
jind difcourfe .grow commendable in none but parrots. 
Co in, £rrah, bid them prepare ^ot dmiiti. 
Zaua. TbsLi is doae. Sir j iVie^ Yax^ ^ ^^igai^« 

Lot. 
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Lor, Good lord, what a wit-fnapper are yon! then 
bid them prepare dinner. 

Lam. That is done too, Sir ; only, cover is the word. 

Lor, Will you cover then, Sir ? 

Lsum. Notib, Sir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor. Yii mbre quarrelling with occafionf wilt thoo 
fhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inflant ? I pray 
thee underftand a plain man in his plain meaning: go to 
thy fellows, bid them cover the table, fcrve in the meat, 
and we will come in to dinner. 

Laufi, For the table, Sir, it (hall be ferv'd in; for 
the meat. Sir, it (hall be covered ; for your coming in 
to dinner. Sir, why, let it be as humours and conceits 
(hall govern. [Extf Laun. 

Lcr. O dear difcretion, how his words are fuitcd I 
The fool bath planted in his memory 
*An army of good words; and I do know 
A many fools that (land in better place, 
Garni(h'd like him, that for a trickfy word 
'Defy the matter : how far'ft thou, Jfjrca ? 
And now, good fweet, fay thy opinion, 
How doft thou like the lord Bajfanio's wife ? 

Je/. Pad all expreffing : it is very meet. 
The lord Bajfanio live an upright life. 
For, having fuch a blefling in his lady. 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth: 
And if on earth he do not merit it. 
In reafon he (honld never come to heav'n. 
Why, if two Gods (hould play fome heavenly match^ 
And on the wager lay two earthly women. 
And Portia one, there muft be fomething elfe 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor, Even fuch a hu(band 
Haft thou of me, as (he is for a wife« 

Jef, Nay, but afk my opinion too of that. 

Lor, I will anon : firft, let us go to dinner. 

Jef, Niiy, let me praife you, while J have a ftomach. 

Iffr. No, pray thee, let it fcrve for uVA^Ai.\L\ 
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Then, howfoc'er thou fpeak'll, *mong other things, 
1 fliall diged it. 

JeJ. Well, ril i^t you forth. \ExtuMU 



ACT IV. 

S C E N E, /i^^ Senate-bcufe in Venice. 

Ettter the Duke, the Senators y Anthonio, Baflanio^ 
and Giatiano, at the Bar. 

Duke. 

WH AT, is Anthomo here ? 
A7ith, Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

Duke, Tm forry for thee; thou art come to anfwer 
A ftony adverfary, an inhuman wretch 
Uncapablc of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Anth, \ have heard 
Your Grace hath ta'cn great pains to qualify 
His rigVous courfe ; but fmce he Hands obdurate. 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppofe 
My pr.tience to his fury ; and am arm'd 
To fnfFer, with a quietnefs of fpirit. 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke, Go one, and call the Jenjo into the court. 

ZaL He's ready at the door : he comes, my lord. 

Enter Shylock. 

Duke, Make room, and let him Hand before our fecc. 
^hylocki the world thinks, and I think fo too. 
That thou but lead 'ft this faQiion of thy malice 
To the hd hour of adl; and then \\s thoug^ht, 
ThoaUt (hew thy mercy arid ttxaoifc m^i^ ^\wv%jfc * 
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Than is thy drange apparent cruelty. 

And, where thoa no«v exad'ft the penalty. 

Which is fi pound of this poor merchant's flc(b« 

Thou wilt not only lofe the forfeiture. 

But, touch'd with human gentlenefs and lore^ 

Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 

Glancing an eye of pity on his lofles, 

That have of late fo hudled on his back. 

Enough to prefs a royal merchant down ; 

And pluck commiieration of his flate 

From braiTy bofoms, and rough hearts of flmt; 

From ftubbom Turks and Tartart, sever trained 

To offices of tender courtefy. 

We all expedi a gentle anfwer» y^nv. 

Shy. I have poiTefs'd your Grace of what I pnrpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbath have I fwom. 
To have die due and forfeit of my bond. 
If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon jroar charter, and voar aty^s freedom ! 
You'll afk me, why I ratW. chafe ta have 
A weight of carrion fleih, than to receive 
Three thouiand dacats ? Fll not aafwer that* 
But fay, it is my humour ; is it anfwer*d ? 
What if my houfe be troubled with a rat. 
And 1 be pleas'd to give ten thonfand docatt 
To have it baaed? what, are yon aafiver'd yetl 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat; 
And others, when the bag-pipe fings i' th' nofi^ 
Cannot contain thehr vine for afitAwib (i c> 

Matotelf 



(15) Cannot ecntait their Urine ftr Affi£li«n\ 
Maftcrlcfs paiJiiin Jhx/ayi i\ to tht Moctt, 
Ofiobat it likes, w /c^Af.J Ma/h-Ieft Pafon wat fiHlf Mr« JtoWe't 
Reading (on what AQthority, I am at a lots to knQW}) which 
Mr. Pope hae fince copied. And thoh^ I have not difiurb*d the 
Text, yet, I muA obfervc, I do<i*t know what Word there it to 
vhich thia Relative [itt in the fccoad Une^ t» loWttfext' ^. Ttw^ 
hf/TnJbu$Dr, TSMj, thudott^ would tVxuta^ttt]kx^V^^^« 

Vct.IL o C«li^ 
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Mafterlefs pa£ion fways it to the mood 

Of what it likesy or loaths. Now, for your anfwer: 

As there is no firm reafon to be rtndex'd. 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ;. 

Why he, a harmlefs necei&ry cat ; 

Why he, a woollen ba^-pipe ; but of force 

Muft yield to fuch inevitable fhame. 

As to offendy himfelf being offended ; 

So can I give no reafoo, nor I will not. 

More than a lodg'd hate and a certain loathing 

I bear Jnthonia, that I follow thus 

A loiing fuit againil him. Are you anfwer'd ? 

JSqff^ This is no anfwer^. thou unfeeling maa, 
T'excufc the current of thy cruelty. 

S/iy» I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwer. 

Bajl Do all men kill the thing (hey do not love ? 

£hy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill? 

£ajl Every offence is not a hate at firft. 

^/6^. What,wonldft thou have a ferpent fling thee twiee ? 

jintb. I pray you, think, you quefiion with a Jew* 
You may as well go (land upon the beach. 
And bid the main flood 'bate his nfual height. 
You may as well ufe queftion with the wolf. 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb. 
Vou may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noiie. 



Cannot contain their Urine i for MtSin^ 
• Maftcr of PaJHton, fways it &c» * Or, Miflrefs. 
And then it is govern 'd of Pajfion : and the two old Quarto's and 
Folio's read.' Mafters ofPaJfion, &c. 

It may be objected, tnat Affe6Hon and FaffiDn are Synonymous 
Terms, and mean the fame Thing. I agree, they do at this time. 
But I ubferve, the Writers of our Author's Age ifiade a fort of 
Biftindtion : confidering the One as the Cau^e, the ■ Other as the 
JT^^. And then, in this place, jiffeStion will ftand for that Sjm^ 
fatby or Antipciby of Soul, by which we arc proTOkM tO fliew a 
J^iJu;i^ 01 Difgujf'm, the Working of our Pajfinu* 

Whcft 



) 
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When they are fretted with the gufts of heaven. 

Voa may as well do any thing moft hard, 

As feek to fbften that, (than which what's harder f) 

His Jenxiijh heart. Therefore, I do befeech you. 

Make no more offers, afe no farther me^as ; 

Bat with all brief and plain conveniency 

Let me have judgment, and the Jtw his will* 

Bajf, For thy three thoufand ducats here is fix, 

Shy. If tvtx'^ ducat in ^x thoufand ducats 
Were in fix parts, and every part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, I would have m^ bond. 

Duke^ How fhalt thou hope for mercy, rend'ring none ? 

Shy. What judgment ihall I dread, doing no wrong ? 
Yon have among you many a purchased fiave, 
Which, like your aiTes, and your dogs, and mules» 
You ofe in abje^l and in ilaviih part, 
Becaofe yoo bought them. Shall I (ay to yoii» 
Let them be free, marry them to vour heirs ? 
Why fweat they under burdens ? Jet their beds 
Be made as fof( as yours, and let their palatet 
Be feafbn'd with fuch viands ; you will anfwer, 
The flaves are ours. So do I anfwer you : 
The pound of fiefli, which I demand of him. 
Is dearly bought, 'tis mine, and I will have it. 
If you deny me, ^t upon your law I 
There is no force in the decrees of Ventct : 
I ftand for judgment ; anfwer ; Ihall 1 have it ? 

Duke. Upon my pow'r I may difmifi thi^ cout|^ 
Unlefs BellariOf a learned Do^or, 
Whom I have fent for to determine this. 
Come here to-day. 

. Sal. My lord, here fiays withont, 
A mefienger with letters from the Do£U>r, 
New come from Fadiuu 

Duke. Bring us the letters, calL the meflfcttgcr, 

Bajf, Good cheer, ^ntbonio ; what,, roan, course yet; 
The Jeiu fiiali bave my fieih, blood, bones, and ally 
Ere thoQ fhalt loTe for me one drop of bloo4« 

G Z Ant'ir* 
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Anth. I am a tainted weather of the flock, 
Mceteil for death : the weakeft kiod of fruit 
Drops earliefl to the ground, and fo let me. 
You cannot better be employ'd, Bajfanh^ 
Than to live iUll, and write mine epitaph* 

Enttr Nerifia, drefsU like a Lawyer's Clerk, 

Duke, Came yon from Padua^ from Bellaric? (i6) 
Jsler. From both, my lord : Bellario greets your Grace. 
Baffl Why doft thou whet thy knife fo eameftly ^ 
Shy. To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 
Gra. Not on thy fole, but on thy foul, harfh Jew^ (17) 
Thou mak'il thy knife keen; for no metal can^ 
No, not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneis 
Of thy fharp envy. Can* no prayers pietxie thee ? 
• £hy. No, none that thou had wit ehough to make. 

da, O be thou damn'd, inexorable dog, 
•Rnd for thy life let juftice be accusM ! 
Thou almoft mak'ft me waver in my faith. 
To hold opinion with Pythagorasy 
That fouls of animals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men. Thy currifh fpirit 
Covern'd a wolf, whb, hang*d for human ilanghter, 



(16) Tromhoibt my Lord Bellario greeti your Grace.'] Thos the 
tMTO old Fo/io's^'aod Mr. Po/x in his S^artc, bad inaccurately pointed 
this PaiTage, by which a Do&or of Lawa was at once rais*d to t)ie 
Dignity of the Peerage. 

(17) Not on thy Sole, but on thy Soul, itfr/b Jew.] I was ob- 
liged, from the Authority of the old Forte's, to re/lore this Con- 
ceit, and Jingle upon two Words alike in Sound, but differing in 
Scnfe. Gratiano thus rates the Jew ; *' Though thou thinkei^, that 
<« thou art whetting thy Knife on the Sole of thy Shoe, yet it 
«' is upon thy Souh thy immortal Part, that thou do'ft it, thou 
•« inexorable Man !'* There is no room to doubt, but this .was osr. 
Author's Antitbtfis ; as it is fo ufual with hi^i to play on Words in 
this manners and that firom the Month oi his moft feriout iDha- 
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£v*n from the gallows did his fell ioul fleet. 
And, >^hilil thou lay'il in tby unhallow'd dani> 
Infus'd itfelf in thee : for thy defires 
Aie wolfifh, bloody, ftarv'd,. and ravenous. 

Sby. 'Till thou canft rail the fcal from off my bond, 
Thou but offend'ft thy lungs to fpcak (b loud. 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To curekfs ruin. 1 (land here for law. 

Duke^ This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and Icarucd dO(5lor to^ur Court. 
Where is he ; 

Ner. He attendcth here hard by 
To linow your anAver, whether you'll admit him. 

Duke, VViih all my heart. Some three or four of yott 
Go give him courteous condufl to this place : 
Mean timey the Court (hall hear Beliaric*^ letter. 

YOUR Grac4 Jhall underfiani^ ihat^ at the r#- 
ceipt of your Utter ^ I am 'veryfitk : but at the in- 
sjiatii that your mejfenger came^ in loijing *vifitation *was 
*wirh me a young DoSlor of Rome, his Name is Bal- 
thafar : / acquainted him nvith the laufe in controverjy 
bet-ween the Jew and Anthonio the merchant. ^> turn'd 
o'er many books together : he is furnijhed ^with my opifiion^ 
nuhichy bettered luitb his cwn learnings (the greatne/s 
nxihereof I cannot enough commendy) comes ivilh him at 
my importunity, to Jill up your Gracis requejl in my flead* 
I befeech ycu, let bis lack of years be no impediment, to 
let him lack a re<verend eftimation : For I ne'ver knew fa 
young a body njoith fo old a head. I tea^e him to your 
gracious acceptance, ^bofe trial Jhall better fullijh his 
commendation. 

Enter Portia, drefs^d like a Do8ar^ of La^ji;s. 

Duke. You hear the learn'd Bellario, what he write*^ 
And here, I take it, is the Doftor come: 
Give me your hand* Came you from old Billafio ? 

For. I did, my lord. 

Du^e. You're welcome; take vow ^\afi^% 

G 3 ^-^^ 
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Arc you acquainted with the difference. 
That holds this prefcnt qacftion in the Court? 

Por. I a 01 informed throughJy of the caic< 
lA'hich is the merchant here ? and whkh tYitJe^^^ 

Duke, Antbonio and old Shylock, both (laild fofthv 

Por, Is your name Shyloik? 

Shy. Sf^.'oik is my name. . . 

Per, Or* a flrange nature i$ the .fuit yoa follow ;. 
Yet in fuch rule, that the Fcntiian law 
Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. 
Vuj (land within his danger, do you not f. . [To. 4%tk. 

Jnih, Ay, fo he ftys. 

Per, Do you confefs th« bond ? 

Jnth. I do. 

/r(?. Then muft the 7^ w be merciful, 

^. On what compulfion muft \l teji me that« . 

Pro, The quality of mercy is not firain*d{ 
It droppethy as the gentle rain- from heav'n 
Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleib'di : 

]t bJl^Ieih him that gives, and him that takes* , " 
'Tis mightiell in the mighlieil ; it becon^cs 
The thioricd monarch better than his Crown : \.-; '3 

His fcepter fliews the force of temporal ppwV, • " 

The attribute to awe and majefty. 
Wherein doth (it the dread and fear of King«;.' 
But mercy is above this fcepter'd fway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings i . 
It is an attribute to God himfelf; 
And earthly power doih then Ihew likell Go<i^&» 
When mercy feafons Juilice. Therefore, J6IM9 . 
'Tho' juilice be thy plea, confider this. 
That in the courie of juflice none of us ^ . . 
Should fee falvation. We do pray for mercy j 
And that fame pray'r doth teach us all. to render 
I'he deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much 
To mitigate the juftjce of thy plcai 
Which, if thou follow^ this ilridt Court of fmkt 
Muft nef ds give fentence 'gainft the merchant there. 

SJi?y. My deeds upon my head I I crave the law» 
The penalty, gad forfeit of my VkaA^ 
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Por. Is he nof Mt to difcharge the ttoney ? 

^^ Yes, here I tender it for hjrt in the Court, 
Yea, twice the fata ; if that will not foffice^ 
I will be boand to pay it ten times o'er. 
On forfeit of 017 Kamds, my head, my heart, 
if this will not fuffice, it muft appear * ' 

That malice bears down troth. And I befeech yov^' 
Wreft once the lawr to your authority. 
To do a great right, do a htde wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

Fbr, It muft not be ; there is no pow'r in FenJce, 
Can alter a decree eflablifhed. 
Twill be recorded for a precedent; 
And many an error, by the fame example, 
Will rufh into the ftate. It cannot be. 

SJby. A />«»>/ come to judgment! yea, nDaniiK 
O wife young judge, how do 1 honoox the* i 

for, I priyyCti, let mc look upon the bond. 

Siy. Here *ti8 moft rev'rcnd Dodlor, here it is. 

Per. Sbylnk^ there's thrice thy money offer'd thee* ' 

Shy. An oath, an oath, — I have an oath in htav*j»* 
Shall 1 lay perjury upon my ^ovl ? 
No, not for Vtnice, 

For. Why, this bond is forfeit; 
And lawfully by this the^fw may claim 
A pound of flefh, to be by him cut off 
NeareH the merchant's heart. Be merciful. 
Take thrice thy money, bid me tear the bond# 

Shy, When it is paid according to the tenour. 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge; 
You know the law : your expofition 
Hath been moft found. I charge you by the law. 
Whereof you are a welldcferving pillar, 
Proceed, to judgment. By my foul 1 fWear, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me. I ilay here on my bond. 

Antb^ Moil heartily I do befeech the Court 
To give the judgmene. 

For, Why, then thus h is : 
Yoa mu&preDzit jrasr boibm fot W^VinSe. * 

G 4 ^^' 
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Sby. O noble jodge I O excellent young man ( . 

Per, For the intent and purpofe of the law 
Hath full relation to the penal^. 
Which here appeateth due npon the bond. 

Shy, 'Til very true. O wi4 and opright jadge^ 
Kow much more elder art thon than thy Tooki I 

Par, Therefore lay bare yoor bofom. 

Shy. Ay, his bread I 
So fays the bond, doth it not, noble judge ? 
Kcarcil his heart, thoTe are the y^tty words. 

hor. It is fb. Are there fcales, to weigh the. flefh) 

IShy, I have tH^m ready. 

Per, Have by fome forgeon, Shy/eci, on your chai^e^ 
To Hop his wounds, leH he fhould bleed to death. 

S^y. h it fo nominated in the bond r 

Por, It is not fo exprefs'd ; but what of thatf 
^Twere good, you do fo much for charity. 

S.b^\ I cannot find it ; tis noe in the bond. 

Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to (ay h 

4nth. But little: I am arm'd, and well prepared. 
Cive mc your hand, Bajanioy fzrc yon well ! 
Grieve not» that I am faH'o to this fi:>r you ; 
For herein fortune fhevvs h«rfclf more kind. 
Than is her cuftom. It is ^1 her u(e. 
To let the wretched man out-live hU wealth. 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
An age of poverty : From which ling'ring penance 
Of fuch a mifery doth (he cut me off. 
Conamend me to your honourable wife ; 
Tell her the procefs of Jnthonh'i end ; 
Say, how I lov'd you; fpeak me fair in death 3 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
V/liether Bajpinto had not once a love. 
He]>ent not you, that you (hall lofe your friend ; 
And he repeats not, that he pays your debt; 
For if che JenAj do cut but deep enough, 
I'll pay it inftantly with all my heart. 

B.tjf. Antbonioy I am married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itfelf •, 
£at life itfelf, my wife, and a\l Oi^ viotU* 
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Are not with me efteem*d above thy life. 
I would loie all ; ay, facrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

Por, Your wife would give yon little thanks for that# 
If fhe were by to hear you make the ofier. 

Gra. I have a wife, whom I protefl, I love; 
I would, (he were in heaven, {o ihe could 
Intreat fome Pow> to change thi$ currifh 7>«u;. . 

Ner. Tis well, you offer it behind her back ; 
The wiQi would make elfe a» nnquiet houfe. 

SJIiy, Thefe be the chriHian huibands. I've a daughter^ 
'Would, any of the flock of Bsirra^ 
Had been her hulband, rather thsn^j.^ chridiaa! [JfiJe^ 
We trifle time ; I pray thee, purfue fentence. 

Por, A pound of that fame merchant's fleih is thine. 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

S/jy. Mod rightful judge ! 
^ Per, And yoa muli cut this fleih from of his breafl ; 
The law allows it, and the Court awards it. 

SJhy. Moft learned judge! a fentence: come, prepare* 

Por. Tarry a little, there is fomething elfe. 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 
The words exprefly are, a pound of flefli ; 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefhj 
But, in the cutting it, if thou doil fhei 
One drop of chriilian blood ; thy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Fenice, confifcate 
TJrto the (late of Venice, 

Gra, O upright judge I mark, Jtwi O learned judge? 

Shy, Is that the law ? 

i>(7r. Thyfelf (halt fee the Aa: 
For as thou argcft juftice, be afTur'd, 
Thou (halt have jiritice, more than thou-dcfir'fl. 

Gra, O learned judge! mark, Jenv, a learned judge f 

Shy, I take this o^er then, pay the borul thrice. 
And let the chriflian go, 

Bajf, Here is the money. 

Por, The Je-w (hall have all juflice; foft! no hade; 
He (hall have nothijig but the pctvaViY. 

G 5 ^T»* 
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Gra, O Jenjjf an upright judge, a learned judge! 

Por. Theiefore prepare thee to cut ofF the flefh; 
Shed thou no blood, . ror cot thon Icfs, nor more^ 
But jiift a pound oF flefti : if thon uk'ft^more 
Or lefs than a jaft pOtind, b^t^bnt ib moch * 
As makes* it light or heavy in* the fabflancey 
On the divifion of the twentieth part 
Of one poor fcmple; niy, if the fcale turn 
But in the eflimation of a hair. 
Thou dieft, and all thy o;ood$ are confifcate* 

Gra. A fecond Danietl a Daniel, Jen»! 
Now, infidel, I haVc thee on the hip. 

For, Why doth' the Jtw paufe ? take the fbrfeitnir* 

Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go»^ 

Baff. I have it ready for thee ; here it is. 

Fer, He hath refusM it in the open Court; 
lie (hall have meerly judice, and hi» bond. 

Grek. A Darnel, Ihll fay I; a fecond Danhll 
I thank thee, Jmc, for-<eaching me that word» 

Shy. Shall I not barel/.have my principal ? 

For,. Thou (lialt have jhothing but the forfeiture^ 
To be fo taken at thy peril, Jgnv. 

Shy, Why, then the devil give him good of it t 
Fll ftay no longer queftion* 

For. Tarry, Jenjif. 
The law hath yet another hold on you i 
It is enaded in the laws of Femce^ 
If it be prov'd againft an alien, 
That by direft or indircdl attempts 
He feeks the life of any citizen. 
The party, 'gainft the which he doth contrrrr^ 
Shall feize on half his goods ; the other hal£ 
Comes to the prrvy Coffer of the ftate ; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke only, 'gaipft all other voice : 
In which predicament, I {^y, thou ftand'5- 
For it appears by manifefl proceeding,. 
That indiredly, and diredlly too, 
TJiou hud cojjtriv'd againU tht verv life 
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Of the defendant ; «nd thou haft incurred 
The danger formerly by me rehears'd. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra, Beg, that thou jnay'ft have leave to hang thyielf; 
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the ftate. 
Thou haft not left the value of a cord j 
Therefore thou muft be hanjg;*d at the Hate's eharge. 

Duke, That thou may 'ft & the difference of oor fpiri^ 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aik it : 
For half thy wealth, it is Jntb^Ms ; 
I'he other half comes to the general ftate. 
Which humblenefs may drive unto a fine. 

Par, Ay, for the ftate ; not for Jmthonio. 

Shy, Nay, take my life and all : pardon not that. 
You take my houfe, when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftain my houfe : you take my life. 
When do you take the means whereby I live. 

Por. What mercy can you render him jMikonio ? 

Gra, A halter gratii ; nothing elfe, for God's fake« 

Anth. So pleafe my lord the Duke, and all the Courts 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods, 
I am content ; fo he will let me have 
The other half in ufe, to render it 
Upon his death unto the gentleman. 
That lately ftole his daughter. 
Two things provided more, that for this favour 
He prefently become a chriftian i ^ 

The other, that he do record a Gift 
Here in the Court, of all he dies poftefs'd. 
Unto his fon Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duie, He (hall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Por, Art thou contented,. Jenvy what doft thou kj f 

Shy. I am content. 

Par, Clerk, draw a Deed of g\k* 

Shy, I pray you, give me leave to go from hence p 
I am not well ; fend the Deed after me,- 
And I will fign it. 

Duke, Get thee gone, but do- it. 

6>A In dirift'nwg thou (halt \va\t VNO ^Qil^issjwft* 
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Had I been judge, thoo flionki'A have had ten more> (1^) 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 

[Exit Shykck.- 

Duke, Sir, I intreat yoa home with me to dinner. 

Por, I humbly do dcfire your Grace ^of pardon ; 
I muft away this night to Paduay 
And it is meet, I prefently fet forth. 

Duki. I'm forry, that yoar leifure fenres yoa not, 
Anibonio, gratify this gentleman ; 
For, in my mind you are moch bonnd to him. 

[ Exit Doke and his trains 

Baf, Moft worthy gentleman \ I and my friend 
Have by your wifdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties ; in lien wher^f. 
Three thoufand ducats, due unto the ^fw. 
We freely cope youf courteous pains withal. 

Jntb, And ftand indebted, over and above. 
In love and fervice to 'you evermore. 

Por, He is well paid ; that is well fatisfy'd. 
And I, delivering you, am fatisfy'd ; 
And therein do account n^yfclf well paid ; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again j 
} wi(h you well, and fo 1 take my leave. 

Baff, Dear Sir, of force I mult attempt you fuJther* 
Take fome remembrance of us, for a tribute, 
Kot as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you. 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Par, You prefs me far, and therefore I will yields 
Give me \our gloves, I'll wear them for your fake j 
And, for your love, Til take this ring from you. 
Do not draw back your hand, I'll take no more; 
AiA yoa in love fiiall not deny me this. 
' Bajf, I'Kis ring, good Sir, alas, it is a trifle j 
I \'ri\\\ not {hame myfelf to give you this. 

Por, I will have nothing elfe but only this. 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

fjS) ^^-'tkom Jhmldfi have had ten mcre,"\ v. e» '^ "Jvit^ q£ Tiuehe 
Mien, to cnnaema thcc to be hang'd. 



^he Merchant c/ V e n i c e. 157 

Bajf, There^s more depends on this, than is the valttc» 
The deareft ring in Fenict will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation'; 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 

Por, I fee. Sir, you are Uberal in offers ; 
You taught me firft to beg, and now, metbinks. 
You teach me how a beggar fhould be anfwer'd. 

Baf, Good Sir, this ring was giv'n me by my wife. 
And, when fhe put it on, (he made me vow. 
That I fhould neither feH, nor give, nor lofe it. 

Por, That Tcufe ferves many men to fave their gifts J 
And if your wife be not a mad woman. 
And know how well 1 hav# d#iervM the ring. 
She woeld not hoW otrt emnity for evef. 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you! 

[£Ar// W//-6 Ncrif&. 

Afjtb. My lord Bajfanio, let him have the ring. 
Let his defervings, and my love withal. 
Be' valu'd 'gainft your wife's commandement. 

Bojf. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Give him the ring ; and bring him, if thou can'fl. 
Unto Anthonio's houfe : away, make hade. [Exu Gra. 
Come, you and I will thither prefently ; 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont ; come, Anthonh. \ExtunU 

Re^tnUr Portia and Neri/2a. 

Por. Enquire the Jeva^i houfe out, give him this Deedj 
And let him lign it ; we'll away to-night. 
And be a day oefore our husbands home : 
This Deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gra. Fair Sir, you are well o*erta*en:- 
My lord Bajjanioy upon more advice, 
Hath fent you here this ring, and doth intreaC 
Your company at dinner. 

Por, That cannot be. • 
This ring 1 do accept moft thankfully. 
And fo, I pray you, tdl him j fuitVkciiQOTC* • 
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I pray you, (hew my Youth old Sbylock\ Houfe. 

Gra, That will I do. 

Ner, Sir, I would fpeak with you. 
ni fee if I can get my hufband's ring : [To Pro. 

Which I did make him fwear to keep for ever. 

For, Thou may'fi, I warrant. Wefhall have oldfwcaring. 
That they did give the rings away to men ; 
But we'll out-face them, and oot-iwear them too ; 
Aw2Lyy midce hafte, thou know'ft where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come> good. Sir, will you (hew me to this Iiou(ef 

[Exemti 



A C T V. 

SCENE, Belmont. A Grove^ or green 
Thcey before PortiaV Houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo fl'wrf Jeffica. 

Lorenzo. 

THE moon (hines bright: In ftch a night as this. 
When the fweet wind did gently kifs the tree»». 
And they did make no noi(e; in fuch a night, 
Troi/us, methinks, mounted the Trojan wall ; 
And figh'd his foul towards the Gre<iatt tents> 
Where Cri?^/</ lay that night. 

Je/. In iuch a night. 
Did Ti>//ie fearfuUy o'er-trip the dew ; 
And faw the lion's ihadow ere himfelf^ 
And ran difmayed away. 
Lor. In fuch a n^ght, 
Stood Dia'o with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wM fea-banks, and wav'd her lotr 
To come again to Carthage. 
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Jt/. In fuch a night, 
Medea gathered the enchanted herbs. 
That did renew old ^/on. 

Lor. In fuch a night, 
Did JeJ/tca deal from the wealthy 7#w, 
And with an onthrift love did run from Finice^ 
As far as Belmont, 

JtJ. And in fuch a night, 
Did yoong Lorenxo fwear, he lov'd her well ; 
Stealing her fool with many vows of faith. 
And ne'er a true one. 

Lor. And in fuch a night. 
Did pretty JeJ/icay (like a little ihrcw) 
Slander htx love, and he forgave it her. 

Je/. I would out-night you, did no body come : 
But hark, I hear the footing of a man* 

Enter 'Stephano. 

Lori Who comes fo faft, in filcnce of the night f 

Me/[ A friend. 

Lor. What friend ? your name, I pray you, friend ? 

Me/. Stephano is my name, and I bring word. 
My miflrefs will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont : fhe doth ftray about 
By holy CrofTes, where ihe kneels, and prays. 
For happy wedlock hours. 

Lor, Who comes with her ? 

Mef. None, but a holy hermir, and her maid. 
I pray yon, is my mailer yet retum*d ? 

Lor. He is not, nor have we yet heard from him t 
But go we in, I pray thee» J^Jpcet^ 
And ceremoniouily let us prepare 
Some welcome for the miftrefs of tke hou(e« 

. Enter Launcelot, 

Laun. Sola, fola, wo ha, ho, fbla, ibia f 
Lor, Who calls ? 

Laun. Sola ! did yon fee mafler Lortnsi/^ and miflrefi 
Loretiz,7? fok, fdal 

£er. Leave following, man : Vjtte% 
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Laun, Sola ! where ? where ? 

Lor, Here. 

Laun, Tell him, there*s a poft come fitmi my mafter, 
with his horn full of good news. My mailer wiH be here 
ere morning. 

Lor, Sweet love, let's in, and there expedl their comingw 
And yet no matter : why fhould we go in f 
My friend Stephana, fignify, I pray yoiif 
Within the hoafe, your miflrefs is at hand f ' 

[i^j^j^StephiAOi 
And bring your mufick forth into the«ir. * ■ * 

How fweet the moon-light fleeps u])bn this bank- 1 • 
Here will we fit, and let the founds of mufick ^ ? ^ 
Creep in our ears ; foft ftiilnefs, and the night 
Become the touches of fweet harmony. 
Sit, Jejpca : look,' how the floor of heaven 
Is thick inlay'd with patterns of bright gold ; 
There's not the im ailed orb, which thou behold'i^ 
But in his motion like an angel fings. 
Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubims ; 
Such harmony is in immortal founds I (19J 
Butwhilft this muddy vcfture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe us in, we cannot hear it. 
Come,. ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ; 
With fweeteft touches pierce your miftrefe' car. 
And draw her home with mufick. 

(ic) Such Barmony is in itttmortal Souls j] But the Harmo- 
ny here delcribed is that of the Spheres, fo much celebrated by 
the Ancif nts. He fay?, the Jr.:aUeJi Orb Jings /ike an Argel ; and 
then fubjoins, Such liarmany is in imn.ortal Souls : But the Har- 
mony of the Angels is not here meant, but of the Orbs. Nor are 
we to think, that here the Poet alludes to tlje Noiion, that each 
Orb has 'm JnteVtgeiice or Ar.gd to dire^ it ; for then with no Pro- 
priety could he fay, the Orb Jung like an Jlngel : he Ihould- raiher 
have faid, the Angel in the Orbfung, Wc uiuft therefore coriedl the 
Line thus } 

Sucb Harmcfiy is in immortal Sounds ; 

A /* in the Mu£ck of the Sphexw* Mx» K'athurtew^ 
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Jef, Pm never merry, when I hear fweet mufick. 

\Mufich. 
Lor. The reaibn is, your Tpirits are attentive ; 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd. 
Or race of youthful and uhhandled colts. 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 
(Which is the hot condition of their blood) 
If they perchance but hear a trumpet found. 
Or any air of mufick touch their ears, 
You fhall perceive them make a mutual (land ; 
Their favage eyes turned to a modeft gaze. 
By the faeet power of mufick. Therefore, the Poet 
Bid feign that Orpheus drew trees,, ftones, and Hoods ; 
Since nought fo Uocki(h, hard and full of rage. 
But mufick for the time doth change his nature. 
The n>an that hath, no mufick in himfelf, 
Nor is not mov'd with concord of fweet founds. 
Is fit for treafons, firatagems^ and fpoiU ; 
The motions of his fpirit are dull as night. 
And his aiFeftions dark as Erebus : 
Let no fuch man be truded-*— >Mark the mufick. 

Enter Portia and NeriiTa. 

Por. That light we fee, is burning in my hall : 
How far that little candle throu's his beams ! 
So fhines^a good deed in a naughty world. 

Ner, When the moon (honr, we did not fee the candlct 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the lefs ; 
A fubllitute fnines brightly as a King, 
Until a King be by ; and then his ftate 
Empties itfelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Mufick, hark f [Mufick. 

Ner, It is the mufick. Madam, of your houfe. 

Por. Nothing is good, I fee, without rcfpeifl: 
Me thinks, it founds much fweeter than by day. 

Ner. Silence bellows the virtue on it. Madam. 

Por. The crow doth fing as fweetly as the lark. 
When neither is attended ; and, I th\nk^ 
7'Ae nightingale, if fbe Ihould fiivgb^ Aa^, 
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When every gcofe is c^cUing, would be thought 

No better a mufician than the wren. 

How many things hy feafon feaibn'd are 

To their right praife, and true perfedion? 

Peice ! how the moon fleeps with EndjmioM^ 

And would not be awaked 1- [Mufick ttmfii. 

Lor, That is the voice, 
Or I am much deceived, oi Portia. . 

Poi\ He knows me, as the blind man kaows thecackow. 
By the bad voice. 

Lor^ Dear lady, welcome home. . 

Per, We have been praying for our huibands' healthtf^ 
V/hich fpeed, we hope» the better for our words. 
Are they reiurn'd ? 

Lor, Madam, they are not yet } . 

But there is come a meiTcngtr before^ 
To Hgmiy their coming. 

Par. Gc^-N&rifiit., 
Give order to. my fervant^, that thejr take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence ; 
Nor yga, loratze ; ^c^tf, «or you. [J Ttiekt./MtiJs» 

Lor. Your hufband is at hand, I hear hit truotpeit 
We are no tell-tales. Madam, iear you not. , ' '4 

Por. This night, methinks, is but the dajf-light ikk ; 
It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day» 
Such as the day is when the fiin is hid. 

Enter BaiTanio, Anthoaio, Gratiano, and their foUowtn. 

Bajf, We fhould hold day with the Antifodest 
If you would walk in abfence of the fun. 

Por, Let me ^ive light, but let me not be light ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy hufband ; 
And never be Bajfanio fo from me ; 
But God fort all ! you're welcome home, my lord. 

Bajf, J thank you, Madam ; give welcome to my friend ; 
This is the man, this is Antbonioi 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Por, You ihould in all fenfe be muchliound to him ; 
For, as I bear, he was much bound for >f om*. 

Antb« 
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Jnth, No more than I am well acquitted Of. 

Por, Sir, you are very welcome to our houfe ; 
It mud appear in other ways^han word^; ' 
Therefore I fcant this breathing courtcfy. 

Gra. By yonder mooa, i fwear, you do roe Wrong; 
In faith, i gave it to the judge s clerk- [To NeriflJb 

Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
Since you do uke it, love,' ^ much at heart. 

For, A quarrel) ho, already! what's the matter? 

Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring. 
That fhe did give me, whofe pocly was 
For ail thc;Wodd like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife ; Lo*ve tm^ and Uaije tne nsU 

Ner, What talk )ou of the pocfy, or the value ? 
You (wore to me, when J did give it you, 
That you would wear it 'till your hour of death* 
And that it fhould He with you in your grave : ' 

Tho' not for me, yet for your vehement oaths. 
You fliould have been- relpedive, and have kept it. 
Gave it a Judge's clerk I but .well I know, 
Tixe. clerk wilTne*er wear iiair en's face that had it% 

Grf[» He will^ an' if he live to be a man. *' '. 

Ner. ky^ if a woman live to be a man. ' ^ 

Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a yonthy - 
A kind of boy, a little fcrubbed boy, - 

No higher than thyfel^ the Judge's clerk | 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee : 
1 could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por, Yoi} were to blame, I muft be plain with yoq;^ 
To part fo {lightly with yonr wife's firft gift ; 
A thing duck on with oaths open your finger. 
And riveted with faith unto your flelh. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him fwear 
Never to part with it ; and here he ftandfi, 
I dare be iwom for him, he would not leave it. 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world makers. Now, in faith, GrtUianoy 
You give your wife too unkind 'a caufe c^ grief; 
An 'twere to me, I fhould be mad at it. 

^a^ Why, I were beft to cut mv \A\i2iadL ^S» 
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And fvvear, I loft the ring defending it. [Jfidi, 

Gra, My lord Bajfanio gave his ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg*d it, and, indeed, 
Delerv'd it too ; and then the* boy, his clerk. 
That took fomc pains in writing, he begg'd mincf 
And neither roan nor mailer, would take aught 
But the two rings. 

Per, What ring gave you, my lord ? 
Not that, I hope, which you reteiv'd of me* 

BctJJ] If I could add a lye urto a fault, 
I would deny it ; but you fee my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Per. Even {0 void is your falfe heart of truth* 
By hc^iven, I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I fee the ring. 

Nir. Nor I in your$i 
*Till I again fee mine. 

BaJ/T Sweet Pw//Vi, 
If you did know to whom I give the ring. 
If you did know for whom I gave the ring. 
And would conceive for what I gave the ring. 
And how unwillingly I left the ring, 
When nought would be accepted but the ring. 
You would abate the Rrength of your difpleafure. 

Por, If you had known the virtue of the ring. 
Or half her worthiueis that gave the ring. 
Or your own honour to retain the ring. 
You would not then have parted with the ring.. 
What man is there fo much unreafonable. 
If you had pleasM to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modefty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Nerijfa teaches me what to believe ; 
1*11 die for't, but feme woman had the ring. 

Baff. No, by mine kortour, Madam, by xsiy foul, 
No woman had it, but a Civil Doctor, 
Who did refufe three thoufahd ducats of me. 
And begg'd the ring ; the which I did deny hina, 
And fuifer'd him to go ddfpleas'd away ; 
iJV72 he, that did uphold the v^r^ \ifc 
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Of my dear friend. What fliould I fay, fwcct Lady ? 

I was enforced to feod it after him ; 

I was befet with fhame and courtefy ; 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much befmear it. Pardon me> good lady, 

>\nd by tbefc blefied candles of the night. 

Had >ou been there, I think, you would have begg'd 

The ring of me, to give the worthy Dodor. 

For. Let not that Do6lor e'er come near my houfir^ 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd, 
And that which you did fwear to keep for me : 
I will become as liberal as you ; 
I'll not deny him any thing I have, 
No, not my body, nor my hufband's bed ; 
Know him I (hall, I am well fure of it. 
Lie not a night from home ; watch me, like jfrgus .* 
If you do not, if I be left alone. 
Now, by miae honour, which is yet my owfl> 
I'll have that Dod^or for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his clerk ; therefore be well advis'd. 
How you do leave me to mine own prote&ion. 

Gra, Well, do you fo ; let me not take him then ; 
For if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 

Anth, I am th' unhappy fubjed of thefe quarrels. 
For. Sir, grieve not you ; you are welcome, notwith«: 

(landing. 
Baffl Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong. 
And in the hearing of thife many friends, 
I fwear to thee, ev'n by thine own fair tyesj 
Wherein I fee myfel f 

For. Mark yon but that ! 
In both mine eyes he donbly fees himfdf ; 
In each eye, one ; fwear by your doable felf^ 
And there's an oath of credit I 

Baffl Nay, but hear me : 
Pardon this fault, and by my foul I fwear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Jnth. I once did lend, my body for his weal ; 
Which but for hm, that had your h^o&OLiA'^ tvc^^i 
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Had quite mifcarry'd. I d)irc be bonnd again^ \^ 

My foul apon the forfeit, that yoor lord J 

Will never more break faith advifedJy. 1^ 

For, Then you (hall be his farety ; give him th!», * V^ 

And bid him keep it better than the other, 1^ 

jinib. Here, lord BaffaHio^ {vrtzx to keep this ring. C ; 

Bajf, By heav'n, it is the fame I gave the Doftor. j^ 

Por^ \ had it of him : pardon me, Baffknio ; | 

For by this ring the Do£tor lay with me. i ^ 

Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano^ ^ 

For tha^ fame fcrubbed boy, the Dodor*s clerk, . j ^ 

In lieu of this, laff night did lie with me. | ^ 

Gra. Why, this is like the mending of higVwajS i 

Jn fummer, where the ways are £iircnoagh : 1 

What ! are we cuckolds, ere we have de^rv'd 4t ? I 

For. Speak not (o gxofsly ; yon are all amae'd %' ■ i 

Here is a letter, read it at your kifnre ; - I 

It comes from Padua, ^m Bel/arh : . 
There you (hall find that Pcrfsa was the Do6kor ; 
Neri//a there, her clerk. Lorenxo, here. 
Shall witnefs I fet forth as iaon as you, 
An4.even but now returned : I have not yet 
EiHer'd my houfe. Jnthonio^ you are welcome ; 
And I have better news in ftore for you. 
Than you expe^ ; unfeal this letter foon. 
There you (hall find, three of your Argofiet 
Are richly come to harbour fuddenly. 
You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 

Jnth. I am dumb. 

Ba£* Were you the Dodlor, and I knew 3rou not ? 

Gra,, Were you the clerk, that is to make me cuckold ? 

A>r; Ay, but the clerk, that never means to do it, 
Unlefs he live until he be a man. 

Baff, Sweet Dodlor, you (hall be my bedfellow ; 
When I am abfent, then lie with my wife. 

Antb\ Sweet lady, you have giv'n me life and living ; 
For here I read for certain, that idy (hips 
Are fafely come to road. 
/fer. How now, LorifNgAf 
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lAy clerk hath foine good comforts too for you. 

Ner. Ay, and I'll give them him without a fee. 
There do I give to you and Jeffica^ 
From the' rich Je<Wy a fpecial deed of gift. 
After his death, of all he dies pofle&'d of. 

Lor. Fair ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ilarved people. 

Par* It is alraoft mornings 
And yet, I'm fure, you are not fatisfy'd 
Of thefe events at full. Let ns go in. 
And charge us there upon interrogatories,^ 
And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo : the fiS interr'gatory. 
That my Nerifa fhall be fwom on, is. 
Whether 'till the next night (he had rather flay, 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day. 
But were the day come, I fhould wiih it dark, 
^Till I were couching with the dolor's clerk. 
Well, while I live, I'll fear no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Neriffaz ring. 

[Extuni omnti^ 
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ACT I. 

SCENE, ne Palace. 
Enter the Kirg, Biron, Longaville etnd OumaiA. 

K I «f G. 

JfO^)9("3»^ET Fame, that all hunt after in their lives, 

^ Jg^ Live regiftred upon our brazen tombs; 

3@( j3( ^"^ ^^^^ grace us in the difgrace of death ; 

Vm W^ *i Whe», fpight of cormorant devouring tim«t 

'^^'^-^ Th' endeavour of this prefent breath may buy 

That honour which fhall 'bate his ky.the'^ keen edge.* 

And make as heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore brave Conquerors ! for fo you are^ 

That wiu: againfl your own Affeftions, 

And^ the huge army of the world's defircs ; 

Oar'late edift fhall ftrongly ftand in force. 

Navarre fhall be the wonder of the world,^ 

Our Court fhaH be a little academy. 

Still and contemplative in living arts. 

Yon three, Biron, Dumain, and Longavi!/i» 

Have fwdrn for three years term to live with me^ 

M/ fellow Scholars ; and to keep tjosofe Swax^s 

Ha "^^-^^ 



17a L o V B*i Labour* s loft. 

Tfaa( are recorded id this fcheddle hbre. 

Your oaths are pad, and now fubfcribe your names 9 

1*hat his own hand may ilrike his honour down. 

That violates the iuMtA. branch herein : 

If you are arm*d to do» as fwoiA to do, 

Sobfcribe to yoar deep oath^ and' keep them too* 

Long. I am refolv'd ; 'tis but a three years faft : 
The mind (hall banquet tho' the body pine ; 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 

Dum. My loving Im-d, Dunutin is mortify'd ; 
1'he groder manner of thefe world's delights 
He throws upon the grofs world's bafer flaves ; 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die ; 
With all thefe living in philoibphy. 

Biron^ I can but fay their proteftatioa over. 
So much (dear liege) I have already fworn. 
That is, to live and Audy here three years ; 
But there are other flridt obfervances ; 
As» not to fee a woman in that term, 
Whichi 1 hope well, is not enrolled there. 
And one day in a week to touch no food, 
And but one meal on every day beiide; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there. 
And then to fleep but th;ee hours in the nfght. 
And not be feen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think no harm dl night» 
And make a dark night too of half the day \) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
O, thefe are Darren tafks, too hard to keep; 
Not to fee ladies, ftudy, faft, not fleep. 

King. Your Oath is pafs'd to pafs away from thefe. 

Biron, Let me fay, no, my li^e, an* if you plcale ; 
I only fwore to ftudy with your Grace, 
And flay here in your Court for three years' fpaco. 

Long. You fwore to that, Biron, and to the reft. 

Biron. By yea and nay. Sir, then I fwore in jeft. 
What 18 the end of fludy ? let me know ? 
^^. W^hy,that tokaovv,N\'Vi\d[i^\fe\<fi^<i\i\^T^\twiN»^ 
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Siren. Things hid and barr'd (f ou mean) froikt com* 
mon fenfe. 

IC/ng. Ay, that is fludy's god-like rccompertce. 

Biron, Come on then, 1 will fwear to fludy fo» 
To know the thing I am forbid to know i 
As thus ; to ftuJy where I well miy dtn«, 

When I to feaft exprcfly am forbid ; ( i ) 
Or fludy where to meet Tome miftrefs ^ne» 

When miib-e/Tes from common fenie are hid : 
Or, having fworn too hard-a-kecping oath. 
Study to break it, and not bi-eak my troth. 
If ftudy's gain be this, and this be fo. 
Study knows that, which yet it doth not know ; 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er {^y^ no* 

A7/2J-. Thcfc be the (tops, that hinder ftody quite ; 
And train our Intelli^ to vain ddight. 

Biro». Why, all delights are vain ; but that mod vain^ 
Which, with pain purchay-d, doth inherit pain ; 
Af, palnfuUv to porsQ upon a bock, 

To feek the lizht of truth ; wUl« truth the whi!« 
Doth falfly blind the eye-fight of hit look : • - 

Light, feeking light, doth light of light beguile ; 
So, ere you 6nd where light in darknefs lies. 
Your light grows dark by iofing of your eyes ; 
Study me how to pleafe the eye indeed. 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye } 
Who dazling fo, that eye (hall be his heed, 

And give him light, that it was blinded by. 

(j) fn>en If f«ft exfrefy dm firbid] This is the Reading •fall 
the Copies in general { bat I would fain aik our accurate Editors, 
if Biron ftudied where to get a good Dinner, at a time when he wat 
fori'id to /aft, how was this ftudying to know what he was fdrbid to 
Jcno^* ? Commoa Senfe, and the whole Teoour of the Context re- 
quire us to read, either as I have redored $ or to make a Chan^ 
in the laft Word of the Verfe, which will bring ua to the £ur.^ 
Meaning; 

fFJben J t9 hik exfirtjiy am fott'hld i 

L e, when I un cAJoiaed beforehand to {t!t, 

' H J ^^^M 
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8tudy IS like the Heaven's glorious Sun, 

That will not be deep fearchM with fawcj lodu ? 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 

Save.bafe autiiority from others' books. 
Thefe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights. 

That give a name to everj fixed ftar. 
Have no more profit of their fhinmg nights. 

Than tho/e that walk and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know, is to know nought but ^me ; 
And every godfather can give a name. 

Kin^. How well he's rcfad, to reafon againft readhig f 

Du?n, Proceeded well, to flop all good proceedfng. 

Long. H^ weeds the corn, and ftill let's grow the weeding, 

jiyM?ii.The fpringis near,whengree»geefeareabreedin£^» 

Dttm, How follows that ? 

Btrcu. Fit in his place and time. 

Dkvi, In reaibn nothing. 

Biron. Something then in rhime. 

Long. Biron is like an envious fiieaping ftoft, 
• ITiat bites the firft-bom infants of the fprfitg; 

Biron, Well; (ay, I am; why (bould prbudfuntmer boafly 
. Before the birds have any caufe to fiifg ? ' 
Why fliould I joy in an abortive birth f (z) 

At 

' {i) Why Jhould I joy in an abortive Birth ? 
jft Cbriftmas 7 no more dtjire a Rofe, 
77}pu wijb a Snow in. May*f new-fangled Shows t 
Bui like of each Thing, that in Seafon jrewi.] As the 
greateft part of this Scene (both what precedes and follows ;) is 
ttiiGtly in Rhimes, either fucctffive, alternate, or trifle ; I am per- 
fwaded, the Copyifts have made a iKp here. For by making a 
Triplet of the three laft Lines quoted. Birth in the Cbfe of the firft 
X^nit is quite deftitute of any Rhime to it* Befides, what a dii^ 
pleafing Identity of Sound recurt in the Middle and Clofe %S this 
Verfe? 

^ Than wl/b a Snow in May*s new-fangled Shows t. 

Again ; new-fangled Showt feems to have very little Piropriety. 

The Flowers are not new f angled \ hut th^ EatUi is new-fanM by 

the Profudoti and Variety ef the f\ovieti, tVaX. l^Tv^tivvVaWtwa 

m 4U9, I iwve tbetcforc veuxuitii to fcj^^\»%»» ^oit\>, Vnj^^ 
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At Cbriftmas I no more defire a rofe. 

Than wifh a (how in il/a;^'s new-fangled earth : 

But like of each thing, that in feafon grows. 

So you, to fludy now it is too late, 

Climb o'er the hode t'unlock tjie little gate.* 

King, Well» fit you oat-<-<^o home, Birsn : Adieu f 

Biron. No« xny good lord, I've fwora to Hay with you. 
And though,! have for barbarifm fpoke more, 

I'han for that angel knowledge you can fay ; 
Yet confident FU keep what I have fwore. 

And 'bide the penance of each three years* day« 
Give me the paper, let me read the fame ; - 
And to the (Irick'fl decrees Til write roy name. . 

King. How we}l this yieldingreArues thee from fllamp! \_ 

Biron, IterUf That no woman (ball come within a, mile 
of my Court, [reading. • 

Hath this been proclaimed ? 

Long, Four days ago. 

^ATtfJi.. Let's iee the- penalty. 
On pain of lofmg her tongue ;— — — • , - [rtading. 

Who devis'd this penalty ? 
. Long. Marry, that did I. 

Biron. Sweet lord, and why ? 

Long, To fright them hence with that dread penalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law againft gentility I (3) 

Clofc of th» 3d Line, which rri^orcs the alremaft Mcafure. It was 
■very eafy for a negligent Tranfcribrr to be deceived by the Rhimc 
imme<^iarcly preceding j fo miflake the concluding Word In the 
- fequent Line, and corrapt it into one that woald chime u'ith ihe 
other. 

(3) ji dangerous Law againfl Gentility.1 I have ventured t* 
prefix the Name of Biron to this Line, it being e\idcnt, for two 
Keafons, that it, by fome Accident or other, flipt out of the 
printed Books. Jn the firft Place, Lengaville confciTes, he had 
<)evi8'd the Penalty : and why he ihould immediately arraign it 
as a dangerous Law, feems -to, b« very inconfiftent. In the next * 
place» it it much snore nirtural for Biron to make this Re- 
fitfxioa, who if cavilling at cVftry th\n^ -^ aind V.Vvtt».*^w Vvm xs^ 
jnijfge his reading over the remaining A.x\kVii% — — K^ \^ ^^ 
' H ^ ^« 



JCrm, [rteulimg] If 407 nta be feen to ttik wkh Vi 
woman within the term of three years, he fiiall endnre 
luch pablick ihame as the reft of the Court can pdOUily 
devife. 

This avdcle, my liege, yoorfelf mnft break ; 
For, wdl yoQ know, here comes in enbaffy 
The French King's daughter with yoorfelf to fpeak^ 

A maid of grace and compleat majefty, 
Abput furrender up of Aqmtain 

To her decrepit, fick, and bed-rid father : 
Therefore, this article is made in vain. 

Or vainly comes th' admired Princefs hither. 
King^ What lay yon, lords f why, this was.qnitefbrgoa^ 
Bir^m. So ftady evermore is oveHhot; 
While it doth ^^y to have what it^would: 
it doth forget to do the thing it ihould : 
And when it hath the thing it huntech moft> 
'TiA won, as towns with fire ; fo won, fi> loA. 

King. We muft of force difpenfe with this decree. 
She moft lie here on mere necefiity. 

Biron, NeceiEty will make as all forfwom 

Three thoufand times within this three years* (pace s 
For vitxy man witli his afiedls is bom : 

Not by might mader'd, but by fpecial grace. 
If I break faith, this word ihall fpeak for me : 
I. am foriworn on mere peceifity. ■ 
So to the laws at large I write my name. 

And he, that breaks them in the leaft degree^ 
Stands in attainder of eternal ihame. 

Suggeftions are to others, as to me ; 
But, I believe, although I fecm fo loth, 
I am the M that will lad keep his oath. 

Word Gentility, here, it does not fignify that Rank of People calledii 
Gtntry i but what the French exprefs b^, gentiijfe, i, c ek geuuis 
mrbanitas. And then the Meaning is thu. Such a law, for baniik<- 
ing Women from the Court, is dangerous, or ii^uriotti, to PoRU" 
wefs, Urbanity f and the more re£aed Pleafurcs of Life. For Men 
>rithout Women would tura birutal, «ad iavage, ijl their Katuf es 
nd Sehaviow$ 
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But Is there no qaick recreation granted ? 
king. Ay, that there is; oar Court»you know> is haunted 

With a refined traveller ofSpuin, 
A man in all the worJd*s new faihion planted, • 

That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain : 
One, whom the mufick of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravifh, like inchanting harmony : 
A man of compliments, whom riglit and wrcmg 

Have choie as umpire of their mutiny. 
This child of fancy, that Jrmado hight. 

For interim to our fludies, fhaU rdate 
In high-born words the worth of many a Knie^t 

From tawny SfMn^ lofl in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I % 
But, I proteft, I k)ve to hear him lye ; 
And I will ufe him for my minflrelfy. 

Bir^n. Jrmado is a moft illuflrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, faOiion's own knight 

Long. Cqfiard the {wain, and he, fhall be oar fport J 
And, fo to fludy, three years are but (hort. 

Ettffr Doll Mui Coflard with a ietter. 

Dull, Which is the King's own perfon i (4) 

Biron. This, fellow ; what would'ft ? ' . 

Dull. I myfelf reprehend his own perfon, for I an hit 
Grace's Tharborough : but I would fee his own perfi)ii 
in flefh and blood. 

Biron, This is he. 

DvU, Signior Anm, ^Arme- commends you. 

There's villany abroad ; this letter will tell you more. 

Coft, ^\tt the contempts thereof are as touching me* 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armaio. 



(4) DulL WbHth h the Duke'i «wr Perfin f ] The King of /fin 
vam ii in fevertl PaflTagcs, thro* all the Copiei^ called the Dtikef 
but as this muft have fprung rather from the Inadvertence of Ch« 
Editors^ than a Forgetful nefs in the Poet, 1 have every where, to 
avoid CoofuiioB, refiored Xhg to the Texti 
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Biron, How low foevtr the matur> I hope in God 
for high words. 

Long, A high hope for a low having ; God giant ns 
patience I (5) 

Biron. 1 o hear, or forbear hearing ? 

Lontr, To hear aieekly,. Sir, to laugh modemtdy, or 
to forbear both. 

Biron. Well, Sir, be >t as the fiUe Ihall givcnscaafe 
to climb in the merrinefs. 

Cojl. The matter is to me. Sir, ,as conceraiog 7«- 
queneifa. 
The manYier of it is, I was taken with the manner. 

Birtiu. In what manner ? 
' Coji. In ^ manner and form, following. Sir ;l all thofe 
three. I was feon with her in the -Manor-boufe^ fit- 
ting with her upon the form, and taken following her 
into the park f which, put together, b, in. maoner and 
form following. Now, Sir, fpr the manner : it . is ^tbe 
manner of a man to fpeak to a woman ; for . the form, 
in fomc form.. 

Biron', For the following. Sir ? 

Coft: As it fhali follow in my corredUoft; and God 
defend the right ! 

King. Will you hear the letter with attention? 

Btf^n, As we would hear an oracle. 

Cofi. Such is the fimplidty of man to hearken after 
shefleOi. 

(s} Aligb hope for mlntf\it3Lytn\\ A /evf heaven^ ^ure, if t ytry 
i^tiicattf MiiUer to conceive. But our accurate Editors feexn to ob- 
fervc the Rule of Horace, whenever a inoot Point Aaggers them, 
•4/igmis vimUce nodm ; and where they cannot overcome a Difficulty, 
they bring in Heaven to untie the Knot. As God grant us Patience 
immediately foibwed, they thought, Heavea of Conie^ence muft 
be coupled with k. But, I dare warrant, I have retrieved the Poet's 
true Reading j and the Meaning is this. '* Tbo' yoy hope for 
f' high Words, and fliould have then, it will be but a low Acqui- 
•« fition at beft.** This our Poet calls a Vow Having: and it it a 
Siilbftaative, which he u^a la feveial other Paflaget« 
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King f^ Rent' deputy y the 'welkit^s 'vice-gerenf, and/oU 
reads. vJT dominator of Navarre, my fiul^s earth* $ Godt 
and hcdy" s foftring patron 

Coft. Not a word of Cofiard yet. 

King. ^0 it is 

Cojt, It may be fo ; but if he fay it is fo^ he is, ia 
telling true, but fo. 

King, Peace 

Coft, Be to me, and every man that dares not fight f 

King. No words 

- Co^. Of other men's fecrets, I bcfeech you. 

King. So it ist Befieged luith fable-coloured melancholy^ 
I did commend the black opprejjing humour to the moft 
nvhole/ome phyfick of thy health ginjing air ; and as I am 
a gentleman^ betook myfelf to <toalk : The time, .ivhen ? 
about the fixth hour, ^when beaflt moft graze f birds heff 
feck, and men Jit donjon to that nourifiment njuhich is calrd 
fupper : fo much for the time, ivben. Now for the grounds 
nvhich ? lAthich, I mean, I ivalkt upon ; it is ycleped, thy 
park. Then for the place, <where ; ijuhere, I moan, 1 dlj 
encounter that ohfcene and moft prepoftorous event, that 
drorweth from my fnow-'ivhite pen the ebon-coloured inkf 
nvhich here thou <vieiveft, beholdeft^ fyfveyeft, orfeeft. But 
to- the place njohere ; // ftandeth north mrth-eaft and by ^ 
eaft from the *weft corner of thy curious-knotted garden m^ 
There did I fee that loiv-fpirited fiuain, that bafe minonu 
of thy mirtb,n (Coft. Me ?) that unlettered fmall-knouuing 
foul, (Coft. Me }) that fttallovu <vajfal, (Coft. Still me ?)^ 
tA;hich, as I remember, higbt Coltard ; (Coft. O me I) 
foried and conforted, contrary toothy eftablift?ed proclaimed. 
edi& attd continent canon, iMth, ivith, ■ ■ ■ (y<with, ■ ■ 
but wth this, Ipaffion to fay luhirefwith r 
.{>/.. With a Wench. 

King. With a child of our grandmother "^ve, a female^ 
or for thy more unde^flanding, a, ivoman ; him, I (as my-' 
ever-epeemed duty pricks me on) have fent to thee, to re^ 
ceive the meed of punijhment, by thy fvoeet Grace's Officer y 
Anthony Dijll, 41 man- of good repute, carriage, bearing and, 
iftimati4in^ 



Dull. .Me, aa't (hall pWafe you : I am AntUny BuU. 

King. /Vr Jaqaenetta> (ft is the njDioiir n^ffel talFd) 
nvbicb I apprebtndii 'with the afonfiiid fwain^ 1 hup 
bir as a 'vaffal of thy lawUfuryy and Jhall tU the leafi of 
tbyfiveet notice bring ber to trial. Tbine in all compliimnt9 
•fdt^otidandbiatt'burningbtaiofdttty^ 

Don AdriaDO de ArmadcH 

tiron. This \% not lb well as I look'd for, but the beft 
that ever I heard. 

King. Ay ; the bed for the worft. But, firr^V what- 
fay you to this ? 

Cofl. Sir^ I conf^pis the wench. 

Kipg. Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Coft. I do confefs much of the heaiiag % but Kttle of 
tb^ marking of it. 

King, It was proclaimed a year's imprifoiiiDciit to ba 
taken with a wench. 

Co^.. I was taken with none. Sir, I was tal^a with a 
^amoftl. 
- King. Well, it was proclaimed damo&I. 

Coji. This was no damolel nether, Sir, fi^e was a. 
virgin. 

Kin^. It is To varied too, for it was proc|iMm^4 virgin. 

Qojl. If it were, I deny her virginity ; J wais uken 
with a maid. 

King. This maid will not ferve your turn, Sir. 

Cofi, This maid will ferve my turn, Sir. 

King. Sir, I will pronounce ftntence ; yoi^ (ball faft a 
Week with bran and water. ., 

. Qoft. I had rather pray a month with motton and 
porridge. 

King. And Don Armado (hall be yonf kffeper. My 
lord Biron^ (ee him delivered o'er. 
And go we, lords, ^o pat ^i pra^ot Aat, 

Which each to other hadk ia ftrongly fwoctl^ \Exu 

Biron. VW lay my head to %Ki good man's hat, 
Thefe oaths an4 laws will. provK an idle fcora. 
SJrrahf come on. 
Cs/f. I fuffer for the Uuth, Su x iot \x\^^ Vc u»\^^'^ 



hovnU LahWt bfil itt 

taken with Jaquetutta^ and Ja^tnetta is a true girl; 
and therefore welcome the foar cop of ppoTperity : af- 
fli^on imay one day iinile again, and until then, iit thee 
down, foriow, [ExtuMk 

SCENE changes u ArmadoV Houfe. 

Enter Armado, and Moth. 

jirw.TJOY, what fign is it, when a man of grea^ 
|j fjiirit grows melancholy ? 

Moth. A great fign, gir, that he will look fad. 

Arm, Why, fadnefs is one and the (elf-fame thing, 
dear imp. 

Mfih. No, no; O Lord, Sir, no. 

Jrm. How can'il thou part fadnefs and melanchotyt 
my itii^tt ytrvenih P 

Moth. By a familiar demonflration of the workings my 
toogh Signior. 

Jrm. why, toogh Signior ? why, tough Signior ? 

Moth. Why, tender Juvenile? why, tender Jiwwr/Af^ 

jirm. I fpoke it, tender Jwvenik^ as a congruent epi* 
thetor, appertaining to thy young days, which we nay 
nominate tender. 

Moth, And I tough Signior, as an appertinekit titIe.to 
your old time, which we may name tough. , ' ' 

Arm Pretty and apt. 

Moth, How mean you. Sir, I pretty, and my faying 
apt ? or I apt, and my i^in? piWty \ 

Artn, Thou pretty, becaufe little. 

Moth. Little f pretty; 'becaufe little; wherefore a{>t I 

Arm, And therefore apt, becaufe quick. 

Moth, Speak yon this ib my praSJfe, ma^r? 

Arm; In thy condign' praife. • 

Moth, I will praife an eel with the fame praife. 

Arm, What? that an eel is ingenious.' 

Moth, That an eel is quick. 

Arm, I do fay, thou art quick in anfw^. Tbo9, 
heat'ft my blood. ■ . • . 
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Moth. I am AnrwePdy Sir. 
. Arm. I love not to be croft. 

Mabn He fpeaks the dean contrary, croflei love not 
hioi. 

Arm. I have promisM to fludy three years with the 
King. 

Moth, You may do it in an hoar> Sir* 

Arm, Impofntxle. 

M^tb. How many is one thrice told? 
. Arm> I am ill at reckoning, it £t5 the ^irit of % 
tapfter. 

Moth, You are a gentleman and a gamefter. 

Arm, I conleis boUi ; they are both the vamlfh of a 
compleat man. 

Moth. Then, I am fure, yon know how much the groft 
- fiUD of deu^e«ace amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more tK^ur two. 

Moth. 'Which the bafe vulgar call, three. 

Arm. True. 

.Mttbt Whyi Sir, is this fuch a piece of fludy? now 

• liere's three fiudied ere you'll thrice wink; and how 

eafy it is to put years to the word three, and fludy 

thive years in two words^ the dancing-horfe will tell 

you. 

Arm^ A mofi £ne figure. . 

Motb. To prove you a cypher. 

Arm. I will hereupon confefs, I am in fove ; and, as 
it is bafe for a foldier to love, fb I am .in love with a 
bafe wench. If drawing my fword againfl the humour 
of affedtion would deliver mc from the reprobate thought 
of.it, I would take Defire prifoner; and ranfom him 
to any FrencB courtier for a new devis'd cnrffy. I 
think it fcorn to figh; meth^nks, I fl^ould out>fwear 
Cufid, Comfort me, boy ; what greait mea have been 
in love? 

Motb, HercufeSi m^en 

Arm. Mofl fweet Hercules / More authority^ dear boy, 
liame more ; and, fweet my child, let them be men of 
gbod depute and carriage. 
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>nage; great carriage; for he carried the town-gates oA 
his back like a porter, and he was in love. 

Jrm, O well-knit Sampfon^ flrong- join ted Sampfin! I 
do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft mc in 
carrying gates. J am in love loo. Who was Samp/9n^% 
love, my dear Moth ? 

Mcth, A woman, mafter. 

jtrm. Of what complexion ? 

Mctk Of all the lour, or the three, or the two^ or 
one of the four. 

Jrm. Tell me precifely of what complexion ? 

MotL Of the fea- water green. Sir. 

jfrm. Is that one of the four complexions ? 

Moth. As I have read. Sir, and the beftof them loo. 

jirm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers; but to 
have a love of that colour, methinks^ Sampfon had fmall 
rcafon for it. He, furely, affefled her for her wit. 

M»tL It was ^ Sir, for fhe had a green wit. 

Arm, My love is moll immaculate white and red. 

M9th. Moil maculate thoughts, mailer, are nutfiL^d 
•liyder fuch colours. 

Jrm, Define, define, well-educatcid infant. 

Moth. My father's wit, . and my mother^i tongw^ 
aflift me ! 

Jrm, Sweet invocation of a child, moft pretty and 
pathetical f 

Moth, ]f fhe be made of white and red^ 
Her faults will ne'er be known ; 
For blufhing cheeks by favilts are brrd^ 

And fears by pale-white (hown ^ 
Then if fhe fear, or be to blame, 

fiy this yoa fhall not know ; 
For flill her cheeks poflefs the famc» 

Which native fhe doth owe. « 

A dangerous rhime, mafter, againA the reafbn of wkite 
and red. 

Jrm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and the 
Beggar? 

'fith^ The world was guilcy of iuch a ballad ibme 
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three ages fince, but, I think, now ^tis not to be fbiuid ; 
or if it were, it would neither ierve for the writings nor 
the tuoe. 

Arm, I T^U have that fsbjefb newly Writ o'er, that 
I may example my digreffion by fome mighty prece- 
dent. Boy, I do lore that country girl, tluc I took in 
the park with the rational hind Coflardi (he defenrei 
well 

Abth, To he wUpp'd ; and yet « better love than my 
mailer. 

Arm. Sing, boy; my fpirit grows heavy in love. 

Moth. And that*8 great marvel, loving a light wench. 

Arm. I fiiy^ fing. 

Moth. Forbear, 'till this company is paft. 

Entif Coftard, I>ull; Jaquenetta 'a timi. 

Dull. Sir, the King*s pleafure h» that you keep C^ 
Jiarii fafe, and you mud let him take iio delight, nor no 
penance; but he Aiuft h& three days a week. For this 
damfel, I muH keep her at the park, fhe is allow'd fot 
the day- woman. Fare yon well. 
•. jfrm. Idobetray myfelf with blalhing: ffiaid,-^-* 

Jag. Man,. • 

Arm* I win vifit thee at the lodge. 

^aq. That's here by. 

Arm, I know, where it is fifaate. 

Jaq. Lord, how wife you are ! 

Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 

Jaf. With that face ?. 

Arm. T love thee. , 

yaj. So I heard you fty. 

Arm, And fo farewd. 

Jaq. Fiur weather after you f 

/)•//. Come, JafuentUa, away. (6) 

[Exeunt. Dull ««/ Jaqaenettai 
Arm^ 

(6) Maid. Tair Weather after sw. Come, "J^c^txyj^fcx^^ ctwaj,'? 
TJkvs All the priatcd Copies i but m«Mvxow Yiw^ Vwi ^^t^ 5l 
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Arm, Villain, thoa (halt faft for tliy ofience, cie thxm 

be pardoned. 

C^. Well, Sir, I hope, wiuA I do it« I ikall do it 
on a full ftomach. 

Arm. Thoa (halt be heavily punifii'd. 

Cofi. I am more bound to you, than your followers ; 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villaint fbut. l^in. vp. . 

Moth. Qomt, you tfani^reffiag Ont^ Mmxf. 

Coft. Let me oot be pent up. Sir ; I will faft, being 
loofe. 

Moth, No, Sir, that were faft and loofe; thou fliak 
to prifon. 

Qofi, Well, if ever T do iee the merry days (rf* defolsk 
tion that I have feen, fome ihaU fee«- 

Moih. What (hall fome fee? ' 

Coft. Nay, nothing, mader Hpth^ bot what they look 
Upon, tt is not for prifoners to. be filent in their words^ 
and there(bre I will (ay nothing ; 1 thank God, I have 
as little patience as another man, and therefore lean 
be quiet. [Ex/unt Moth art/i Coflard* 

Arm, I do affedt the rery eroun'd (whiph is hsU) 
where her (hoe (which is bajfer) guided by Trerfoca 
(which is bafed) doth tread. I (hall be forfwom, which 
is a great argument of falfhood, if I love. And ho^v 
can that be true love, which is falfly attempted f love is 
a familiar, love is a devil ; there is no evil angel but 
love, yet S^mf/cn was fo tempted, and he had an excel- 
lent (Irength ; yet was Solomon fo feduced, and he had 
a very good wit. Cupid'z but- (haft is top hard for Her- 
cules*s club, and therefore too much odds for a $p4iniard^% 
raper; the firft and fecond caufe will not (erye my 
turn ; the Pajfado he refpeds not, the DmUq he regards^ 

much Inadvertence. Tbey make yaquenetta, and a Maid enters 
whtrcas Jaquenetta is the only Maid intended by the Poet, and who 
is committed to the Caflody of DuUf to be conveyed by him to the 
Lodge in the Park, This being the Cafe^ it is evident to Demon- 
f^ration, that ■ Fair IVeatber after you -^■^•^ mu{^ be fpoken by 
yj^uenetfa', and then that DuU fiiy^ to Vvftt, C«me^ \a«^t»sx\.^» ovja-j^ 
as I bare regulxtcd the Text, 



i86 Love'j Labour's left. 

not ; his di/grace is to be call'd boy ; J)ut his glory is 
to fubduc men. Adieu, valour! ruft, rapier f be ftillv 
drum ! for your manager is in love ; yea, he lovech. 
Aflid me, fome extemporal God of rhime> for, i am 
fure, I ihall turn fonnet. Devife wit, write pen» for I 
am for whole vo|lum.^s in folio. -. [^Exit, 



A C T II. 

/ 

SCENE, before the King e/"NavarreV 
Palace. ., " ''"\' 

Enter the PrlncifeofYxzncc^ Rofalinc, Maria, Catha^ 
rine» Boyet, Lords arid other attendanu. 

Bo Y B 1*. 

NO Wf Madam, iummon up your deareft fpiviti s 
Confider^ whom the, King your father fends » 
To whom he fends, and what's his cmbafTy. 
Tourfelf, held precious in the workl's eileem,^ 
To parley with the fole inheritor 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, 
Matcblefs Nanfayre ; the plea, of no lefs weight 
ThTJi jiquiiaittt a dowry for a Queen. 
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace, 
As nature was in makiag graces dear, 
When, ihe didiUrve the general world hefidCf 
And prodigally gave them all to you*. . 

Prin\ Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though' but mean, 
Needs not the painted flouriih of your praife ; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye. 
Not utter'd by bafe iale of chapmens* tongues, 
I ani lefs proud to hear you tell my worth. 
Than you much willing to be cowt^U^ ^SSfc% 
In /pcDding thns your wit itv praife ol mvaa* 
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Bat now, to talk the taOcer; good Boyetf 

You are hoc ignorant, all- telliog' fame 

Doth noiTe abroad, Nararre hath made a Vow, 

'Till painful- ftudy (hall out-wear three years. 

No woman may approach his filent Court; 

Therefore to us feems it a needful coarie. 

Before we enter his forbidden gates, • 

To know his pleafure ; and in that behalf. 

Bold of yoor worthinefs, wc fiogle you 

As our bell-moving fair follicitor. 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France^ 

On ferious buiinefs, craving quick difpatch. 

Importunes pcrfonal conference with his Grace. 

Hafle, £gnify fo much, while we attend. 

Like humble-vifagM fuitors. his high will. 

Bcyet. Proud of employment, willingly 1 go. [EmU* 

Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo; 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow- fellows with this virtuous King i 

Lord, L§nga'viUt is one. 

Pritt^ Know you the man ? 

Mar, I knew htm. Madam, at a marria^e-feaft^ 
Between lord 'Ptrigvrt and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faukdnhridge folemnized. 
In Normandy faw I this Longa'ville, ^ 
A man of lovcreign parts he is efteem'd { 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms. 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well* 
The only foil of his fair Tirtue's glofs, 
(If virtue's glofs will ftain with any foil,) 
Is a (harp wit, matched with too blunt a will; 
Whofe edge hath power to •cot, whofe will flill wills 
It (hould ^are none, that come within his power. 

Prin, Some merry-mocking lord, belike; i9*t fo F 

Mar, They Ay fo moft, that moft his humonn know. 

Prin, Such fliort-llv'd wits do wither as they grow. 
Who are the reft ? 

Catb. The young Dumasn^ a well-acconipliih*d youth. 
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Of all that virtue love, for virtue lovM. 
Moft power to do moft harm, lead knowinr ^'U | 
For he hath wit to make an ill ihape good. 
And fliape to win grace, tho' he had no wit. 
I faw him at the Duke of Manfons once. 
And much too little of that good I faw. 
Is my report to his great worthinefs. 

Rofa. Another of thcfe iludcnts at that time 
Was there with him, as 1 have heard a truth ; 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man. 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never fpent an hour^s talk withal. 
His eye begets occafion for his wit ; 
For every oojed, that the one doth catch. 
The other turns to e mirth-moving jeft ; 
W-bich his fair tongue (conceit's expofitor) 
Delivers in fuch apt and gracious words, 
That aged ears play truant at hit tales i 
And younger hearingt are qtttte raviflied ; 
So fweet and voluble is his diicourie. 

Prin. God blefs my ladies, are they all in Idy% 
That every one her own hath gamiihed 
With fuch bedecking ornamrats of praife i 

Mar, Here comes Boyei. 

Enttr Boyet. 

Prin, Now, what admittance. Lord? 

Boyet, Navarre had notice of your fair approach | 
And he and his oompetitors in oath 
Were all addi«ft to meet you, gentle lady. 
Before I came : marry, thus much IVe learnt, 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
Like'one that comes hera to befiege his Cottitp 
Than'feek a difpenfation for his oath. 
To let you enter his unpeopled honi^. 
Here comes Navarre. 



taxtt^ 
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Enter tie King, LongaviUe^ Domain, Biron, and 
AttfndantSm 

King. ^2At Prmcefs, welcome to the Coart of No* 
'varre, ^ 

Prin. Fair, I give you back again; aod welcome I 
iiave not yet : the roof of this Court is too high to be 
yours ; and welcome to the wide fields, too bafe to be 
mine. 

King, Vou Hiall be welcome, Madam> to my Court. 

Prin. 1 will be welcome then ; condud me thither. 

King, dear me, dear lady, I have fworn an oath. 

Prin. Our Lady help my lord I he'll be foriWorn. 

King, Not for the world, fair Madam, by my will.^ 

Prin. Why, Will (hall break its will, and nothing eife. 

King, Your ladyihip is ignorant what it it. 

Pr/Vx. Were my Lord fo, his i|;norance were wifi^ 
Where now his knowlege muft prove ignorance. 
I hear, your Grace hath fworn out hoafe-keeping t - 
'Tis deadly iin to keep that oath, my Liord;] 
And fin to break it. 
But pardon me, I am too fudden bold : 
To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me.. 
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my Coming, 
And fuddenly reiblve me in my fuit. 

King, Madam, I will, if fuddenly I may. 

Prin, You will the fooner, that J were away ; 
For you'll prove perjur'd, if you make me ftay. 

Biron, "Did not I dance with you in Braiant once ? ** 

Ro/» Did not I dance with you in Brabani once I 

Biron, i know, you did. , 

Rqf, Hovv needleis was it then to alk the queftion ? 

Biron, You muil not be fo quick. 

Rof, 'Tis long of you, that fpur me with fuch queftioni; 

Bit on. Your wii's too hot, it fpeeds too fail, "twiUtire^ 

Rof. Not 'till it leave the rider in the mire. 

Bireu, What time o'day ? 

Ro/, The hour, that fools (hould ^fiu 

J^/rffa. How fair befal youi m;xWL 
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Rof. Fair fall the face it covers ! 

Biron, And fend you many lovers ! 

Rof. Amen, fb you be none i 

Biron. Nay, then will I be ffone. 

King, Madam, yoor ffiiher here doth intimate / 
The payment of a hundred thouiand crowns ; 
Being but th* one half of an intire fom^ 
Difburfed by my father in his wars. 
But fay, that he, or we, as neither have;. 
Received that fum ; yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred tboufand more ; in furety of the whichf 
One part of Jquitaiu is bound to us, 
Although not valu'd to the money !s worth: 
If then the King your father will redofe 
But that one half which is uniatisfy'd. 
We will give up our right in Aqiutain^ 
And hold fair friendfhip with his Maje^y : 
But U^at, it feems, he little purpoieth. 
For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thoufanti crowns ; and not demandt, (7) 
On payment of an hundred thou&nd crowns^ 
To have his title live in Aquitain\ 
Which we much rather had depart withal^ 
A^d have the money by our father lent. 



(7) ' And not demandi 

One payment of an Jjundred tboufand Crowm, 
To baije bis "Tit/e Kve in Aquitaine. 1 
The old Books concur ia this Reading, and Mr. Ptpi hat em* 
^accA it j tho\ as I conceive, it it ftark NonfeoTe, and repugaant 
to the Circumftance fupposM by our. Poet. I have, by reform- 
ing the Pointing, and" throwing out a fingle Letter, reftor'd^ I 
believe, the genuine Senfe of the PafTage. j9quitain was pledged, 
it ieemi, to Navarre** father^ for aooooo Crownt. The French 
King pretends to have paid one Moiety of this Debt, (which 
Navarre knows nothing of,) but demands this Moiety back again ? 
inftead whereof (fays Navarre) he fliould rather pay the remaining 
Moiety, and demand to have Ajuitaw rcdeliverM up to him. This 
is plain and eafy Reafoning upon the Fa^' fuppo»*d ; and Nawtfre 
declares, lie had rather receive the Refidue of hit Debt, thaa detain 
^e Frovlnce mortgaged fci Stcunt^ s^i \l« 
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Than Aqultain fo gelded as it is. 
Dear Prince fs, were not his reqaefis fo fer 
From reafon's yielding, yoar £ur {t\{ fhould make 
A yielding 'gainft fome reafon in my bread ; 
And go well fatisfied to France again. 

Prin. You do the King my father too much wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your name. 
In fo unfeeming to confefs receipt 
Of that, which hath fo faithfnlly been paid. 
King, I do protefly I ne?er heard of it ; 
And if you prove it, I'll repay it back. 
Or yield up Aquitain, 

Prin, We arreft your word : 
BoyeU yoU can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fum, from fpecial officers 
Of Charles his father. 
.^ King, Satisfy me fo. 

Boyet, So pleafe your Grace, the packet is not come> 
Where that and other fpecialties are bound : 
To-morrow you (hall have a fight of them. 

King. It (hall fUfEce me % at which interview. 
All liberal reafon 1 will yield onto t 
Mean time, receive fuch welcome at my hand. 
As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthinefs. 
You may not come, fair Princefs, in my gates; 
£ut here, without; you Ihall be fo rcceiv'd. 
As you fhalfdeem yourielf lodged in my heart, 
Tho' fo deny'd fair harbour in my houfe : 
Your own good thoughts excufe me, and farewel ; * 

To-morrow we Ihall vjfit you again. 
Prin, Sweet health and fair deUres confort your Grace ! 
KJMg. Thy own Wiih wiih I thee, in vitty place. 

Biron, Lady, I will commend you to my own neart* 
Rof, I pray you, do my commendations; 
I woiftM !bc gl«4 to feeit. . . . 

Bir^m^. 1 would,, you heard it groan. 
Rpf. Is the fool ikk? 



1KVt««% 
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Birtm. Sick at the beirt. 

Rof. Alack, let it blood. 

Birott, Would that do it good ? 

Ro/. My phyfick iays, ay. 

BiroH. Will you prick't with yoar eye I 

Ro/. Non^ f^ynij with my knife.- 

BiroH. Now God fave thy life I 

Rof. And yours from long living f 

Bhon. I cannot ftay thankfgiving. ^Ex^m 

Dum. Sir, I pray you a word : what lady is that fam^ \ 1 

Bayet. The heir of Alknfom, Rafitlim her name. C 

Dun. A galhintlady; Moniieary fare you well. 

[Exit. 

Lang. I befeech you, a word: what is (he in whit« ? 

Boyet. A woman fometimes, if you law her in tlie light. 

Long. Perchance, light in the light ; I deHre her name* 

Boyef. She hath but one for herfelf $ to deik^ that^ 
wereaihame. 

Long. Pray yoo Sir, whoie daughter ? 

Boyet. Her mother's^ I have heard. - 

Long, God's bleffing on your beard I 

Bcyet. Good Sir, be not offended. 
She is an heir of FaukonbridgM. " 

Long, Nay, my choler is ended ; 
iihe is a mod fweet liidy. 

Boyet. Not unlike, Sir ; that may be. [Bxit Long» 

Biron, What's her name in the cap? 

Boyet. Cat&drine, by good hUp. 

Birou. Is {he wedded, or no t 

Boyet. To her will, Sir, or fo. 

Biron. You are welcome^ Sir: adieu I 

Boyet. Farewel to me. Sir, and welcome to yoo* 

[Exit Biron. 

Mar. That laft is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord ; 
Kot a word with him but a jeft. 

Boyet. And every jeft but a word. 

Prin. It was well done of ycu to take him athis word. 
^^e/. I was as willing to grapple, as he was t» board. 
A/ar. Two hot (hceps, maxiy. 



\ 



Boy0i. And wherefore not ihipi? 
No (heep, (fweet lamb) anlefs we ftcd on year lips. 

Mar^ You (beep, and I paftnre j ifhall that fiaiih the jcft ? 

J?^^/. So you grant pailure for me* 

Mtfr. Not fi), gentk leaft ; « . 

My lips are no common* though feveral they be. 

Boyef, Belonging to when ? 

Mar, To my fortunes and me. 

Pr/V. Good whs will be jangling ; but, gentles, agree. 
This civil war of wits were much better us'd 
On Navarrt and his book-mefl ; for here *tis abus'd. 

Bwi, If my oblervatk)ii,l(vcibichlveff)Lieldoiii lyes) ^* 
By the heart's dill rhetorick, difdofed with eyes. 
Deceive me not now» Navam is infedted. 

Prifi. With what? 

Bo^it. With that which we lovers intitle afiefied* 

PriM. Your reaibn^ ' . . 

Bwit. W)iy, all his behaviours did make their retire 
.To toe Court of his eye, peeping ihorough dedre : . 
His kearc* like ah agat with your print imprefled, 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride exprefled : 
His tongue, all impatioit to fpeak and not fee. 
Did (lumble with Iiafle in his eye-iight to be : 
All fenfes to that fcnfe did make their repair. 
To feel only looking on fairell of fiiir ; 
Methoi/ght, &U his lenies wece lock'd in his eye, . . 
^s jewels in cryflalfor fome Prince to buy; 
AVho tendring their own worth, from whence they werS 

giafet. 
Did jpoint out to buy them, along as yoo paft. 
His race's own mar^ent did quote fuch amazes. 
That all eyes faw his eye.3 inchanted with gazes : 
rU ^ive you Jquiiain^ and all that is kis, 
AtC yougive him for-my lake but one loving ki/8« 

Pr/», Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is di{pos*d— • 

Bojet. But to fpeak thai in words, which his eye hatb 
difclos'd; 
I only have made a mouth of his eye. 
By adding a tongue which I know >N\VV Ti<(^X W% 
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RoJ^ Thoa Alt an old love-monger^ and Spttktfi ikilfiin;^^ 
Mfur. He is CupltTt graadfathcKf and learns newaof hli^^ 
Ho/* Then wa^ Vtnta like her. jnother,. for her^uth.^'^ 
is but erim. 1 ^ 

Bmit. Do yon near^ nay mad wencliea 2 
Uar. No. , . ,■ 

Boftt. What then, doyoafee? . 
Rof, Ay, our way to. be. gone. 
. M9:fiU Von are too hard for me. (S) \Exmi, 



S C £ N £ X&r Parks tuar the Palaci^ 
Enter Armado and Moth. 



Mm. 



WArble, child ; make paffionau wy (eok of 
hearing. ., 

M9tb. Concolinel [^f^^g* 

^rMu- Sweet Air I go, tendemefs of years; «ike this 
key, give inlargement to the fwain; bring him fefti- 
nately hither : I muft employ him in ar letter to my 
love. 

Math. Maflefy will you win your love with a FrmA 
brawl ? 

Arm. How mean'fi thoo» brawling in fireueh^ 



( S } Boyet. Y<m wn M bard for meJ] Mtrtf In -all the Books, 
€he fecond ACt is made to end : Ibut in ny OpiAion ^rery miftakeniy. 
I have Tentur'd to vary the RegvUtion of the four )aft Ads fnm 
the printed Copies, for thefe Reafons. Hitherto, the fecond A& hae 
been of the Extent of fcvcn Pages; the cbird but of fire^ and the 
If fth of no Ith than twenty«4iine. And this Difproportion of Length 
has crouded too many incidents into feme AAs, and left the othen 
quite barren. I have now reduced them into a much better Equality $ 
and didributed the Bufaneis likewife, (luch as it is,) into a norc 
•fiiform Cait 



'biUiU. 
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Motb. N69 m^fompleat mafter (9); hnx, tojzg oit' a 
tilfteat thi tongOB*!^ end* canary to ic with your feet, 
&dmoar it witH Uriiing np your eyelids; ^h a note 
and iing a note ; fometimes throagb the throat, as if 
you fwrallow'd love with finging love; fometimes through 
the nofe, as if you in oft op love by fmelling love ; With 
your hat penthoufe-like, o*er the fliop of ypor eyes; 
with your arms croft on you* thin-belly doublet, like a 
rd^bet on a fpit ; or your Kantfa in your pocket, like a 
mac after the old panting ; and keep not too long in 
one tune* but a fnip and away : thefe are compliments, 
theie are humobrs; theft betray nice wenoies that 
would be betray'd without thefe, and make the men of 
note (10) : do you note m^» that are moH aiie£ied tQ 
tbcfe ? 

Jrm. How haft thou purchasM this experience ? 

Moii), By my pen of obfervacion* • 

Jnn. But O, but O ■ " 

Moth, The hobby-horfe is forgot, (i l) 

Arm. 

'{9) Moth. Noy my cmpfiat Mafli^, Sec."} This whoTe Speech his 
"been fo terribly cont'ufed in the Pointing, throujjh alt the £diti;>ni 
hitheito> that not tiie \ttf^ glimmering of S«afe was to be jpiclc'd 
out of it. As I have regulated the Paffage, I think, Mofb ddivcrt 
both good Setoff and good Humour^ 

( 10 ) ■ thefe betray nice Wenche«, that w:t!J he betrayed rtfitlu. 
wt thefe, and make them Men of Note.l Thus all the Editors, with 
a S«g4city worthy of V^ndur^ But whp will ever bcJieve^ that 
the odd Attitudes aod- Ai&dlations of Laovri^.by which they be« 
tmy young jVcMcleSf, ^ould iuw. power to inal&e thufe young 
Wenches A/«)y rf N$tt.f This is a Tfaaiforauktion, ivhiohj 1 dart 
iay, ttie Poet never thought:ofk His MeaniJig is, that they lu); onJy 
inveigle the young G/>/r, but maJce xht.Msm tak«a aoiice of toa| 
iMho aftc^t thtrm. 

. {ii) Axta, ButO^butO^-^r^ 

Moth. The Hobby-horfe is forgot,^ The Hu4U>or of th£i 
Reply of Mofb*t to Amado, who is iighing in Love, cannot be 
taken without a little Explanation ; nor why there ihould be any 
t.om for making fuch a Re'^y. l\\ iWc lVvVii\ ^t^\t&!tcV) ^VafcwA 
ior (ke Ccicbratipa of AlflV-dAV, Wl\»iw xVkol'a wy« \ii^ «S^ Vvt.v 
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Arm, Cairft thoo piy love hobby-hdrle t ' ' ^^ 

hlotk. No, xnafter; the hobby-boHeis but a colt, 'and 
your love, perhaps, a hackney: but have you '.forgot* 
your love? 

Jrm, Almoft I had. 

Moth, Negligent iludent, learn her by heart. 

Jrm, Bv heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moib. And out of heart, mafter: all thofe three t 
will prove. 

Jt^. What wilt thou prove ? 

Motb, A man, if I live: And this hy^ i/i, znA eta 
§/t upon the inllant: 6j heart you love her, becaufe 
vour heart cannot come by her : in heart yoo love her, 
Decaufe your heart is in love with her; and ou/ 0/ heart 
you lave her, being out of heart that you cannot enjojr 
icr. 

Arm. I am all thefe three. 

MotL And three times as much more; and yet no« 
thing at all. 

Arm, Fetch hither the fwain, he muft carry ise a 
letter. 

Moth. A mcfTage well fy mpathisM; a horfe to be 
cmbailador for an afs. ' \ ^ 

Arm. Ha, ha; what fa/ll thou ? 

Mctb, Marry, Sir; you muil fend the a{& 'apon- the 
horfe, for he is very flow-gated : but 1 go. *. 



ffig a Pole with Garlands, and -dancing rouad it, a Bay 'Wa> 4rdt 
up reprefenting Maid Ms/ i^/i ; another, Hkse a Friar 'y aiid another 
rode on a Hohiy-borft, with Belli jingliog^ and painted Stregmeri. 
After the Reformation took place, and Trtciftanx raijltipliei!,* thefe 
latter Rites >^'ere lookM upoA to favour of Fafar.ifm\ and then 
Maid Marian^ the Ffiar^ and- the poor Hobiyborje were turn*4 out 
•f (he Games. Some, who were not fo wjeiy precifc, but re« 
grettcd the Difufe of the Hobby-borje, no doubt, fatiiiz'd (his 
Sufpicioa of Idola ry, and archly wrote the Epitaph above , allQ^ed 
to. Now Motb, hearing Arrriado groan ridiculoufly, and cry out. 
But &b! but 0^/— ^humoroufly pieces out his Exclamation with 
tite Sequel of this Epitaph: which is putting bis. Madcr'fl Z>v<« 
f officii and the Lt)fs of th« lUbby-bor^t^ «& ^^qqv^v 

ibrm« 
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Arm. The way is but fhort ; away. 

Moth. As imh as lead, Sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull and flow ? 

Motb. Mififme, honeft mailer; or rather, ma(!er, n©. 

Arm. I fay, lead is flow. 

Mor^. You are too Twifr, Sir, to fay fo. 
Is that lead flow. Sir, which is fir*d from a guri ? 

Ar,v/. Sv^cet fmoak (if rlutorick ! 
H? repu:(is me a camion ; and ihe bullet, that'fc he; 
I flioot ihee at the Avain. 

A/ak Thump then, and I fly. [^.vV. 

Arm, A molt acute ^uvr;^;/-, voluble and free of l: race » 
By thy favour, fwcet u(!kin. 1 mnll fioli iii ihy facts 
Moit fi.de melancholy, valour givc^ ihce place. 
My herald is rcturn'd. 

Re-inter Moth /av^ Coflard. 

Motb. A wpnder, mafter, here's a Cnftat-d broken I'd 
a (bin. 

.^/«.Some enigma, fome riddle; come, thy /V;/x'9v begin. 

Coft, No egma, no riddle, no/V»^fly; no ialve in the 
male. Sir. O Sir, plantae, a plain plantan i oo rtuvoj^ 
no PennHyt or (alve. Sir, but plantan. 

Arm. Bj virtue, thou enforced laughter; thy filly 
thought, my fpleen; the heaving of my lungs provokes 
me to ridiculous fmiling : O pardon me, my flars ! 
doth the inconffiderate^take falve for Vihij-yt and tke 
Vjr.ord P envoy for a falve ? • " 

Motb. Doth the wife think theni other ? is not Vemjoy 
a falve \ 

Arm. No^ p2i(ge, it is an epilogue or diA:ourfe» to 
make plain 
iSejjfne obfcure precedence that hath to fore been fain. 
I will example it. Noyv will 1 begin your moral, and 
do- you follow, with my /f*«i*^..... . . . . ' 

The fox, the ape, anid the humble-rbde^ 
W^/<r^i/iat6ddi»i beingbmlt\vrct. - :^ ■ 

1 ^ • '^Sr.vS^ 
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There's the moral ». nowf the /V»vj5f. '.*■*■ 

Meth. I will add the ^in^ey ;. &y the moral agaiiw 
Arm, The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 

Were ilill at odds, being but three. 
Moih. Until the goofe came out of door, 

And ftayM the odds by adding foiur, > ' 

A good / eti'voyi ending in thegooic ; wouM yon defire more; 
Cf/f. The boy hath fold him sl. bargain; a goofd 
that's flat; 

Sir, your pcnr/- worth is good, an' your gooie be fat» 

To Icll a bargain well is as cunning as fail and )oofe« 

Let me lee a fat Pemj$y ; I, that's a fat goofew 
Ann. Come hither, come hither j 

How did this argument begin \ 
Mctk. By faying, that a Cr^^^i/ was broken in a fhja. 

Then call'd you for a Veffvoy. 
Cffft. True, and Ifor a,planta»; 

Th4]s came the argument in ; 

Then the bcy*8 fat P envoy , the goofe that yea bongb^ 

And he ended the market. 

Arm, But tell roe; how was there a C^or^ b^qlei 

in a /hin r . * , 

fiioih. I will tell yoa iieniibly« . -^ 

Ccfi. Thou haft no feeling of it« M9ihf > 

1 will fpeak that P envoy. ../.'■ 

Cr-^^r^/ running out, that was fa^ly within^ 

Fell over the threlhold, and broke my ihin. 
Arm, VVe will talk JQO more of thi$ matter. 
Cofi, 'Tiil there be more matter in the (bio, , > 
Arm, Sirrah, Ccj/^^'i/, I will infranchife thee, 
Q/?. 0« marry me to one Fpa^tcisi I fmell ibin< 

rcK*i.'C)\ fomegorfe in this. 

. Jtm. By my ftvcet foul* I mean, {etting thee at liber- 
ty; enfreedoming thy perfon ; thou weit immur'd, re- 

ftrained, captivated, bound. 
. Co^. True, true, and cow you will be my porgatioa. 

and Jet me loofe. 

^j^rm. J^i?e thee thy liberty, fet thee from durance: 

xnd. In lica thereof, imf ofe on i\\ce TvovVxtv-^ W\ tkui 

ifear this //pnificani. to ihc c^vm\vv>j -^m;sA^ 'Ja^utnmi 
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there is remnneration ; for the tieii word of fluoehonaars 

is rewarding mf idepeiuUnCt. • M^kf £cMow* ■ 

A/0/i&. Like the kop/A, I. - Signior Coftard^ adieu. 

[£«/. 

CSo^. My fw^ec ounce of nian^f flefh, my in-cooy 
7^x1; / Now will I look to his rerauiieratioTi. Reoinne* 
ration! O, that's, the £ii/yi» word for three farthings: 
three fisicthings remuneration ; What's the price of this 
itictei a 'penny. No, V\\ give you a remuneration: 
why, it carrieff it* Remuneration I— why, it is a fairer 
name than ^LFMuch crowa (i;i). Iwtli never buy and 
fell out of this word. 

Btttir Biron. 

Btrou, O my good knave Ctjtttra^ exceedingly wett 
met. 

Ctft. Pray yoo, Sir, bow much carnation ribbon «ia)r 
a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Birw, Wliat il a remuneration ? . ^ 

C^« Marry, Sir, half-penny farthing. 

Biron, O why then three farthings worth of filk. 
: Coft:\ thank yoilr worfhip. God be with you, 

Biron. O lUy, flave, I mud employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my fkvour, my good knave. 
Do one thing for me that I (hall mtreat. - 

O//. When would you have it done. Sir ? 

Biron, O, this afternoon. 

Cofi. Well, i will do it. Sir : fare you welL 

Biron. O thou knovieft not what it is. 

Coft. 1 (hall know. Sir, when I have done it. 

Btron, Why, villain,' thou mull know £rft. 

(il) ^«, ril five y9u. a Rimunerathn : Why? Jt earria \X% Remunkm 
ration. Whyf It isa ftirtr Ifamithan a French Crovcff.] Thutthn 
Paflfage hu hitherto been writ, and pointed, Drithout any Regard 
to Common Sen(e, or Meaning. The Rcformj that J have snad^ 
flighty as it \%, flsakes it botk inteUi^jJiU aad httmotQW^ ' 
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Coft. I wiU come to yoar woHhip t(>-mcMlt>vi^^md^quii^ 

Birtn, It oittft be dcwe this afternoon. ' ■ ■- ■ ^^ 
Hark, (lave, it is but this : ^ V 

The Pri nceis xomes to h on t het e ki the park ; *' 
And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 
When tongues fpeak fweetly, then the^ name her tam^, 
And RoJaHm they call her ; aik far her» 
And to her fweet hand fee thon do commend 
Ihis feal'd-up counfeJ. There's thy guerdon; go. 

Coft, Guerdon, ■ O fweet guerdon ! better than re* 
muneration, eleven pence farthing better: moft fweit 
guer<don! 1 will do it, Sir, in p. inc. Guerdon, reno- 
neration.— — — ' " \ExiK 

Bnon, O I and I, forfooth, in love I 
.!> that have been love's Whip;- 
A very beadle to a humourous Jigh : 
A critic; nay, a night-watch conilable; 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal more magnificent. 
This whimpled, whining, purblind, wayward boy, 
This Signior J^Ms/Vs giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid^ (13) 

Regent 

(13) l^bii Singior Janio'< giant-dwarf, Dan Copid.J- It wti 
. iomt time ago ingenioufly hinted to me, (and I readilj came into the 
Opinion ;) that as there 4as a Contrail of Terms in giatt'dtuarf, ib^ 
probably, there (boald be in the Word immediately prece$iiAg them} 
and therefore that we fhould reilore, 

^his Senior-junior, gianf-dwarf, Dan Cupid. 

. i. e. this old, young Man. And there is, indeed, afterwards in 
this Play, a Defcriptioa of C<//;</, which for: s verjr aptly with fitch 
an Emendation. 

^bat ivas the ivay to wake hU Godhead wax, 
for he hath been Dve thoufand yean a £oy. 

The Conjc^re is cxquifitcly well imagined, and ought by all meant 

to^ be embraced, unlefs there is reafon to think, that, in the former. 

Mrading, thtn is an Allbfion lofome Talc, or Chara^^er in an ol4 

PJay. 1 hsrve not, on this Accoont, -ycnt^te^ to ^?«i\>a Wv^'^^x, 

Ucdufe thtre /ecras to n»c fome tcafon 10 lui^^ \Viax o>»x KviSJ^ww w 
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lUf ent of love • rhimcs^ lord of folded 9na$y 
^W anointed Soyereiga of figbs^and groaat; 
Leige of all loyterers and malecontents : 
Dread Prince of plackffts* King of codpieces : 
Sole- Imperacor, and great General 
Of t<[0€uqg paratorB : ^O mj^ little heart !) 
And I to be a corporal of his File, (14) 
And wear his colours 1 like a tumbler, ftoop I 
What ? 1 love I 1 fue ! I feek a wife ! 
A Womaoy that is like a German clock. 
Still a repairing ; ever out of frame, 
jJUid -never going a rieht, being a watch. 
But being watch'd, that it may ftill go right \ 
Nay, to be perjured, which.is worft of all : 
And, among three, to love the worfl of all; 
A whitely wanton with a velvet brow. 
With two pitch balls lluck in her face for eyes ; 
Ay, and by heav'n, one that will do the deed» 
Tho' Jrgus were her eunuch and her guard ; 

here alludin^to B^aumomr^nA F/eicher^s BoftJuca, In that Tric:c'1y th-^rfe 
it tbie Character of one Jun'tusy a Rerun Captain, who falls in Low to 
DiflfaiSlion with one of Bor.ducas Daughters} an»i becomes .in arrant 
uhining Slave to this Palllon. He is afterwanls cur'd of his Iniir- 
mkyj and is at abfolute a Tyrant againft the Sex. Now, with rc- 
l«rd to thefe two Extremes, Cupid might Very properly be Hifcd 
yunius*9 giant-dwarf t a Giant in his Eye, while the Dotage was iipcn 
him ; but ihrunk into a Dwarf, io foon as he had got the bettor 
of it. 

( 1^ ) .^nd I to he a Corf era/ of bis Field, 

jind %ocar bis C Jours like a Tumbter^s hoop ! 

A Corf^n*} of a Field is q»iitc a new Term i neither did tlic Tulnhler'^t 
t^et adori> theii Ilxfs with Ribbands, that I On learn : for 'Ihofe 
were not carried in Parade about with them, as the Fencer carries hi« 
Swoj J : Nor, if they weie, is the Sim litude at all pertinent to fhe 
C.ife in hand. But to Jfoop like a Tumlhr a-^recs not only with that 
ProfeflTion, and rhc Grvilc Condcfccnfions ot a Lover, but with vkhat 
follows in the Cont<:xt. What mifl-j.l the wife Tranfcriherji at firft, 
ftenis this: When once the Tumbhr appearetl^ tUjfv ih<iveht, hit 
lliop muA nut be far behind. i&r. H^Mrburton* 

It Wsi^ 



And I to €f h fiir Kdr 1 to wttckfor bet! ' 

To pray fot her? go- to x » . -><*& is a plagnci : 

That C*r//Vi^ ill impoft for my nef left ■ ;;f 

Of his simicH ty, dreadful, littlt^ Might;^)* ■<. 

We]I, I willlove, write, figb^. pray, fae and grgaii: 

Some mcQ, mu^Iofe my lady^ itad feme ^asc ; [£xiu. 

ACT III! 

SCENE, a Pavilion in the Park mar. 
the Palace. 

Enter iJ^i Princefi, Rofaline, Maria, Catharin€^ 
Ln'dsy AttittdantSj and a Forejigr. . 

iFr I ir 6 B 9. 

WAS tbat the King, that fpurrM his horic £> ban} 
Againfl the deep uprifing of thr hill ? . 

£c)tt, 1 know not ; but, I think, it was not he. 

Prin. Who e'er he was, he ihew'd a mounting miiui 
Well, lordc, to-day we fhall have our difpatch^ • -. 
On Saiur^4^ we will return to Frana^ 
Then Fore(ier, my friend, whereis the bufli, 
That we muft ftand and play the murderer in ? . 

For, Here by, upon the edge ^ yonder coppice ^ 
A fland, where you may make the faireft fhoot. 

Prin, I thank roy beauty, 1 am fair, th^t flioot ; 
And thereupon thou fpcak'ft the fcireil (hoot, 

/tr. Pardon me, mzdt^m : foi* I meant not fo. 

Pm);* What, what? fi ril praiic me^ then again £iy no? 
O fiiortliv'd pride ! net fair ? alacl^ for wo I i 

. /jr. Yes, madam, fair. . 

Prin ^{ay, ne ver. paint. me f>ow; , , 

Whvic hir is not, praife caiiwox mtiv^i ^-^ \i\^^. 



L Q y £ V Labour^ s lofi^ 203 

Here, good my giafai, take tfaia for tdling tnc 1 
Fair payment for. foal word» is more dun dot; 

Far. Nothing bat fair is that, which you inherit* 

Prin. See, ^i my beauty will be faved by merit* 
O herefy in fair, ix for thefe days 1 
A giving hand, though fou]> fhali haire fkii^ praifir^ 
But come» the bow ; now mercy goes to kiil^ 
And fhooting weU is then accounted ill. 
Thus will I fave my credit in the (hoot» 
Not wounding, Picy would not let me do't: 
If wounding, then it was to (hew my Skill ; 
That more for praife, than parpoie, meant to kilL 
Andy out of queftion, fo it is lometimes ; 
Glory grows guilty of detefled crimes ; 
When for fame's iiake, for praife, an outward parV 
We bend to that the working of the heart. 
h% I for praiie alone now feek to fpill 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no ill. 

Bojtt. Do not curll wives hold that felf-fovereigntyr 
Only for praife-fake, when -they ftnvc to be 
Lords o'er their lords ? 

Prin, Only for praife ; and praife we xaxf affisrd 
To any lady, that fubdues her lord. 

Enter Coward. 

Boyet, Here comet a member of the common>weaIt&^ 

Cofi. God dig-you*den all; pray you, which is tb^ 
head lady? 

Prkn. Thou (halt know her,, fellow, by the reft that 
have no heads. 

Coft, Which is the greatcft lady, the higheft ? 

Prin. The thickeft and the talleft. 

Coft, The thickeJland the Cal!«ft?it is fo, truth is truths 
An' your walte, miilrefs, were as (lender ^^ my wit. 
One o* theA» maids girdles for your watie fhouid be fit. 
Are not you the chief woman ? you are the thickeft herCr 

Prin. What's your will. Sir ? what's yoqr will I 
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Ctffi. I liavc a letter from MonHeor BirBn^ to one ' 
Isdy Rp/aiiut, 

Frin. O thy kcter, thy letter: he's a good friend of mine. 
Stand afide, good bearer,-— ^p)tf/, yon can carve; (15) 
Break up this c^pon. 

Boyet. 1 am bound to ferre. 
This letter is miftook* it importeth none here ; 
\i is writ to Jaqueuttta. 

Prin, We will read it, I fwear. - 
Break the neck of the wax, and vitTy one g;ii'e ear. 

Boyet r^«4!r. 

BV heaven, that thoa art fair, is mod infallible; 
true, that Uiou art beauteous; truth itfelf, that 
tncu ait lovtly; more fairer than fair, beautiful than 
beauteous; truer than truth itfelf; have commife^* 
tion on thy heroical vaflal. The magnanimous antf' 
moil illudrate King Copbetua ktt)t upon the pernici- 
ous and indubitate beggar Zeneicfbon ; and he it waK 
that might rightly fay, o/fw/, a;/<//, a;/Vi; whifh to a- 
natomize in the vulgar, (O bafe and obfcure vulgar f) 
'v^dtlicet^ he came { faw, and overcame; he came, one; 
faw, ivso; overcame, three. Who came? the Eang. 
Why did he come? to fee. Why did he fee? to 
oveicome. To whom came he? to the beggar. What 
f.whe? the beg; Ir. Who overcame he? the beggar. 
The concluiicn is viflory ; on whofe iide ? theKihg*s; 
the captive is inrich'd ; on whofe iide ! the beggar's* 

(15) BcyetjoKCiaii wrv^; 

Biefik up tbii Capon.] i. e. open this Lctttr. 
Our Poet liiVs ihis Metaphor, as the Bench do Aeir Pnlet\ whkb 
fi^nifies Lnth a yotmg l-ow), and a Love-Ietur% Foultt, amatiiia 
tittr^\ fays Rictt'tt: and qvotci from yohurtf Refortitre au jjustt'- 
Jigiant Poulet dJ^icndf^ To reply to the mcft obbging Letttr}o. the 
"WqrM. TJie fialian's ufc .the fame manner of Expreffion, ^Jaen 
tlicy call a Love-EpiftJc, umt PfNuet'ta amorifa, I owed the Hint of 
tUise^oirocal uie of the Word t€ ni) mgenious Frjcpd Mt* JBiJb^ 



The cataftrophe is a nuptial: oa whoTe fide? the 
Kings i no, on both in one, or one in both : I am 
the King, (forfoftands the comparifon) thou the beg- 
gar, for fo witnefieth thy lowlioefs. Shall 1 commaml ' 
thy love? I may. Shall 1 enforce thy love? I coold* 
Shall 1 entreat thy love ? 1 will. What (halt thou ex- 
change for rags ? robes ; for tittles ? titles 1 for thy felf f ' 
me. Thus expeding thy reply, I prophane my lips oa 
*^hy foot, my eyes on thy pi^ure, and my heart oa thjr 
^vcry piru 

Thine in tbe^deareft defign of induftry^ 

Don Adriano de Armadoi 

Thus dofi thou hear the Nemean lk)n roar 

'Gainft thee, thou larob^ that ftaadeft at his prey^ 
Submiffive fall his princely feet before. 

And he from forage will incline to play. 
But if thou Ilrive (poor fool) what art thou then ? 
Food for hij rage, repafture for his den. 
. P/in. What uiume of feathers is he, that indited this letter? 
What vane ? what weathercock ? cid you ever hear better? 

Bcyet, I am much deceived, but'l remember the ilile. 

Pritf. EJfe your memory is bad, going o'er it ere whilc» 

Boyci. This Armado is aS/aniardthzt keeps here in Courts 
A phantafme, a monarcho, and one that makes fport 
To the Prince, and his book-mates. 

Pnn, Thou, fellow, a word: 
Who gave thee this letter ? 

C/y?. I told you ; my lord, 

/*//■//. To whom ftiould'il thon givc^il? 
^•^ Coft. From my lord to ia^ lady. 

Prin. From which lord. to which lady ? 

Coft. From my lord Bertnvn, a good mader of mine, 
To a lady of France^ that he calPd Rcjaline, 

Prin, Thou haft millaken his letter. Come, lords, away* 
Here, (wcet, put up this ; HwiU ,be thine a^pth^r ^;Ky,, 

\E9iit VlVOS,fSk atttndtd^ 
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B^yef. Who is the Aiooter ? who is the ihooter f 

Roj. Shall I teach yoa to know ? 
■Btyet. Ayp my continent of beauty. 

Rof, Why, (he that bears the bow. Finely puto£ 

Btyit, My lady goes to kill hornas batifthoa iiuny» 
Hang me by the neck» if horns that year mifcarry. 
Finely pot on. 

Rif. Well then» I am the (hooter. 

Bojit, And who is yonr Deer } 

Ro/l If we chu(e by horns, yoarfdf; come notneff*^ 
Finely put on, indeed. 

Mar. You (till wrangle with her, B^jit^ aad (he ftrikei 
at the brow, 

Boyit, But (be her(elf is hit lower. Have I hit her now? 

Rof. Shall I come upon thee with an oJd &ying, thai 
was a man when King Pippin of Franc§ was a little boy; 
as touching the hit it ? 

B^it, So I may anfwer thee with one as old, that 
was a woman when Queen Guino<ver of Briiain was a 
little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Rof. Thou can ft not bit it, bit it, bit it^ [Singing. 
Tbou catCft not ifit if, my good taaM, 

Boyet. jIn* J cannot, caftnct, cannot ^ 
jin* J cannot, another can. [Exit Rof. 

Coft.^y my troth, moft pleaiant; how both did £tTt» 
Mar. A mark marvellons well fhoti for they both 

did hit it. 
Boytt, A mark ? O, n>ark but that mark ! a mark^ 

(ays my lady? 
Let the mark have a prick in't ; to meet at, if it may be. 
MarJt. Wide o' th' bow- hand ; i'faith, your hand is outr 
Ccfi. Indeed, a'muii Ihoot nearer, or he 11 Be*er liit the 

cloet. 
Bcyet. An' if my band bs out, then, belike, your Ivand 

is in. ' 
Ccft, Then, will Aie £et the uplbot by xleaving the pin# 
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Mar. Comcy come, yoa talk greafily; your lips grwr 

foul. 
Coft, She's too hard for you at pricks, Sir> challenge 

her to bowl. 
DtyiU I fear too much robbing ; good nieht my good 
owl. {Exetmt itS but Colkrd. 

Coft. By my foul, a f\vain ; a moft iimple clown t 
Lord, Lord ! how the ladies and I have put him down f 
O' my troth, moft fweet jefts, rood in-cony volgar wit. 
When it comes fofmoothly off, fo obscenely ; as it wcr^ 
fo fit. 

Armads o' th' one fide, O, a moft dainty man ; 

To fee him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan. 
To fee him kifs his hand, and how moft fweetly he wiQ 

fwcar: 
And his Page o' t'other fide, that handfal of wit ; 
Ah, heav'ns ! it is a moft pathetical Nit. « .^ 

lExii Coflard, 
[SboktiHg twithitti 

Enter Dull, Holofernes, and Sir Nathaniel. 

Natb, Very reverend fport> truly; and done in the 
teftimony of a good Confcience* 

Hoi, The deer was (as you know) 'fangnis, in blood; 
ripe S8 a pomwater, who now hangetk like a jewel in' 
the car of Caky 'the (ky, the welkin, the heav n ; . and 
anon ^lleth like a crab on the face of Terra^ the fbil, 
the land, the earth. 

Natb, Truly, raafter Holofimts, the epithets are fweet- 
ly varied, like a fcholar at the leaft ; but, Sir, I afture 
ye, it wasT a bock of the iiril head. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, baud credo. 

DulL ITwas not a huud credo^ 'twas a pricket. 

HoL Moft barbarous intima'ion ; yet a kind of infi- 
iwation, • as it were in *vi/ty in way of explication ; /•- 
cere^ as it were, replication ; or rather, ofiektare^ to 
(how, as it were his inclina:ian ; afier his undreiled, un- 
poJiftieJ, uneducated, anpr\:^u\:d) utk\rtv.\v^^) q\ x-^^^c^ 
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unlettered, or rathereft unconfirmed Miioo. to inftrt 
again my baud credo for a deer. 

Dull. I faid, the deer was not a baud credo ; 'twas a 
pricket. 

HoL Twice fod fimplicity, his coSiu; O thoa men* 
fier ignorance, how deformed doft thou look ? 

Natb, Sir, he hath never fed on the dainticf that 
are bred in a book. He hath not eat paper, as it 
were; he hath not dmnk ink. His intelle^ is not re-> 
pleni(hed. He is only an animal, only fenfible in the 
duller parts ; (i6) and fuch barren plants are fet before 
OS, that we thankful fhould be for thofe parts, (which 
we tafte and feeJ, ingradare) that do frudify in us, more 
than He. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indifcreet, or 

a fool ; 
So were there a patch fct on learning, to fee him in afchooK 
Bbt 9mni hcne^ fay I ; being of an old father's mind. 
Many can brook the weather, that love not the wind. 

DulL You two are book-men ; can you tell by your wit. 
What was a month old at Cain\ birth, that's, not five 
weeks old as yet ? 

Hoi. Didynna^ good- man Dull^ DyQinnay good- man 
Dull 

Dull. What \%Diaynna? 



(l6) And fucb barren Plant i are fet before ui^ that ice thankful 
Jbould bc\ ivl^ch ive tuft, avd feeling aic Jcr thoje Purts tiat do 
fruSify in us more than Zf ] If this be not a ftubboin Piece of 
Nonfenfe, I'll neve vcntuic lo judge of common Scnfe. That 
Editors fliould take fuch PafVaccs i ptn content, is, furcly, fur- 
prizing. The Worris, 'is plain, have bten ridictilou.ly, and fta- 
pidly, tranfpofed and coiruptcd. The Emendation 1 liuve offered, 
I hope, rcftorcs the Author : At kaft, I am fure, it gives liim 
Scnfe and Grammar: and anrwera cxrrcmcly well to his Meta- 
phors taken from planting ' Jngradare, v. icli the Jralians, figni- 
fies, to rife higher and higher } ar.dare di grado in grado, to makt 
a Prog^eiliooj aud (o at length come Xo fi i/iiifj a% tiic Poet cx- 
jfieflcs it, Mr, f^arburtctt. 
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* Nctb, A title to Phoebe^ to LuHa^ to the Moon, 

HoL Tiie moon was a month old, when Adam was 
no more : 
And rough t not to five weeks, when he came to £vc-fcore« 
Th' allufion holds in the exchange. 

t>ulL 'Tis tiue, indeed ; the collufion holds in the 
exchange. 

HoL God comfort thy capacity ! I fay, the allufioa 
holds in the exchange. 

DuiL And I fay, the pollution holds in the exchanee; 
for the moon is never but a nion^h old ; and I fay De« 
fide, that 'twas a pricket that the Princefs kiird. 

tiol. Sir Nathaniel^ will you hear an extemporal 
epitaph on the death of the deer ? and to humour the 
ignorant, I have cali'd the deer the Princefs kilPd, a 
pricket. 

KatL Perp^ good m^CT Holo/ernes, perge ; fo it (hall 
]ileafe you to abrogate fcurrility. 

Hcl. I will fomething a£e£i the letter ; for it arguet 
^cility. 

^btprtufeful Princefs pierced and f rich 

A pretty pleafmg pricket ; . 
Zomejay^ a fore \ bttt not afore^ 
• ^Tiil now made fore ivitbjieotiHg. 
The dogs did jell ; put L iofore^ 

Then foreljumpt from thicket i 
Or pricket fore^ or elfe foreU 

The people fall a booting. 
If fore before^ then L to fore 

Makes fifty fores i Of or el! 
Of one fore I an hundred make^- 

By adding but one more L* 

Natb. A rare talent ! 

Dull. If a talent be a claw, look how he claws him 
with a talent. 

HoL This is a gift that I have, fimple, fimpic 5 a 
fbolifh extravagant fpirity full of forme* &%^\^^) ^^^\^ 
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objefU» ideasy apprehenfnoDs, motiont, raTdntioflis. Thefr 
are ht»ot in the ventricle of mtmoty^ Boarifh'd in the 
womb of fia mater ^ and delivered upon the xnellowinft 
of occaik>n : but che gift is good in thofe in whom it ii 
acute, and I am thankful fer it. 

Nath. Sir, I praife the Lord for you, ^nd fo may my 
pari(hioners ; for their fons' are well tutor'd by yon, and 
their daughters profit stvy greatly under yon ; y6a aiva 
good member of the ccmmon-wealth. 

/W. Milnrcie^ if their Tons be ingenioust they .AaII 
want no inHru^ion : if their daughteri be capable, 1 nvill 
put it CO them. But 'vir ftfitt fui fMca kptitttr} 1 
toul feminine iaiutieth us. 

Enter Jaquenetta, and Coflard. ' 

yap God give yoa good-nomm, natler Parfim'.' 

Hoi Mailer Par(bn» ^uaji Perfon. And if oae ihoold 
be pierc'd, which is the otte ? ' 

Cefi, Marry, mafter fchool-ttifcr, he that is VkiA to' 
a hogfhead. 

i£l Of Diercmg a hog(heatf, a good loftre of conceic 
in a turf of earth, fire enouehr for a flint, pearl Bttongh 
for a fwine : Tis piettv, it h well. 

yaf. Good mailer Parfon, be fo good os read me 
this letter; it was given me by Cb/«r^, 'and fent me 
from Don jhmatb^ : 1 be(^ech you read it. 

Hoi. Faufle, frecor, geiiild ( 1 7) quani^ feems om^fiii 
umbra, 
JUminaty and ib forth. Ah, good old Mantuwt, I may 

(17) Nath. Faufte, prtctr, geSda} Though all the Editions con- 
cur to give this Speech to Sir Natlhiniel^ yet, as Dr. Thir/hy ingeni- . 
oufly obferved to me, it is evident, it muft belong to Jlefofemet, 
The Curate is employed in reading (be Letter to himfclf ; and while 
he i» doing fo, that the Stage may not fland ftiU, liolufirnei either 
pulls out a Book ; or, repeating fome Veriies by heart from Mai> 
taanuif comments upon the Character of that Poet, Bapufia Spag* 
tiohii, (fimimed Mantuonuu from the Place of his Birth \) was a 
vm/ominoui Writer ofPoetn;, \»■Y^tftovLI^ftvt^\«N^%\^^^^\»!^^Kl t.'wl* 
of the i$th Contvry. 
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ffs^akofdwe ui the traveller doth of Vtmieei VifU^a^ 
Vimgia! -qui worn U ^tdiy.ei non ft pregia (18). OkL 
Mantuaity o\d Mautuam / who tunderilamieih thee not, 
loves thee sot i^^ta^refil immi/k. Under pai<don. Sir, 
what are the contents ? or .ratiier, as ikrace fays in his r 
Wharf my foul! verfes? (19) 

Natb,. Ay> Sir» and very learned. 

/A)/. Let nra hear a llaF, a fianxa» a verfe ; L^^ 

NatJk. If love make mc fbrfworn> how (hall I fwear 
to love ? 
Ah» -never iaith could^hold^ if not to beauty vow'd } 
Though to myfelf forfworn, to thee Til fiuthful prove | 
Thofe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like ofien 
bowU . , 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his book thine eyes f 
Whfre all thpfe plea&ccs live, that art would com* 
'preheod: 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee (hall foffices 
Weil learned js that tOBgae, that well can thee com- 
mend. 
JMI.ig^otant that Soul* thi^ ieet thee without wonder : • 
, ^: M&cb U to me fome prai^, that I thy parts admire : . 
Thy eye Jovi*t lightning bears, thy voice his dreadful, 
thunder I 
Which, not to anger benta is mufick, stnd fweet fire. 
Celeilial as thou art, Ob pardon^ love, this wrongs 
. That &ngs heavVs praiie withfuch an earthly. conguf« 

"(18) VcKtfhh, wrtachea, fm non t« nnde, i nw ts f*aecb,1 ThuS' ■ 
Mr: R wfy and Mr. Pof^f^ trom the old blundering Editions- But 
that tbefc Gentlemen^ Poets, Scholars, and Liaguif^s, could not 
ifforA to reHore :hit little Scrap of true Italian, is to me unaccount- 
able. Our Author is applying the Praifcs of Mantuanus to a com- 
mon proverbial Sentence, faid of Vefiice. Vincgia, Vincgia ! ^l 
tton te vedt, et non te ptegla* O Venice, Venice, he, who has nevor 
I'eeii ihce^ has thee not in Lftcern. 

(r9) TVbat! my Soul! Virfei ?'\ At our Poet hat mentioned 
Utrace, 1 prefume he is here alluding to thil P%ff^^ Uk W \« ^cr* 
JC.V. ^. ^Usgih dulciftmt return 7 
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H9L You find not the Af^finphes^ and fo mifs the ac» 
cent. Let me fupervife the canzonet (20). Here are 
only numbers ratify'd (21) ; but for the elegancy, fod- 
lity, and golden cadence of poefy» taret : Ovidius Nefi 
was the man. And why, indeed, Nt^o 1 but for £nel- 

(20) Let me fvpervifc the Cangffiet. If the Zditon hare met 
with any Aich Word, it is more than I have done» or> I belicye, 
ever Hiall do. Our Autlior wrote CaazoHet, from the Italitm Wwd 
CanxtKCtto, a little Song. 

(21) Nath. Heri are only Numbers rat}feJ{\ Tho' ^his Spetch 
hat been all along placed to S.r Nattaniil, I have ventured lo join 
It lo the preceding Words of Iiokfemei ; and not v^ithout Reafon« 
The Speaker here is impeaching the Vcrfes j but Sir Ifttban'd^ 
as it appears above^ thought them learned ones ; befidesy at Dr. 
^hirJiy obierves, almofl every Word of thia Speech fathers itJelf «a 
tjie Pedant. So much for tjie Regulation ot it : now, a Uttfe, ia 
the Contents. 

AtiJ vfhf itufeedUtSo, htt fie JmeWIng cvt tbtT^eUrifinut Fkiim* if 
Fancy f the Jerh of Inventhn imitary U nothing, 

SagacitV with a Vengeance I I fhoold he alhame^'to own myfelf 
a Piece of a Scholar, to pretend to the Taik of an Editor, and' to 
piifs fuch Stuff as this upon the World for genuine. Wh« evcr.fatard 
9^ Inventhn hnitmfy f Invention and imitation have ever been ac- 
counted two diftinA Things. The Speech is by a Pedant^ .who 
frequently throws in a Word of Latin amoogft his Er.gtijh \ and hit 
is here flourifhing upon the Merit of Invention, beyond that bf 
Imitation, or copying after another. My Correction makes the 
whole fo plain and intelligible, that, I think, it carries Cbnvi£tioa 
along with it. Again : 

So doth the Hcund his Mcfier^ the Ape lis Keeper^ tBa tired fforfi 
his Rider. 

The Pedant here, to nm down Imitation, fhews that it is a Qua* 
lity within the Capacity of Beaf^s : that the Dog and the Ape 
are taught to copy Tricks by their Mafter and Keeper j and fo it 
the tir'd Horfe by bis Rider, This laft is a wonderful Ihiftance i 
but ie happens not to be true. Mr. fKirhrrrfdn ingenfoiifjy firw, thiit 
the Author muft have wrot e ' the tried llorfe lis Rjdcr» 

/. e. One, exerc\s*d^ and broke to t\\e Manag^e : ^ot V^ ^t^^ x^kcJ 
SM$o, aii^ Motion of the Rein, ot oiVv\^^^'^w. 
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Kng out the odoriferous flowers of hncy ? the jerks of 
invention? imitari^ Is nothing: {o doth the hound his 
mafter, the-ape his keeper, the try'd horfe his rider : But 
Damoftlla Vir^n^ was this diredllf to you ? 

7^f- Ay, Sir, from one Monfieur Biron^ to one of 
the flrange Queen's Ladies. 

HqU 1 will overglance the fuperfcripL To the fnrw^ 
nvJbiu band xf the mofi beauteous hufy Rofaline. I will 
look again on the mtelle^ of the letter, for the no- 
mination of the party writing to the perfon written 
unto. 

Tour Ladyjhip^s in ull iejir^d en^Ioymentt Biron, 

This Birou Is one of the votaries with the King % and 
here he hath fnim*d a letter to a fequent of the ftran- 
gerQueen*s, which accidentally, or bv the way of pro^ 
greffion, hath mifcarry'd. Trip and go, my'fweet; 
deliver this paper into the hand of the King ; it may 
concern much ; iUy not thy compliment ; I forgive thy 
duty : adieu. 

Jaq, Good Cojardj go with me. Sir, God fave your 
life. ...... 

Coft^.Hvtt with thee, my girU 

[Exeunt Cofbird «ivk/ Jaqnenettr, 

Natb, Sir, you have done this in the feai* of God, very 
religioufly : and as a certain father faith— 

HuL Sir, ted not me of the father,. I do fear colour* 
able colours. But» to return to the vecfes ; did they 
pleafe yon. Sir NutbanieU 

N^tb, Marvellous well for the pen. 

HoL I do dine to day at the Uther*s of a certain pu- 
pil of mine; where if (being repall) it (hall pleafe you 
to gratify the table with a grace, I will, on my privi- 
le^ I have with the parents of the afbrcfaid child or pu- 
pil, undertake your ben <venuto\ where will I prove thofe 
verfes to be y^ty unlearned, neither favouring of poetry, 
wit, nor invention. . I befeech your focicty. 

Natb, And thank you too : for fociety (faith the text) 
13 the happincfs of life. 



B^\- 
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Hoi. And, certes, the text noft iDfidliUy oondiideiit 
8ir, i do invite yon too \ [fiv Dull.] yoo fliall not fay 
Be, nay : ?muta 'verhm, Awiy, the gentlei are at dieir 
game, and we will to oor tccrcatioB. [EjummU 

Ent€r Biron, ^wkb m faptr in bis imtul, . A&«r. 

Biren. The King ii hunting the deer, I am coarfi^ 
Biyfelf. They have pitcht a toil, I am toiling ia a 
pitch ; pitch, that deftles ; deile f a fbal word : wdl» 
fet thee down, forrow ; for fo they iay the fbd &idi 
and fo (ay I,, and I the fool. Well-prov*d wit. By 
the Lord, this love is as mad as J/ax, it killf (heep, 
it kiHs xne, T a (heep. Well provM again on my fide. 
1 will not love ; if I do, hane me ; i'faith, I will not 
O, but her eye : by thii light, bat for her ejFe» I worid 
not love ; yes, for her two eyes. WeH, 1 do nothing 
in the world but lye, and lye in my throat. By heavem 
I do love ; and it hath taught mo to rhiiiie» and to be 
melancholy ; and here is part of my rhime, and heft 
xny melancholy. Well, (he hath one o' my fonoets al- 
ready ; the clown bore it ; the fool fent it, and the lady 
hath it : fwcet clown, fweeter fool, fweeteft lady ] by 
the world, I would not care a pin if the other three were 
in. Here comet one with a paper ; God give him gnoe 
to groan I ^ IHeJlmmirafik 

Enter tbi Kiitg^ 

King, Ay me ! 

Biron, Shot, by heav'n f proceed, fweetCa^^n/pthon 
haft thumpt him with thy bird-bolt under the left pap : 
in faith, fecrets, ' > 

King, [read},] So fweet a kifs the golden Ton gives not 
To thofe frcfli morning drops upon the role. 

As thy eye-beams, when their freOi rays have fmote 
I'he night of dew, that on my cheeks down flows i 

Nor (bines the filver moon one half fo brighti 
Thro UP h the tranfparent bofom of the deep. 

As doth thy face throa^h teats of mine give lights 
Tiou fliin'il in evcYY leax xVixlAo N«t^\ 
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No drop» bat as a coach doth carry thee. 

So rided tboo triamphing in my woe. 
Do but behold the tears that fwdl in me. 

And they thy gloi^ tbrotteb my «ief will fhew 9 
But do not love thyielf, then thoa wUt keep 
My te^rs for glafle«, and ^1 vaint me weep^ . 
O Queen of Queens, how hx doft thou excel I 
No thought can thiD^ no tongue of ncrtal tell.*-— 

Hqw fliall ibe know my griefs? I'll drop the paper ; 
Sweet loaves^ ihadeioUy. Who is h^ copies here f 

[%hi King Aepi fiJUi. 

Sttur LoBgavillfi. 

Whati Longaviih / and rtadiagf liflen, ear. 

Bircn. Now in thy liktnefs one more fool appears. 
'r L9tig.' Ay me I i am forfworn. 

MiroM. Why« be comes in like a Feijnre, wearing paperk 
. KiHig. In love» I hope ; fweet fbllowihip in fhame. 

Brroft. One drunkard loves another of the name. 

Lo8g. Am I the firft, that have been perjnr'd fo ? 

Biran* I could put thee in comfort : not by two that 
I know; 
Thou mak'fl thetriumviry, the three-comer-cap of (bciety^ 
The fiiape'tof love's Tyimrn^ that hangs up iimplicity. 

Long. I fear, theie (bibbom lines lack power to move : 
O fweet Maria^ &nprefs of my love, 
Thcfe numbers will I tear, and write m profe. 

Bir^fti O, rfaimes are guards on wanton Ct^itt hofe : 
Disfigure not his Hop. (22) 

L§ng. 

(12} Obt Rhtmes are Guards en wa/fion CupU'i Hefe ; 
Disfigure not ifis Shop. J All the Editions happen to concur in 
thit £iTor) but what Agreemeot in Scafe is Uiere betuizt Cb- 
fuTs Hofe and his Sho^ t Or, what Relation can thofe two Terms 
have to one another ? Or,, wbat^ indcedf caa be «n4etfifi«i. b^ 
Cufi£i Shop t 2t aiaft widoubto^Y be odm^t^^ «ak \ Vvtt: ^tl. 
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Long. The fame (hall go. [He reads thfintut. 

Did not the bea^veuly rbetorick of thine eyt 

CGainfi nxhom the njoorid cannot hoU urgimentj 
fer/uade my heart to ihisf'.l/e perjury ^ ' 

FonvSi for thee hreke^ dejerve not funtfimeni : 
ji nueman Iforfwore ; hut 1 nvitt prove ^ 

Thou heing agodti(fip I /brjhvere net thee. 
Jdj *vouu tvas earthy ^ thou a heaiPnfy lo^e : 

Thy grace, heing. gained, cures ail dij^ace in me* 
y§ws are hut hreath^ and hrgath a ntapemr is ; 

Then thou fair fun, *wbich em mj earth doft finnet 
SxhaU^ft this 'vapour-vrw ; in thee it is ; 

If broken then, it is nofauli of mine ; 
Jfhy me broke^ *whatfool is not fo *wife 
Qo lofe an oath to nvin a Parad^e P 

Biron. This is the ]iver-vein» whkHmafces flefk adcbyi 
A green gooie a goddefs : pare, pare idolatry. 
Godaxnend us» God amend os, we are muchouCoWiv:!/* 

Enier Dumaip. 

Long, By whom Aall I fend this ? --i— — company ? 
flay. 

Birou. All hid, all hid, an old infant play; 
Like a demy-god, here fit I in the flty; 
And wretched fools' fecrecs headfully o*er-eye : 
More facks to the mill I Oh heav'ns, 1 have my wifli ; 
Pumain transformed ? four woodcocks in a diih ? 

Dum. O moll divine Kate ! 

Biron. O moH prophane coxcomb ! ^JJide. 

formed the Text. Slopi are large and wide-kneed Breecto, the 
Garb in FaHiion in our Author's Days, at we may obfrrvc ftoxfi 
old Family Pi£hires ; but they are now worn only by Boort ajik 
Sea-fearing Men : and we have Dealers whofe fole Bufinrft it is fO 
fiirnifli the Sailors wi;h Shirts, Jackctf, &€^ i*ho are called, l^hf* 
men} zni their Shopj &h^fio^% 
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Dmm. By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye ! 
Biren. By earth, (he is but corpond; there yoo lye. (23) 

Dum, Her amber hairs Car foal haw amber cotad. 
B/rcn, An amber-coloar'd raven was well noted. 

Dum. As nprijg^ at the cedar. 
Biron, Stoop, 1 fay ; 
Her (hoalder is with child. £^^^, 

Dum* As fair as -day. 
BiroM, Ay, as (bme days ; byt then no f^n mull {hine« 

Dum. O that I had my wiih ! 

JUng. And I had mine! tafidfm 

King. And mine too, good Lend f \afidt. 

Biron. Amen, ifo I had mine \ Is not that a good 

word ? [aHdi. 

.Djitm. I .would .$3rget her, hot a fever ihe 

Keigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 

Birim^' A>. fever in yoor blood ! why then, inciAoh 

Would let her out in lawcers, fweet mifprifion. [afiattm 

Dwn, Once more I'll read the ode, that I have writ. 

Biron. Once more 1*11 mark, how love can vary wit. 

\afidi. 
Dumain nods his fomut. 

On a Jaff faJa^i, tJk iayJ ) 
Lanjtt *wbofe mnnib i$ iver May, 

(22) By ESirtbt Jbi h JMt,. corponJ, ikert ym iyt.\ Damain^ 
one of tM Lovers in fpite of his Vow to the contrary, thinking 
bimrdf alone heie, breaks cot into ihort Soliloquies ii Admira- 
tion on his Miilrefsj and Biron, who ftandl behind as in Eves* 
dropper, takes Pleafure in contradicting his amorous Raptures. 
But Duwiain was a young Lord t He had no fort of Poft in the As« 
my : What Wit, er AUufion, then, can there be in Bimt't calling 
him Corporal f I dare wasraat, I have reftorM the Poet's ttue 
Meaning, which is this. Humsino caUs hia Miftreis /dii^e, and 
the Wonder of a mortal Eye; and BirM in ilat- Tmvis deniea 
thefe hyperbolical Praiiies. I fcarce aeed hvBtp that 9ar- PvU .wa^. 
moB)/ ufei ttrforal^ as nrfwtti* 

VoL.U. r ^Ju 
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Spyd a bloffhm pajjing fair^ 

Flaying in the nvanton air : 

Through ibe a/elvet Uaves the tvitu/^ 

Allunfeent ^ganpajagejifuli 

7 bat tbt lover ^ fick to deaths 

Wijh^d bimfelftbe beasuen^s breath. 

Air 9 (quoth he) thy cheeks majf blow | 

Air, fwoald I might triumph /of 

Butt alack, my band isfijuorn^ 

Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn: 

Vow, aloik, for youth unmeet, 

Touthfo apt to pluck af^weet. 

Do not call it Jin in me, 

That I am forfivorn for thee : ^ 

Thou, for ivhom ei/n Jove would fwear, 

Juno but an Ethiofe ijoere : 

And deny himfelf for Jovc, 

Turning mortal for thy lo*ve. 

This will I fend, and fomething elfe more plain. 
That (hall cxprefs xny true love's fafting pain \ 
O, would the King, Biron and LonganjiUe, 
Were lovers too ; 111, to example lU, 
Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note J 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. 

Long. Dufnaint thy love is far from charity. 
That in love's grief defir'ft fodety: {coming forwards 
You may look pale ; but I ihould bluih, I know. 
To be o'er heard, and taken napping {o. 

King, Com?, Sir, you blufh ; as his, your cafe is fech s 

[coming forwMrdf 
You chide at him, offending twice as much* 
You do not love Maria ? Longaville 
Did never fonnet for her fake compile ; 
Nor never la/d his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bofom, to keep down his heart : 
1 have been clofely (lirowded in this bufh, 
And markt you both, and for you both did bfuffi. 
J heard your guilty iViimcs, ofefev'^ ^c^Mt ftiChion ; 
Saw iighs reek from you, noic^^^Yl^^^x^^SSsffstw. 
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Ay me ! (ays one ; O Jo<ve ! the other cries ; 
Her hairs were gold, cry Hal the other's t'^tz. 
You would for Paradiie break faith and troth ; 
And Jo'vty for your love, would infringe an oath* 
What will Biron fay, when that he (hall hear 
A faith infrinj;^d, which fuch zeal did fwear ? 
How wi]l he fcora ? how will he fpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it f 
For all the wealth that ever I did fee, 
I would not have him know fo much by me. 

Biron. Now ftep I forth to whip hypocri/y. 
Ah, good my Li^e, I pray thee, pardon me. 

[coming for njuard^ 
Good heart, what grace haft thou thus to reprove 
Thefe worms for loving, that art moft in love I 
Vour eyes do make no coaches in your tears. 
There is no certain Princefs that appears ? 
Vou'U not be peijurM, 'tis a hateful thing; 
Tu(h ; none but minftrels like of fonnetting* 
But are you not afham'd I nay, are you not 
All three of you, to be thus much o*er-(hot P 
You found his mote, the King your mote did fee t 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 

0, what a fcene of foolVy have I fees. 

Of fighs, of groans, gf forrow, and of teen i 
O me, with what flridl patience have I fat. 
To fee a King .transformed to a Knot ! 
To fee great Hercules whipping a gigg» 
And profound Solomon tuning a jigg \ 
And Nejlor play at pu(h-pin with the boys^ 
And Critick Timon laugh at idle toys ! 
Where lies thy grief? 6 tell me, good Dumaini 
And gentle I^ngaville^ where lies thy pain f 
And where my Liege's ? all about the bieaH ? 
A candle, faoa ! 

King. Too bitter is thy jeft. 
Are we betray'd thus to thy. over-view ? 

Biron, Not you by me, but I betray'd bjr yoii« 

1, that am honeft ; I, that hold it iin 
To bresik the vow I am engaged iu« 
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I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men, like ineii» of ftraoge inoonftaiicy. 
When (hall you fee me write a dikg ia rhime f 
Or groan fitr Joun / or ^pend a mkittlc^s time 
In pruning me f when ftall yoa hear, that I 
Will praiie a hand,' a feot» a ^ice, an eye* 
A gate, a ftate, a brow, a bieaft, a walle« 
A leg, a limb? 

King, Soft, whither away ^h&} 
A true man or a thief, t^t gallops fo ? 

Biron. I poll from love ; good lover, let me {• 

Entir Jaquenetta antl Cofiard. 

Jaq. God blefs the Kmg f 

King. What prefent haft thoa there ? 

Ccfi, Some certain treaibn. 

King, What makes treafon here ? 

Coft, Nay, it makes nothing, Sir. 

King, If it roar nothing neither, 
The treafon and you go in peace away together. 

Jmq, I befeech your Grate, let this letter be Urt 
Oar Par^ mifdoubts it : it was treafon, he faid. 

King, B iron J read it over. [He relets iU 

Where hadft thou it ? 

Jaq, Of Coftard, 

King, Where hadft thou it ? 

Coft, Of Dun Adramadio^ Dun Adramadic, 

King, How now, what is in you ? why doft thou t 

Biron, A toy, my Liege, a toy : your Grace 
not fear it. 

hong. It did move him to paffion, and therefor 
-hear it. 

Dum. It is Biron^ writing, and here is his namt 

Biron. Ahy yon whorefbn loggerhead, yon wa 
to do me fhame. \To^ C 

Gailty, my l(»rd, guilty: I confefs, I confefs. - 

King, What? 

Biron. That you three fools lack'd me forf to 
up the mefs. 
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He^ he, and you ; and you^ my liege» and I 
Are pick-jMiriea in love» and we deferve to die. 
O9 difmifs this Audience, and I fhall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Biron, True, true ; we are four : 
Will thefe turtles be gone ? 
King, Hence, Slrs» away. 

Coft. Walk a^de the trae folk, and let the traitors fiay . 
[Exeuni Coliard ojni J^quenetcsbi 
Biro9* Sweet lords, fweet lovers, O, let us embracer 
As true we are, as fleih and blood can be. 
The iea will ebb and flow, heaven will ihew his face : 
Young blood doth not obey an old decree. 
.- We cannot crofs the caoib why we were bom : 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfworn. 
iGMPf. What, did thefe rent lines (hew fosne love of thine? 
Biron. Did thty^ quoth you ? Who fees the heavenl/ 

That (like a rodr and iavage n>ao of Mt, 

At tb» firft Qf»mt^ of the gorgeous eaft> 
Bows not his vai^ h^ftd* a^^^ Sruekea UicidL 

Kiffes th0 bafe ground wi^ obedient breiA i 
What perem|»tory ea^le^fighted eye . 

Dares Iqok up<»ft th« h«aveft ^ her bfOw^ 
Timris net Uindedi by her M:yefty ? 

King. Whas seat, wh*t fory, hath infpir'd thee aaw I 
My kive (her miAreA) is a gracious moon ; 
She (an attending Har) fcarce feen a light. 

Biron, My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biron. 

O, but for my tore, day would torn to n^ht. 
Of all complexions the cull'd Sovereignty 

Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ; 
Where feveral worthies make one digmty ^ 

Where nothhip^ wants, that want i^Rtf doth feek. 
Lend me the flonrdh of at! jrentle tongues 9 

Fy, painted rhetorickf Q. fhe needs it not 1 
To thingji of fale a ielleir's praife b^ongs: 

She pafles praife, the praife, too (Mct^ doth bloc 

K X 
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A withered bermity fivefcore winters worn. 

Might (hake off fifty, looking in her eyt : 
Beauty doth vamifh Agc^ as if new-born. 

And giTes the crutch the cradle^s inHincy ; 
O, 'tis the fun that maketh all things fliine. 
ICifig. By heaven, thy love is black as ebony. 
Bircti, Is ebony like her? O wood divine ! (24) 
A wife of fbch wood were felicity. 
C, who can give an oath ? where is a book. 

That I may fwear. Beauty doHi beauty lack, 
If that (he learn not of her eye to look ? 

No face is fair, that is not full (b black ? 
ICing, O paradox, black is the badge of hell : 

The htie of dungeons, and the fcowl of night; (25) , 
And beauty's creft becomes the heavens well." 

Biron. Devils fooneft tempt, referobling ipirits of Hghti 
O, if in black mv lady's brow be deckt, 

ft moumsj, that paintiog and afurping hair 
Should ravifh doters with a falfe afpeA : 

And therefore is (he bom to make black fiuf* 
Her Favour turns the faftiion of the days. 

For native bipod is coonted painting now | 
And therefore red, that would avdd difpraife, [ ' 

Paints itfelf black to imitate her brow. 
Dum. To look like her, are chiQiney-fweepers UicL 
Long^ And iince her time,^ are colliers counted bright. 
King. And Ethiofs of their fweet complexion crack. 



(24) Ii Ehony.hke b^f Ot Word ^/xotm/] This u the Reaaing 
of all the ^ditMns that I have iieen : but both Dr. TUr&f and Mk* 
JVarbitrton Concurred in reading, (at I had Ukewile conjjcftuiy;) 

Wood di'oine! 

(25) black U the badge of Hell 5 

The hue of Dungeont, and tie School of Nigbt,^ Blacky being the 
School of Night, is a Piece of MyAety tb^ 017 OqnprehiiHto* 

1 had guefi'd, it ihould be, the Stole ^f ^^igf^* bot I have ffc- 
/err*d the Conjecture of iny Friend Mr. J^arheirtoWf at it coats 
i\earer in Pronuoj^ation to the corrupted Rtadifl|, at wtU ai tgrict 
b9tt^r with th^ other Ima^^*.- 
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Dum. Dark needs no candles, nowi for dark ts light. 
Biron, Your miftrefles dare never come in rain. 
For fear their colours fhould be walh*d away. 
King. 'Twere good, yours did : for, Sir, to tell you plain, 

ril find a fairer face not wafh'd to-day : 
Biron. ril prove her fair, or talk 'till dooms-day here. 
King. No devil will fright thee then fo much as ihe. 
Dum, I never knew man hold vile UufF fo dear. 
Long* Look, here's thy love; my foot and her face fee. 
Biron. O, if the flrects were paved with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 
Dttm, O vile ! then as (he goes, what upward lies 

The flreet fhould kt as ftie walkt over head. 
IGng. But what of this, are we not all in love ? 

BirQn, Nothing fo fure, and thereby all fbrfworn. 
King, Then leave this chat ; and, good Biron^ now prove 

Our lovitig lavyful, and our faith not torn. 
Bum* Ay, marryy there 5— — fome flattery for this eril.' 
Long, O, fome authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the derll. 
Dum. Some falve for perjury, 
Biron. O, 'tis more than need. 
Have at you then, AfFc6lion*s men at arras; 
Confider, what you firft did fwear unto : 
To fall, to ftudy, and to fee no woman ; * 

Flat treafon 'g^nft the kingly ftate of youth. 
Say, can you faft I your ftomachs "are too young : 
And abftinence ihgcnders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to ftudy, (Lords) 
In that each of you hath forfworn his book. 
Can you ftill dream, ,and pore, and thereon look ? 
For when would you, my Lord, or you, or you. 
Have found the ground of Study's excellence. 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 
From womens eyes this dodlrine I derive ; 
They are the ground, the book, the academic* 
From whence doth ipring the true Promethean fire : 
Why, aniverlal plodding prifons up 



The nimble fpunu in the erteiies ; 
As modoD and long-dnriiig iftton tiMi 
The finewy vigour of the traveller. 
Mow, for not lookias on a moohu's Acv, 
You have in that forfvrom the ofe of eyoi i 
And ftudy too, the canfer of yoar vow. 
For where is any author m the woiid. 
Teaches fuch beauty as a womanVeye ? 
Learning is but an adjundt to ourre>f. 
And u here we are, our learning likcwiit u« 
Then, when oariclves we fee in ladi^^ eyea» 
Do we not likewiie fee our learning there } 
O, we have nade a vow to fliidy» lorda ; 
And in that vow we have forfwora oar Isookt : 
For when wonld you, mv liege» or yon, or jjDv> 
In leaden contemplation have foond oot 
Such fiery numbers, aa the promptuig eyes 
Of beauty's tutors have enncb'd yoo wi A f 
Other flow arts entisely keep the brain ; 
And therefore fiadinjT harren pra&iftrs» 
Scarce (hew a harveft of their heavy toJL 
Bu£ lover firft learned in a lady's eyes. 
Lives not aloae immored in the braia : 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Comrfes as fwift as thought in every power i 
And gives to- every power a double power. 
Above dieir fundions and their offiaes. 
It adds a precions ieeing to the eye : 
A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind ! 
A lover's ear will hear the loweft found» 
When the fuipicious head of thrift i« fiopt. (aQ 

Lovf^a 

(a6) A lMm^$ Ear^U bear tU hvftB Stmnif 
When tbtju^cms HtU cf Theft h /p^V.] 

I have ventured to fubftitute a Word bere, agaloft tKe Authfority 

•fall the printed Copies. There \i no Contraft of Terns,, betwixt 

a IfCvertm^ a *T^'tff: but betwixt a hvotr and a tfan ofTirrft there 

hiiPemarkMe AntitLifiu 'Nor \»\t vt^^'\ul^^> \V\>ks^^<}k*x^ 

1W 



Love's Feelifig is more £>ft and ieafible. 

Than are the tendor horM ef cockied faails. 

Love's Tongue proves dainty B^tccbus grofs in taflc s 

For favoor» is not Love « Mercitkr, 

Still climbing trees in the Hi/pmiktf (27) 

Subtle as Sphinx ; as fweet kod xnufic^ 

As bright Ap9W% late* Arosg witk his kair : 

And when Love fpcaks the voice of all the Gods, (28) 



^iefy hardsnM to the Pn)friB«ii, is always fwfpicious ef beieg appre- 
hended{ but he may iWep as fouad aaaQ kcKitftsr Man. But, accord- 
ing to the Ideas we have of a Mifir, a Man who makes latere and 
P^j^his fole Obje£l and Purfuit, his flceps axe brokea and difturb*d 
with perpetual Apprchenfions of being robbed of his darling Trea- 
fure : confeqoentlyj his Ear is upon the atteniivt Bntti VKtk when 
he deeps beft, 

(27) For Valour is not Lom a Hercules, 
Still climbing Trees in the Heiperides ?] 

I have here again ventured to traagrefs againft the pnnted Books. 
The Poet is here obfenring how all the Senres are refined by Love. But 
what has the poor Scnfe of Swttlling done, not to keep 'its iPhce 
amODg^ its Brethren ? Then Hereules't ^«Aifr was not in chmhiMg the - 
Trees, but in attacking the Dragon garJaat, I rather think, th« 
Poet meant that HtrcuUs was allured by the Odaur sjnd Fragrancy of the 
golden Apples. 

(28) yftid when Lw* fpesksy the Poke of all the Gods, 
Make Heaven driwfy with the Uarwwny,'^ 

As this is writ and pobted in all the, Copies, there is aeither Sttifif 
nor Concord; as will be obvious to every underftanding Readier. 
The fine and eafy Bmendation, which I have inferted in the Text, I 
owe to my ingenious Friend Mr. fVarburton, His comment on 
Heaven being </ro7r^ vvith the Hartmny U no lefs ingenious; and 
therefore^ VU, fubjoin it ia his own Words. « Mufick, we muft 
« obferve, in our Author's time had a very different Uie to wh.aC 
" it has Aow. At prefent, it is only employed to raife and infiamf 
** the Paffienfi then, to calm and allay aU ki/id of Perturbations* 
** And agreeable to this Obfervation^ throughout all Shakejpeare*i 
'< Plays, where JJufick is either a^toaUy ufed> or iti Power dc- 
'* icribed^ *tis always (aid to be for thefe Ead^» 



Kc V«J« 
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Mark, Heaven drowfy wi^ the harmony I 
Never durft Poet touch a pea to write. 
Until bis ink were tempe^i with love's iighs ^ 
O, then his lines would ravifh favage ears» 
And plant in tyrants mild humility,' — 

From womens eyes this dodirine I derive : 
They fparkle (Ull the right Ftmmiiam fire. 
They are the books, the arcs, the academies. 
That (hew, contain, and nourifb all the world ; 
Elfe none at all in aught proves excellent. 
Then fools you were, thefe women to forfwear : 
Or, keeping what is fworn> you- will prove foelsw 
For wirdom*» fake, (a word,, that all men love;) 
Or for love's fake, (a word, that loves all men 5) 
Or for men's feke, (the author of thefe women ;), 
Or womens fake, (by whom we men are men ;) 
Let us once lofe our oaths, to iind oorfelves; 
Or elfe we loie ourfelves, to keep our oaths* 
It is religion to be thus forfWorn, 
For charjiy itfelf fulfils the law; 
And who can fever love from charity t 

King ' Saint CufU, then ! and, foldiers, to the field f 
^Siron, Advance your flandards, and upon them. Lords 7' 
Peli-m'cll, down with them ; but be firft advis'd. 
In conflift that you get the fun of them. 

Long, Now to plain-dealing, lay thefe glozes by ;. 
Shall we refolve to woo th«fe girls of France ? 

Kfng, And win them too ; therefore let us deviie 
Some entertaifiment for them in their tents. 

Binv, Firft, from the Park let us conduft them thithe 
Then homeward every man attach the hand 
Of bis fair miflrefs ; in the afternoon 
We will with fome flrange paftime folace them. 
Such as the fhortiiefi of the time can fhape : 
For revels, dances, maiks,, and merry hours, 
F-orerun fair love, (Irewing )^tx way with flowefis. . 

King, Away, away I no time fhall be omitted, 
Tii^t wiU b^ time;-' and may by us be fitted. 
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Blron, Allans I Alkni / fowii Cockle reap'd no corn; (29) 
And juflkre always whirls in equal meafdre ; 

Light wenches miiy prove plagues to men forfwom ; 
If foy our copper bays no better treafure. \Extunu 



ACT IV. \ 

• S C EN 'E^'tU Street. \ 

Enter Holofernes^ Nathanrd on^ Dull* 

HOLOFERNES* 

SAth quodjitfficit. 
Natb. I praHc God for yon. Sir, your reafbns at 
dinner have been (harp and fententious ; pleafant with- 
out fcurrility, witty without affectation, audacious with,-, 
out impudency, learned without opinion, and f^rahjie 
without hereiy : I did converie this quondan^-^^y with, a 
companion of the King's, who is entitled^ nominated^ • 
or called, t)on Adriano de Armudo, 

HoK l^o^vi beminetn, ianquam te. His humour is. 
lofty, his difcOurfe peremptory, his tongue filed, his eye 
ambitious, his gate majeflical, and his general behaviour 
vain, ridiculous, and thrafonical. He is too piqued, toa 
fpruce, too affeded, tooodd^ as it wer^j tooperegt^* 
nate, as I may call It. - 

(29) Alone, Honty fiw*d Ctckrel,']. The ^-ditors, fure, could' 
have no Idea of this raflage. Birort begins with a repetition in 
French of what the King had faid in Englljh ; Awayt aioay ! and 
then proceeds rwrith a proverbial Expreffion, cnciring them to what 
he had before advifed, from this Inference '^'.ifwt onlyftiw Cockj<^ 
we Jball never reapQorn* i« e. If we don't take the proper Mea- ' 
fures for winning theic Ladies, we ihall oever atchieve thexzH 
Mr, fFkri^urtoo. 
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»28 Lov t'i Laiour^s itfi^ 

Nmth, A moft fihgnlar and dioke epithet. 

[Draov/ #al his taib hook, 

HoL He drtwetk o«t the thcead of his verbofity 
Caer than the iCbfU of his ar^nMOU I ehlMr iiKk pha- 
natical phantafmsy foch iafociable aad p^nt-Atoi/e com- 
panions ; fttch rackers of orthography^ as .do feeakdoot 
iatt^ whea be AooMi fiqr teSbt; dkt» «ka» lie ftoold 
pronounce debt ; d, e» b» t ; not, d, e, t : he depeth 
a calf, canf : half^ hauf : neighbour wuatur neboor ; 
oeigh abbreviated ne : this is abomnable, whkh we 
would call abhominable : (30) it infinaateth sie of 
Infanic: Air iMulbgis^ Dmnute^ to aaaks frantick, la- 
natick? 

Hzth. Laiu DiOf. AMtf tMUlligo. . 

HoL JM# ^ . : ioae, for tni ; Fr^fdmm a Ktde 
fcratch'd ; 'twill ferve. 



(30) Jfe t^fmstth mt cf lafuiy : Ne iatellx^i^ Doaaant, t§ smIt 
frfiiaick, IkimtUkf 

Nath* Lttts Dcoy ^flie bcelfigo. 

HoL Borne, boon /^ boon PrtfeiaaL ) a little Scntoh, *twill ftrfe.) 
Tbif Pity is certtioly nope of the beft in itielf, bat the Editsn Iuti 
been To very happy in making it vorfe by their Indolence, that^t^cf 
hive left noe jfugtas^i Stable to cleamfes and a Man had need 'have 
the Strength of a Heratlet to heave out all their Robhift.. Biit t» 
Bofinefc ^ Why fhoold Ikfamy be chained by miaikit%Jrantkk, h* 
niitick f It is plain and obvious that the Poet iatendedy the Pedanl 
Should coin an uncouth af)t£ted Word here, tnftn'ut from injkids of 
the LatTTias* Then, what a Piece of unintelligible Jargon have 
tbeCe learaed Crlticks given us for Lann f I think, I may reatuif 
tb affirm, I ha- e rdlored the Paflage to hs tnie Punty. 

^atb^ Lam Dee, bone, intelligo. 

The Curate^ addrefliog with Complai£EUKe his brother Pedant^ ^9 
h^m, to him, as we frequently \n Tneme find iom yiw ; bat the pie* 
dant thinking, he had mlilaken the Adverb, thus deflnott 00 it. 

Bone f '^-^honi ^ot bene, Prifciah « kttie (crtitbed : *tmil Jeev§^ 
Alluding to the common Phiftle^ Dimnuis PiilSciaai tefut, affhe^ ^ 
fack. as %ak We |4Bi/i« . 



^i«lcr 



Bnttr ArxnadOi Moth and Cofbrd* 

Nath. Vidtjne fuis *oinit f •' <t 

HoL Fukt, i^ gmi^w. 

Arm, Chirra. 

Hot ^«rv.Ghimh, liok Sim^ ? 
. - Arm. Men of peace, well enoeuatred. 

Mi Moft milttaiy SiT) faluution. 

Mith. Tho7 have been at a great f^ of hBgnagei^ 
and ftole the fcraps. 

Coft* 0> they have liv'd loog on the alns-baiket of 
words. I marvel, thjr nailer hath not eaten thee ibr4l 
word ; for thou art not £> long by the head at Jki/Mm 
JkakiUimdmUatfius :. tfaoaan eafier fwallovf'd than a &p- 
dragon. ; 

M^tK Peace, the peal begins. 

Arm, Monfieur, are you not lettered ? 

Moil^, Yes, yes, he teacher boys the horn-book : 
What i» A B fpelt backward with a horn on his h^ / 

BoL Ba, fuef^iSf with a hom added. 

MoiJh. Ba, moft ftlly (heep, with a hom; Yott hear 
kit learning. 

//«/. J^/, fmsg thou confbnant ? 

Moi^. The third of the five vowels, if yoa repeat them ; 
€r the fifth, if I. (51) 

IhL I will repeat theon, a, e, L 

ithtk The flieep ; the other two eondudes it, o, a. 
^. ^ Arm. Now by the (alt wave of the MediNrrasmtm, « 

' (31} The laft 0/ the Jive yifweh, if you repeat them | or tit fifth 

'Hpl. I will repeat them, a, c, I.— - 

• JVIoth. The Sheep : the other two concludes it oat.] Wondcf- 

fti Sagacity again : All the Editions agree in this Reading ; 
bttt iff not th« tafiy and lAufffib, iht £nnc VotiMl f Though my 
ComeAion ireft«rea trbt a poor Conundruwh yet if it rcftorts ttie 
Poet*t Meaning* it it the Dutjr of an Editor to trace hia i» 
Jiis loweft Conceits. By O, U, Moth wo«U moan — • €h, Yoo. 
— i. e. You are the Shscp ftiu> ciUiti va^ \ «a VUnxki h^Vv^ ^ 



fwect toach, a quick vcnew of wit ; fnip, fnap, quick 
and home ; it rejoiccth my intelledl; tree wit. 

Motb^ Ofier'd by a child to an old anan : which it 
wit-old. 

HoL What it the figure ? what is the figure ? 

M^tb. Hornt. 

HoU Thou difputeft like an infiuit ; go, whip thy gigg. 

hl9th. Lend mp youi horn to make one, and I wilt 
whip about your infamy (32) circumchrcki agiggofft 
cuckold's hovn. 

Coft. An' I had but one penny in the world,- tho» 
ihouldfl have it to buy gingec-bFead ; hold, there is 
the stry remuneration I had of thy mafler, dion half*^ 
penny purfeofwit, tho u. pigeon-egg of difoetion. O,. 
that the heavens were fo pl€ai€d> that thou wert but mf 
baflard ! what a joyful father wouldft thon make me I 
goto, thou haft it dd dungbiU\ at the fingert* ends, .at- 
they fay. 

HoU Oh, I fmell falie Lum, dungtnlli^x tmgunt^ . 

Ann. Arts-man, praamhuia\ wc will be ilngied fimn 
the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at tnechai|gc« 
houfe on the top of the mountain I 
' HoL Or, Mens the hill. : i 

^rn. At )o.ir iwcet pleafnre, for the mountaiiu 

HoL I do, Jans quefii9n, , \ 

Arm. Sir, it i'> ihe King's mod fweet pleafiire «nd» 
afiedion, to congratulate the Princefs at her pavilkin, 
in the pcfierior of this day, which the rude multitode 
call the afternoon. 

H'i, The pcflerior of the day, moft generous Sir, is 
liable, congruent, and meafurable for the afternoon : the 
word is wdl cuird, choice, fweet, and apt^ I do ailiuth 
you. Sir, I do allure. 



(32) Iivtlliubtp about your Infamy unvm citajj Here again all the 
Editions give us Jargon inAead of Latin, hixt Moth would certainly 
mean, sircum eirca : i. e. about and about ; tbo* It may be defigifed, 
^e ihoiild mUlakc tho Termti ' 

Arm* 
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Arm. Sir, the Kii^ ia a noble gentleman, and my fa<* 
miliar ; I do aflure ye» my very {ood friend; for what 

iainward between tts» let it pafe - ' I doibefeech thee^ 

remember thy curtefy — — I befeech thee, apparel th/ 
head, — — and among other importunate and moJi ferioua 
defigns, and of great import indeed too — ^ but let that 
pafs > ■■ 'for I mt|ft tell thee, it will pleafe his Gmce 
(by the world) fometime to lean upon my poor fhoolder, 
and with his royal finger thus dally 'with my excrement, 
with my muftachio ; but Tweet heart, let that pafs. By 
the world, I recount no ^le ; fome. certain fpedal ho*, 
nonrs it pkafeth his Graatne& to impart to J%mado^ % 
foldier, a man of travel, that hath feen the world ; botf 
let that pafs — - the very all of all is — — but fweet 
heart, I do implore fecrccy « that the King would 

have me prefent the Pnncefs (fweet chuclc) with fome 
delightful ofteptation, or (how, or pageant, or antick, oc 
fire- work. Now, underllanding that the Curate and; 
your fweet felf are good at fuch eruptions, and fudden 
breaking out of mirth, (as it were) I have acquainted 
you withal, to the end to crave your afiifiance. 

HoL Sir, you fliall prefent before htr the nine Wor- 
thies. Sir, as concerning fome entertainment of time, 
fome fhow in the fofttrior of this day, to be rendred 
by our aMants at the King^s command, and this moft 
^lant, illudrate and learned gentleman, before th^ 
rrincefs : J fay, none fo fit as to prefent the nine 
Worthies. 

Naib. Where will yon find men worthy enougli t^ 
prefent them ? 

Mol Jojbua^ yourfelf; this gallant man, Judas Mac-* 
eabeuJi this fwain (becaufe ot his grpat limb or joint) 
iliall pafs Fompey the great ; and the page, Hfrcults. 

Arm, Pardon, Sir, error : he is not quantity enough 
for that Worthy's thumb ; he is not fo big as the end of 
his club. 

Hoi. Shall f have audience ? he fiiall prefent ^TfrrnZri in 
minority ; his Enttr and Exit (hall be ibaneling a fndce; 
and J will have an apology fox that ]^ti^&. 



Moik. An ONtUtot derk» : fbrif aay of the anflQce 
kifiy yoo TMf cry ; * wol! 4oBe^ Hertrnks, now tkoo 
«' crulheft the fe«ke i^ tiiat is tke way to make aa of- 
ftnce gracioiisi tW few have the giace to do it* 

jlrm. Pimp the rdl of the Worthie<j 

ho/. I wil( phy three nyfelf. 

M§th. Thrioe-worthy gentlenian f 

Jrm. Shall I tdl you a thing f 

Bfk We attend. 

Arm, We wiH have, if this fadge nof^ mi Antick. I 
befeeeh yoa» frik>w. 

^ H%i. Via / good-man IhM^ thoo haft fpoken no word 
ftH this while. 

DulL Nor underftood noneneithePy Sir* 

HoL Altom : we will emph>y thee. 

Dull, ril snake one in a danoe^ or ib: or I will 
play on the tabor to the Worthies^ and let them dance 
the hay. 

H9I. Moft diiU, ho»eft» DuU^ to our ^>ort awny. 

SCENE before thi Princifs*$ Pavilion. 
Enter Princefs^ and Ladies » 

Pr;«.QWeet hearts, we (hall be rich ere we depart, 

O I^ fairings come thus plentifiiUy in. 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds !■ 
Look you, what I have from the loving Kinc^. 

He/. Madam, came nothing elfe along with that ? 

Pria. NochiDg but this ? yes, as much love in rhimf» 
As would be cj am'd up in a (heet of paper. 
Writ on both fides the leaf, margent and all; 
That he was fain to feal on Cupia'^ name. 

Rof, That was the way to make his God-head wao^ 
F/ar he hath been five thoofand years a boy. 
• Cf/^. Ay, and a (brewd unhappy gallows too. 
Jio/l Foul] ne^esbefim&%V\\!^lEaAvV:4&\i^'d^W£Acr« 

CsaW. 



Cath. He made her melancholy, &d afnd heav]r» 
And (o ilie died ; had (he been light, lake you» 
Of fuch a merry, nimble, flirring fpiric. 
She might have been a erandam ere (he dyM. 
And fo may you ; for a Tight heart lives long. 

Ro/, What's your dark meaning. moaie,of th« light word ? 

Cath, A light condition, in a beauty dark. 

Rof, We need more light to find your meaning oat. 

Caih, Yott 11 marr the light, by taking it in fnuffi 
Therefore 1*11 darkly end the argument. 

Rof. Look, what you do; and do irflsU I'th'dark* 

Ciuh. So do not yon, for you are a light wtneh. 

Ro/i Indeed, I weigh not you; and therefbrr lights 

Caib. You weigh me not| Oy that's, yoo caM not 
foff me. 

Rof. Great reafon; for paft cure is ftiU paftcart. (^3) 

Pnn. Well bandied both; a f«t of wit wril plaji^d* 
Bat, RqfaHmi you. have a favour too: 
Who fent it ? and whu is it? 

Rt/. I would, yon Icnew. 
And if my face were but as. fair as yours^. 
My favour were as great ; be witoeft this. . 
Nay, I have verity too, I thank Birm. 
The numbers true; and were dH^iuimbcing toO» 
I were the faireft Godc)efs on the ground. 
I am compared to twentv thoufand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn mv piduxe in his letter* 

Prin. Any thine like f 

Ro/. Much in the letters, nothing in the pnufe» 

Prin. Beauteous as ink ; a good conclufioB* 

Cath. Fair as a text fi in a copy-book. 

Rof. Were pencils. How ? let me aot die your debtM^ 
My red dominical, my golden letter. 
O, that your face were not fo full of Om! 



( 3 1) fir paft Cm« it JHH f^ Cute.] The Tnarpofidbi^ 

vrhich I have nude in the two WoHt, Cmrt tad Cmroi^ M by th* 
Direftign of the io^eoioui Qr« SflirJb* Thft VaAi^ %ikik .^^ 



Ci/^ 



2^4 L o V E*j Lahour^s loft. 

Catb. Poxof that jell, and I befhrew all (hrews : {34) 

Frin, But what was fent to you from fair Dumaiut, 

Cath, Madam, tliis glove. 

Prin. Did he not fend you twain ? . 

Cath. Yes, Madam ; and moreover. 
Some thou fand verfes of a faithfal lover. 
A huge tranflation of hypocrify. 
Vilely compil'd, proibund firaplicity. 

Mar. This, and thefe pearls, to me fent LsMgavilli; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 

Prift. 1 think no lefs ; doft thou not wifh in heart» 
The chain were longer, and the letter fhort ? 

Mar, Ay, or 1 would thefe hands might never pafC. 
. PrtM. Wf are wife girls, to mock our lovers, for't. 

JRo/. They are worl'e fools to purchafe mocking &. 
That fame Ssro/f I'll torture, ere 1 go. 
Or- that J knew he were but in by ih' week ! 
How 1 woold make him fawn, and beg, and feek^ 
And wait the feafon, and oblerve the time?, 
And fnend his prodigal wits in bootlefs ihimes^ 
And mape his lervice all to my beliefls. 
And make him proud to make me proud with jcfia: 
So Pedant-like would I o'erfway his Hate, (35) 
That he ihouid be my fool, and I his fate* 

Prim 



(34) Prin. P'cx of thai jefli andlhejhrew alt Shrevn* 
As the P^aeefs has behiavM with great Decency all along hitherto, 
there is no )R^afon to be affign'd why (he ihouid ftart all at once 
i^nto this courfe Dialed. But I am peifuaded, the Editors only have 
ffiade her go out of Character. In fhort^ Rofaiint and Catbarim are 
fldlyingone another withQut Referve; and to Catharine this firft 
bine certainly belonged, and therefore I have venturM once more ta' 
put her ia Pofie£fion of it« 

ilS) '^0 ^tinat like would I o'm-fway his Statt^] If the Editors 

f^ acquainted with this Word, and can account for the Meaning 

rtf Jt, their Induftry has been more fucccfsful than nune, for I caa 

£lo where trace it. So peduut like, w \ Yvv^e. N^Tv^^^\'i. v^xe^la* 

in the Text, makes very ftood Stnfe, i, c. \xv WOo. W^^ ^y 

^lU^g, manaer wo\jld I bear m^fc^S ww V«m, ^^» ^^^^^ ^^^^ 
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Prin. None arc fa furcly caught, when they are catch'd» 
As wit torn'd fool ; folly, in wifdom hatch'd. 
Hath wifdom 's warrant, and the help of fchool ; 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. ' 

Ro/, The bk>od of youth burns not in fuch excefe» 
As gravity's revolt to wantonneis. 

Mar, Folly in fools bears not ib ftrong a iiotc» 
As fool'ry in the wife, when wit doth dote : 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply^ 
To prove, by wit, worth in fimpUdty. 

Enter Boyet. 

Prin. Here comes ^fly#/, and mirth is m his face. 

Bojtt. O, I am flab'd with bvghter; Where's her Grace? 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet ? 

Boyet. Prepare, Madam, prepare. ' 

lAirm, wenches, arm; Enooanters movnted are 
Againfl your peace; love doth approach difgais'd^ 
Armed in arguments; you'll be mrpriz'd. 
Mufler your wits, ftand in your own defence^ 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fiy hence. 

Prin. Ssdnt Dehnif, to (aint Cupid f what are thejr^ 
That charge their breath againft us? fay, fcout, fay» 

Boyet. Under the cool ftadc of a fycamore, 
I thought to dofe mine eyes fome half an hour ; 
When, lo ! to interrupt my purposed Reft, 
Toward that diade, I might behold, addrdft 
The King and his companions ; warily 
1 ftole into a neighbour thicket by ; 
And over-heard, what you ihall over-heart 
That, by and by, difguis^d they will be here. 
Their Herald is a pretty knavifh Page, 
That well by heart hath conn'd his embaffl^e/ 

fays oft Pediinf, towards the ConclufioQ of the fecond Aft, cooAtfi- 
nances this Conje^hire. 

^ domineering Pedant o^er tht ibwj, , *• 

2^^/f whom no Mortal mre mai^^cta^ 
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Action an4 accent did they teach lum there | 

Thus muft thou fpeak, and thus thy body bear; 

And ever and anon they made a doubt, 

Prefence majeftical would pat him out: 

For„ quoth the Kinfi;» an Angel (halt thou fee ; 

Yet fear not thou, but fptrak audacioufly. 

The boy reply'd, an Angel is not evil ; 

I ihould have fear'd her, had fhe been a DevU.— — 

With that all Laugh'd, and clap'd him on the ibottUkr> 

Making the bold wag by their prailes bolde;r. 

One rubb'd his elbow tbus, and Heer'd and fworc> 

A better fpeech was never fpoke before. 

Another with his finger and his thumb, 

Cry'd, <v/>/ we will do't, come what will €omi» 

The third he capei'd and cry'd, all goes well : 

The fourth turn d on the toe, and^own he felL 

With that they all did tumble on the gronndt 

With fucha zealou^^ laughter, foprofosnd* 

That in this fpken tidicQloH? appears. 

To check their foUv, paiSion's {bleoui teara* 

Prin* But what, out what;, oome they to vifit us I 

Boytt. They do, they do; and are appareU*d lhu3> 
Like Mo/co'vites^ or Ri^ns^ as 1 goefs. 
Their purpofe is to parley, court and daacei; 
And every one his lore-feat viU advaace 
Unto his'fevVal miftrefs; whidi they'U know 
By Favours fev'ral, which they did beflow. 

Prin. And will they fo } the gallants ifaall be taikt; 
For, ladies, we will every one be maikt i 
And not a man of them ihall have the graces 
Defpight of fuit, to fee a lady's face. 
Hold, RofaUm ; this Favour thou (halt wear. 
And then the King will court thee for hb Dear:. 
Hold, take you this, mv fweet, and g^vt me thiae-; 
So (hail Biron take me for Ro/aline. 
And change your Favours too ; fo (hall your Loves 
V7oo contrary, deceiv'd by thefe removes. 

J^o/1 Come on then, v/eax t3[kc^^v4o>»%mQ{t in iight. 

Cafi, But in this chaxig[vng> viY^aflLv-iiwavBLXs-tixX 



Tt\ 
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Pfin. Th* cffeft of my intent is to crofi tkdrs ; 
They do it but in mocking merriment. 
And mock for mock is only my intent. 
Their ieveral councils they unbolbm fhall 
To loves miftooky and fo be mockt withal. 
Upon the next occafion that we meet, 
Widi vJfages difplayM, to talk and met. 

Ro/, But fhall we dance, if they defire os to't ? 

Prin. No ; to the death, we will not move a foot ; 
Nor to their pen^d fpeech render we no grace : 
But while 'tis ^oke, each turn away her face« 

Beyet. Why, that contempt will kill the fpeaker's hearty 
And quite divorce his memory from his part. 

Prin, Therefore I do it ; and I make no doubts 
The reft will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no fuch fport, as fport by fporc o'erthrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own ; 
So fhall we ftay, mocking intended game ; 
And they, well mockt, depart away with (haroe. [Sound. 

Boyet^ The trumpet founds ; be maikt, the mafkcrs come; 

E^ur the Kiftgy Biron, Longaville, Dumain, and Au 

ttndantiy dtfguis^d like Mofcovites ; Moth ^witk 

Mufickf as for a mafqueradu 

Moth, Ail hail, the richeft beauties on the earth ! 
Boyet, Beauties, no richer than rich tadata. (36} 
Moth, A holy far eel of the fair ejl dames^ 
7 hat ever turned their hacks to mortal wf*tuf . 

[The ladies turn their backs to hzm. 
Biron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 

.(36) Biron. Beauties, no richer than rich Taffata,"] i, r. The 
T^ata Mafks they wore to conceal tbemfdves. All the Editors 
concur to give this Lineto ^i;v« ; but, forely, very abfurdly i for 
he's one of the zealous Admirers, and hardly would make fach an 
Inference. Boyet is fneerisg at the Parade of their Addrefs, is ia 
the fecret of the Ladies* Stratagem, and makes himftlf Sport at 
the Abfurdlty of their Ptoem, in complimenting their Beauty, when 
they were maik*d. It therefoce cmofM ftwKi hm HcvtSc^ \2^<^ vwvnRAt. 
Pfoptietjr. 
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Moth. That ivir Uirifd their eyei to mortml 'vii'WSf 
Out 

Biron. True; f«/» indeed. 
, Moth, Out ofjourfavourt^ UatPnly Sfirftt, nnuchfafi 
Vottobihold, 

Biron^ Once to behold, rogoe. 

Idfith. Onci U hehold 'utith your /utt-teoMieJ eyes ■ 
With your fun-heamtd tyes ■■ i> 

Bojet. They will not an^we^ to that epithet ; 
Yoa werei>eft call it daaghter-beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings me oat. 

Biron, Is this your perfedtneie ? be gone, yon rogue. 

Rof, What would the(e Grangers ? Itnow their tamd^^Bo^ttk 
If they do fpeak our language, *tii our will 
That fome plain man recount their piirpoiet. 
Know what they would. 

Boyet, What would yon with the Princels ? 

Biron. Nothing, but peace and gentle vlfitation. 

RoJ, What would they, fay they ? 

Boyet, Nothing, but peace and gentle viiitation. 

RoJ'. Why, that they have ; and bid them (b be gone. 

Boyet, She fays, you have it ; and you may be gone. 

King. Say to her, we have meafur*d many miles. 
To tread a meafure with her on the grais. 

Boyet, They fay, that they haire meafur'd many a mile. 
To tread » meafure with you on this grafs. 

Rof. It is not fo. Afk them, how many inches 
Is in one mile : if they have meafur'd many. 
The meafure then of one is eafily told. 

Boyet. H" to come hither you have meafur'd miles. 
And many miles ; the Princefs bids you tell. 
How many inches doth fill up one mile ? 

Biron. Tell her, we meafure them by weary &ps. 

Boyet, She hears herfelf. 

Rof, How many weary fteps 
Of many weary miles, have you o'ergone. 
Are numbered in the travel of one mile ? 

Biron. We number nothing that we ipend fof yoa ; 
Our duty is ib rich, (6 'm&mie^ 
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That we may do it dill without accoinpt« 
Vouchiafe to (hew the funfhine of your face. 
That we (like favages) may worfhip it. 

Rof. My face is but a moon, and clouded too.. 
King^ BlefTed are clouds, to do as fuch clouds do# 
Vouchfafe» bright moon> and thefe thy ftars, to flune 
(Thofe clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne. 

Rof, O vain petitioner, beg a greater matter ; 
Thou now requeft'ft but moon-fhine in the water. 

King, Then in our meafure vouchfafe but one change; 
Thou bid'A me beg, this begging is not ftrange. 

Rof. Play, mufick, then ; nay, ' you muft do it foon. 
Not yet ? no dance ? thus change J, like the moon. 

King, Will you not dance ? how come yon thus eHrang'd. 

Ro/. You took the moon at full, but now (he*8 changed. 

King. Yet ilill ihe is the moon, and J the man. 
The muiick plays, vouchfafe fome motion to it. 

Rof. Our ears vouchfafe it. 

King, But your legs (houid do it. 

Rof. Since you are Grangers, and come here by chance^ 
We*ll not be nice; take hands; we wiU not dance. 

King, Why take you hands then I 

Rof. Only to part friends ; 
CurtTy, fweet hearts, and fo the meafure ends; 

Kjng, More meafure of this meafure ; be not nice. • 

Rof. We can afford* no more at fuch a price. 

King, Prize yourfelves then ; what buys your company } 

Rof. Your abience Only. 

King, That can never be. 

Rof, Then cannot we be bought ; and fo, adieu ; 
Twice to your vifor, and half once to you. 

King, If you deny to dance, let^s hold more chat. 

Rof. In private then. 

King. I am befl pleas'd with That. 

j&/ro». White-handed miilrefs. one fweet word with thee. 

Prin. Honey, and milk, and fugar, there is three. 
Biron, Nay then, two treys; and if you grow fo nice, 
Methegline, wort, and malmfey — i— well ran, dice : 
Thjsre's half a do^^en fweets. 



^T^ 
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Prin. Seventh fweet, adieu ; | 

Since you can cog, VVL play no more with yoi. ^ 

BiroM. One word in lecret* 

Prin, Let it not be fiveet. 

Bir9n. Then griev'ft my gall. 

Prin. Gall? bitter. 

Biron. Therefore meet. 

Dum. Will you voachfafe with me to change a word/ 

l^ar. Name it. 

Dum. Fair lady, 

Mar. Say yon fo? fair lofd : 
Take that for your &ir lady. 

Dum, Pleafeit you; 
As much in private ; and 1*11 bid adien. 

Catb. What, was your vifor madi* without a tongue? 

Long. I know the reafon, lady, why you aflc 

Catb. O, for your reafonf quickly. Sir; I long. 

Long, You have a double tongue within your maflcf 
And would afford my fpecchlefs vizor half. 
- Catb, Veal^ quoth the Dutch man ; is not vtal a cdf ? 
. Long. A calf, fair ladv ? 

Catb. No, a fair lord calf. 

Long, Let*s part the word. 

Catb. No, ril not be your half; 
Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 

Long. Look, how yon butt yourfelf in thefe (harp mocks! 
Will you give horns, chafl« lady ? do not fo. 

Catb, Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 

Long, One word in private with you, ere I die. 

CiJh, Bleat foftly then, the butcher hears yon err. 

Boyet, The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
As is the razor's edge, invincible. 

Cutting a fmaller hair than may be feen : 
Above the fenfe of fenfe fo fenfiUe 
fieemeth their conference, their conceits have wings; 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, fwlfter uiings. 

Rof, Not one word more^ my maids; break oS^ 
break off. 

Mi'rojt, By heaven, a\\4ivAiWLXtTiV\^ YKt^^'5aff.---i- 
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King. Farewell mad wenches ; you have fimple wits. 

[Exeunt King and Lords^ 

Prin, Twenty adieus, my frozen Mufiovites* 
Art thefe the breed of wits fo wondred at ? 

Boyet. Tapers they are, with your fweet breaths puft out* 

Ro/. Well-liking wits thev have ; grofs, grofs ; fet, fat. 

Prin. O poverty in wit, kingly poor flout f 
Will they not (think you) hang themfelves to-night ? 

Or ever, but in vizors, (hew their faces } 
This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 

Ro/. O ! they were all in lamentable cafes. 
The King was weeping-ripe for a good word. 

Prin. Biron did fwear himfelf out of all fuit. 

Mar. Dumain was at my fervice, and his fword : 
No, pointy quoth I ; my fervant ftrait was mute. 

Catiu . Lord LonfftmiU faid^iau&e 0*et lUs.he^rj; ; 
Ami, troW7oa,'Whj«H!elsffl'a xtic? 

Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 

Cath. Yes, in good faith. 

Prin. Goy ficknl^ as thou art ! 

Rof. Well> better wits have worn plain fiatute-caps. 
But will you hear ? the King is my love fwom. . 

Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me. 

Catb. And Longavilii was/or my fervice born. 

Mar, Dumain is mine, as fare as bark on tree. 

Boyet. Madam, and pretty toiftrefles, give tar: 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own ihapes ; for it can never be. 
They will digeft this harfh indignity. 

Prin. Will they return ? 

Boyet. They will, they will, G^d knows ; 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blowi< . 
Therefore* change favours ; and, when they repair* . 
Blow, like fweet rofes, in this fummer air. . . 

Prin, How, blow ? how, blow f fpeak to be.underfiood* 

Boyet. Pair ladies* na^aikt, are rofes in their hod | 
Or angel-veiling clouds : are rofea blown, 
Difmaflct, their damaik Iweet commixture fiiewn. 

Vol. II. L ^^*** 
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Prin. Avaant, perplexity ! what fliall we do. 
If they return in their ovvn (hapes to woo ? 

Ro/. Good Madam, iJF by me yoa*ll be adin8*d» 
Let's mock them ftill, as well known* as difguis'ds 
Let as complain to them what fools were here, 
PifgDisM, like Mufcovitu^ in ihapelefs gear ; 
And wonder what they were, and to what f nd 
Their (hallow ihows, and prologue vilely penM, 
And their rongh carriage fo ridicalous. 
Should be preiented at our tent to us, 

Bvfeu Ladies» withdraw, the Gallants are at hand. 

Frin. Whip to our tents, as roes run o^er the land. 

[&rantf. 
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SCENE, hfore the Prinafs's PwiUm 

Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain, 
in their aim habits ^ Boyet, meeting tbem. 

King. 

FA I R Sir, God five you f Where's the Princeft ? 
Boyet. Gone to her Tent. 
Fleafe it your Majefty, command me any iervice to her? 
King. That fhe vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Bi^t. I will ; and fo will (he, I know, my lord. [Exit, 
Biron, This fellow picks up wir, as pigeons peas %, 
And utters it again, wnen Jot/e doth ple^e : 
He is wit^s pedlar, and retails his wares 
At wakes and waiTals, meetings, markets, fairs : 
And we that fell by ^rofs, tkt Lntd doth know. 
Have not the grace to gtac^ ix \V\x\w ^>iODk ^w* 
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*rhis gallant pins the wenches on his fleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted E*ve, 
He can carve too, and lifp : why, this is be. 
That kift away his hand in cooiteTy 1 
This is the ape of form, Monfiear die nice« 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms : nay, he can fing 
A mean moft mainly ; and, in ufliering. 
Mend him who can ; the ladies call him fweet ; 
The flairs, «8 he treads on them, kifff his feet. 
This is the flower, that fmiles on every one. 
To fhew his teeth, as white as whale his bone.-—— 
And confciences, that will not die in debt. 
Pay him the doe of honey-tongned Boyet. 

King. A blifler on bis iweet tongue with my hearty 
That pat dnittMz FSage oat of Ui part ! 

Entn the Princefs, Rofaline, Maria» Cadharioe, 
Bqyet, and attendants. 

Biron. See, where it comes ; behaviour^ what wert thoQi» 
Till this man fhewM thee ? and what art thoa now ? 
King. All hail, fweet Madam, and fair time of day I 

Prin. Fair in all hail is focd, as I conceive. 
ICtng. Conftrae my fpeeches better, if you may* 

Prin. Then wifh me better, I will give you leave. 
Ki^. We come to vifit yoa, and purpofe now 

To lead you to our Court ; vouchfafe it then. 
Prin. This field fhall hold me, and fo hold your vow: 

Nor God, nor I, deUght in peijur*d nien. 
King. Rebuke me not for Uiat, which you provoke ; 
The virtue of your eye muft break my oath. . 
. . Prin: You nidc-name virtue ; vice yoo fhonid baye Q>oke: 

For virtae^s office never breaks men*s troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As die unfnlly'd liily, I proteft, 
A world of torments though I Aould endnre, 
I would not yield to be your houfe** gueft : 
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So mach I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heay*n1y oaths, vow'd with integrity. 

Kittg. O, yoQ have UvM io defolation here. 
Unfeen^ unvifited, mach to oar fluune. 

Prin. Not (o^ my lord ; it it not fo, i fwear ; 
We have had paftimes here, and pleafant gamer 
A mefs of Ruffians left as but of late. 

King. How» Madam? RtiffiMuf 

Prin. Ay, in trath, my lord ; 
Trimgallanu, fall of coartflup, andoffiate. 

Ro^ Madam, fpeak true. It is not fo, my lord : 
My lady (to the manner of the days) 
In courtefy gives andefervine praife. 
We four, indeed, confront^ were with four 
In Ruffian habit : here they ftaVd an hour. 
And talked apace ; and in that noar, my lord. 
They did not blefs us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fools ; but this I think. 
When they are thirfty, fools would fain have drink. 

Biron. This jeft is dry to me. Fair, gentle, fwM^ 
Your wit makes wife things fbolifli % when we gr^t 
With eyes bcft feeing heaven's fierv eye^ 
By light we lofe light ; your capaaty 
Is of that nature, as to your huffe (lore 
Wife things feem fbolilh, and nch things bat poor. 

Rof. This proves von wife and rich ; for in my eye-* 

Biron* I am a fool, and full of poverty. 

RoJ, But that you take what doth to yoa belong, 
Jt were a fault to fnatch words from my toi^oe* 

Birttn. O, I am yours, and all that I po^fs. 

RtJ* All the fool mine ? 

Blron^ I cannot give you lefs. 

Rb/. Which of the vizors was it, that yoo wore ? 

B'tron, Where? when ? what vitor ? whv demand you this 

Rnf, There, then, that vizor, that (upeHIaous cafe,- - 
That hid the worfe, and fhew'd the better face. 

King. We are defcried ; theyll mock us now downright 

Dum 
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Dum. Let us confcfs, and turn it to a jeil. 
Prin, Amaz'd, my lord ? why looks your Highncfa fad ? 
Rojs Help, hold his brows, he'll Twoon : why look 
you pale ? 
Sea-fick, I think, coming firom Mufiovy. 

Binn. Thus pour the iiars down plagues for perjury* 
Can any face of brafs hold longer out ? 
Here Hand 1, lady, dart thy skill at me ; 

Bruife me with fcorn, confound me with a flout ; 
Thru (I thy iharp wit quite through my ignorance 1 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit } 
And I will wi(h thee never more to dance» 
Nor never more in Ruffian habit wait. 

! never will I truft to fpeeches pen'd, 

Nor to the motion of a fchool- boy's tongue ; 
Nor never come in visor to my friend, 

Nor woo in rhime^ like a blind harper's fong i 
TafFataphrafes, (liken terms precire» 

Three-pil'd hyperboles, fpruce affeflailoni 
Figures ped&nticali thefe fummer-Aius, 

Have blown me full of maggot oAentatkn : 

1 do forfwear them ; and I here proteftt 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, God knows! 
Henceforth my wooing mind ihall be expreft 
In ruflet jr/o/, and honeft kerfy noes : 
And to begin, wench, {fii God help me, law f) 
My love to thee is found, fans crack or flaw, 

Ro/, Sans, fansy I pray you. 

Biron, Yet I have a trick 
Of the old rage : bear with me, I am (ick. 
I'll leave it by degrees : foft, let us fee ; 
Write, Lord ha've mercy on us, on thofe three | 
They are infe<^ed, in their hearts it lies ; 
They have the plague, and caught it of your tye^ : 
Thefe lords are vifited, you are«not free ; 
For the lord*s tokens on you both I fee. 

Prhu No, they are free, that save tbe(e tokens to us* 

Biron. Our ftates are forfeit, ftek not to undo us. 



%4^ L T B - J Labffur^s hjl. 

Ro/. It is not fo ; for how can this be true. 
That you iland foi^it^ being thofe that fue ? 

Binn, Peace, for I will not have to do with you. 
. Ro/^ Nor (haU not, if I do as I intend. 

Biren, Speak for yourielves, my wit is at an end. 

King, Teach us, fweet Madam» for our rude tranfgreffioB 
Some fair excuse. 

Prin, The faired is confefTion. 
Were you not here, but even now, di/guis'd ? 

King, Madam, I was. . 

Prifi, And were you well advis'd ? 

King, J was, fair Madam. - 

Prin, When you then were here, ^ 

What did you whifper in your lady*s ear? 

King, That more than all the world I did refpe6t her. 

Prin. When (he (hall challenge this, yon will reje& hen 

King, Upon mine honour, no» 

Prin, Peace, peace, forbear : 
Your oath once broke, you force not to forfweart 

King, Dcfpife me, when i break this oath of mine. 

Prin, Twill, and therefore keep it RtfiMnt, 
What did the Ruffian whifper in your ear f 

Raf, Madam, he fwore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye-fight ; and did value ne 
Above this world ; adding thereto, moreover. 
That he would wed me, or elfe die my lover. 

Prin, God give thee joy of him I the noble lord 
Mofl honourably doth uphold his word. 

King, What mean you, Madam ? by my life, my troth, 
J never fwore this lady fuch an oath. 

Rof, ^y heav'n, you did ; and to confirm it plain. 
You gave me this : but take it. Sir, again. 

King. My faith, and this, to th' Princefs I did give) 
I knew her by this jewd on her fleeve. 

Prin, Pardon me, Sir,.:;this jewel did ihe wear : 
And lord Biron^ I thank him, is my tlear. 
What ? will you have me \ or your pearl again ? 

Biron% Neither of either : I remit both twain. 
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I fee the trick on't ; here was a confent, 

(Knowing aforehand of our merrimeDt) 

To daih ity like a Chriflmas comedy. 

Some carry-tale» fome pieaie-itian» fome flight zany. 

Some mumble-news, fome trencher* knight, fome Dickf 

Thatfmiles his cheek in jeers, and knows the trick (37) 

To make my lady laugh, when flie's difpos'd, 

'J old our intents before ; which once difdos'd, 

^ he lacies did change favours, and then we. 

Following the figns, woo'd but the iign of (he : 

Now to our perjury to add more terror, 

^'e are again forfworn ; in will, and error. 

Much upon this it is.-«-And might not you [To Boyet* 

Foredal our fport, to make us thus untrue ? 

Do not you know my lady's foot by th' fquier» 
And laugh upon the apple of her eye, 

And Hand between her back, Sir, and the firet 
Holding a trencher, jefiing merrily f 

You put our Page out : go, >ou are allowed ; 

Die when you will, a fmock ihall be your fhrow'd* 

You leer upon me, do voa i there's an eye, 

Wounds like a leaden iword. 
Boyft, Full merrily 

Hath this braye manage, this career, been run. 
B.inu^ Lo, he is tilting ^ait. Peace, I have done« 

Enter Coftard. 

Welcome, pure wit, thou parteil a fair fray. 

Coji, O Lord, Sir, they would know 
Whether the three Worthies ihall come in, or no. ^ 

Bsrott, What are there but three ? 

Cofi. No, Sir, but it is very fine ( . 
For every one prefenu three. 

(37] That fmles bit cheek in years.] Thus tht whole Set of Im- 
preiHons : but I cannot for my heart comprehend the Senfe of this 
Phrafe. I am perfoaded, I have reftored the Poet*8 Word and Mean- 
ing. Beytt*% Charadler was that of a FUerer, jeerir, mocker p carping 
Blade. 

L 4 "^VfWfcT 



248 L o y e'4 Lahur^s loft. 

Birm, And three times three Is nine ? 

C'.ft, Not To, Sir» under corredion. Sir ; I hope, it 
is not (o. 

Von Cianot beg na, Sir ; I can a^ure yoa. Sir, we know 
what we know : I hope, three times thrice, .Sir-i^-tfi 

Biran. Is not nine. ■■ . ' 

CojL Under corre^ion. Sir, we know where odtil it 
doth amount. 

Biron, By Jo*vi^ 1 always took three threes for nine. 

Ccfi, O Lord, Sir, it were pity you ihould get yoor 
living by reckoning. Sir. 

Brett. How much is it ? 

OJi. O Lord, Sir, the parties thcmfelves, the a£lorif 
Sir, will fhcw where until it doth amount ; for my own 
pure, I am, as they {ixy^ but to perfedi one man ia ooe ' 
poor man, Pompion the Great, Sir. 

Bircn, Art thou one of the worthies ? 

Coji It pleafed them to think me worthy ot Ptmpm 
the Great : for mine own parti I know fiot tho drgrM 
of the Worthy ; hut I am to ftand for himi 

Bhcn, Go bid them prepare. 

Coji^ Wc will turn it finely off. Sir* we will take Ibme 
care. 

King, Biron, they^ will ihame ui | let them- not ap- 
proach. . [£MtfC«IL 

Biron, We are (hame-proof, my lord ; and ^tisfome policy 
Tohave one Show worfe than the King's and his Company. 

Kiffg. I fay, they (hall not coine. 

Prin. Nay, my good lor^d, let me o'er-rule yon now j 
That fport belt pleafes, that doth leaft kno>v how. 
Where r.eal ftrives to content, and the contents 
Dies in the ze«il of that which it prefcnts; 
'J licir form, confoimded, makes moft form in mirthl 
VI hen great things, labouring, perifti in their birth. 

Biron. A light dcfcription of our fport, my lord. 
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Enter Armado, 

Jrm. Anointed, I implore fo much expence of thy 
royal fweet breath, as will utter a brace of words. 

Prin. Doth this man ferve God ? 

Biron^ Why aflc you ? 

Prin, He (peaks not like a man of God's making* 

Arm. That's all one, my fair, fweet, honey monarch; 
for, I proteft, the (choolmader is exceeding fantaftical » 
too, too vain ; too, too vain : but we will put it, as they 
fay, to fortuna de la guerra, I wiih you the peace of 
mind, mod royal coupplement. 

King, Here is like to be a good preience of Worthies; 
he prefents H^Sor of Troy ; tl^ {w9,\tt, Pompey the Great; 
the pariih-curate, JkxanJer ^ ^rxv^^e's page, Hercules ^ 
the pedant, yudas Machabea^ 
And if theie four Worthies in their ix^ Show thrive, 
Thefe four will change habits, and preient the other five. 

Biron. There are iivt in the firft Show, 

King, You are deceiv'd, 'tis not fo. 

Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-priefl, the 
fool, and the boy. ' 

A bare throw at Nonfum^ and the whole world again. 
Cannot prick out five fuch, take each one in's vain. 

King. The fhip is under fail, and here ihe comes amain. 

Enter Coftard for Ponpey, 

Cofl. I Pompey <z«t— 

Boyet, You lye, you are not he» 

Cofi. I Pompey am 

Beyet, With Lihbard*% head on knee, 

Biron^ Well faid, old mocker : X muft needs be friendi 
with thee. 

Coft, I Pompey am^ Pompey furnam^d the Big, 

Dum. The Great. 

Coji, It is Great, Sir; Fom^y^ fur nam^d th Greats . 
TJi/at oft in fields 'with targe and fiitld^ 

Did make my foe to Awgat t ^ ^ 
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^nd travelling along this coafi^ I ben am come by chance; 
And lay my arms before fhe legs of this fiweet Lafs ^Prance. 
If your ladylhip would fay,** thanks,— PMv/r^»" I riad done. 

Prin^ Great thank*, great Pompey. 

Cofi. *Tis not ^ niQch worth ; boti I iM^y I wis 
perfed. I made a little faolt in great* 

Biron. My hat to a half-penny» Fompey proves the beft 
Worthy. 

Enter Nathaniel for Alexander. <'* 

Nath. When in the njeorld Ilh>*d, I nums fht mfMs 
Commander I 
By eaft^ 'weft, north andfouth^ I/pread my conqwering wight: 
My * Scutcheon plain declares, thai I am Altfander* 

Boyet, Your nofe fays, no, you are not ; for it iands 
too right. 

Biron, Your nofe fmells, no, in this^ moft tender finel- 
ling Knight. 

Pr/Vr.The Conqueror u difmaid : pro€eed,good^^»t8K/in'« 

Nath. IVken in the world 1 fi^V, / «ivj«^ the fumUi 
Commander, 

Boyet. Moft true, 'tis right ; yon were fi>, AUfandtr* 

Biron, Pompey the Great, 

Coft. Your fervant, and Coftard. 

Biron, Take away the Conqueror, take away Aljfander. 

Coft. O Sir, you have overthrown Alifander the Con- 
queror. \to Nath.] You will be fcraped out of the painted 
cloth for this ; your lion, that holds the poll-ax fitting 
on a cIofe-Rool, will be given to A-jax\ he wiil be 
then the ninth \^'orthy. A Conqueror, and afraid to 
fpeak? run away for Ihamc, Alifander. There, tn't 
Ihall pleafe you ; a foolifh mild man ; an honeft man, 
look you, and foon dafh'd. He is a marvelloos good 
neighbour, infooth, and a very good bowler; but fbr 
Alifander, alas, you fee* how 'tis a little o'er-parted : 
but there are Worthies a coming will fpeak their mind 
in fbme other fort. 

Biron, Stand a£tde, good Powfej, 
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Biifer Holoktnes/or JoAzi, anJ Moth /or fietcnlcs^ 

HoL Great Hereuhs is prefentcd by this imp, 

Whofc club kilPd Cerherits, that thrcc-bcadcd cafnui 
And when he was a babe, a child, a fhrimp. 

Thus did he (Irangle ferpents in Ins mdnuf : 
^mrfam, he feemeth in mrnority ; ^ 

ErgOf I come with this apology. * 

Keep Tome ilate in thy £;d^, and vaniib. [Exit Modu 

HoL Judas / am. 

Dur/f. A Judas i 

HoL Not I/cariof, Sir; < 

JadsitlMm,jfciepidMadtah^s. 

Dum. Judas Machaheus dipt, is plain Judas* ' ' 

Birou, A kiffing traitor. How art thou prev'd 3^m^ ^ 

HoL Judas I am* 

DumsTh^ more (bame for ft% Judssfi 

HoL What mean you. Sir? 

Boyet. To make Judas hang himfelf. 

HoL Begin, Sir, yo« are my elder. 

Biron. Well folio w*d ; Judas was hatfgM on m Eldeh 

Hot. I will not be put out of ^oantenitacSk. 
. Biron, Bfcaufe thou haft bo face. 

HoL What is this ? - " » 

Boyet. A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Btro7i\ A death's face in a rhig. 

Long. The face of an old Roman Cbiti, fcaire feem 

Boy^t. The pommel of Ci^'S' fankhldn* 

Dum. The carv'd-bone face on a flaflc. 

Biron. St. Georg/^ half-chffck in a brooch. 

Dttm. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawcrj 
And now, fonVard ; for we have put thee in oomitenancc* 

HoL You have put me out of coimtenance. 

Biron. Falfe ; we have given thee faces. 

HoL But you have out-fac'd them aD. 

Birffss. An thou wert a liou, n»^ ^^xJuSi A^ %>• * ^^ 
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Boyet, Therefore as he is an afs, let him go. . T^ 
And fo i4ieuy fwett JmV; nay, why doft thou fiayl. 
Dum, For the latter end of liis name. 
BiroH. Forthe J/s to the ^W!f ; give it lam^ymd^rinrKfl 
Hol» This is not generouf, not geatle, not JiaAbb:- > 
fcjet, A light for nionfiear Jtulatv it gromcdarfa^ Jic 

may ftumble. •:. 

Pr/V. Alas ! poor MacbtAeusJttoyr he hath beu baittd \ 

Enter Armado. 

^/>M. Hide thy head, Achilles^ here Comes'iftAi^ 
in arras, ■ '"' 

Dum. Tho* my mocks come home by Bie» I wilt 
now be merry. 

A/Vrj-. HeQor was but a Trajan in refpedl of this." 

Bvyet. But is this HeBor f 

King, I thin]^ HeBor was not fo ctean-timberVL 

Long, His leg is too big for HeBor, 

Dum. More calf, certain. - v . . . 

JSoyet. No; he is beft indu'd in the fmalK -- 

JSiron. This can't be HeBor. 

Dum. He's a God or a Painter, for he makefs facets 

Arm. The armrpotent Mars, tf lances th Almij^tjp 
Ca*ve Hedor a gift^^ ■ 

Z>«w. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biron. A lemon. 

Long, Stuck with cloves* 

/)*«. No, cloven. y ■' 

Arm. TUfe etrmipatent Mars; of lancer the Ahntgi^p 
Gofve HeAor a grfi^ the heir of Ilion ; 
Ji manfo hreutWdy that certain he ivould fght ye 

from morn ^tillmgbt, out of his paviliotk. ' 
2 am that Flower. 

Dum. That mint 

Long. That cullambine; 

Arm. Sweet lord Lovga^ville^ rein thy tongue; 

Long. I muft rather give it the rein; For it run» 



Lto.v « ^^yLdboUr^s lofi. 253 

"Dum. h}f% and Hndon^ a gi«y*hoiimi« tV 

Arm^ The fweet War-ma& is dead nd rottei>; 
Sweet chucks, beaitnot ihe bones of the bary'd: 
But 1 will forward with my device ; 
Sweet Royalty, befteny on me the fefife of hearing. 

Priiu Speak, brare. £r^^or ; we are much delighted* 

Jrm, I do adore thy fweet GracJB-s flipper. 

Beyet^ Lores her by the foot. 

DffM. He may not, by the yard. 
N Arm. This Yit^iOTfar furmounted Hannibal. 
\ Coft. The Party is gone, fellow HeSor, ihe is gone> 
^ U two months on her way. 

\irm. What mean'ft thou I 

Ck'/l, Faith, unlcfs yoa play the honcft. Trtjant the 
poor^vvehch is cafl away ; (he's quick, the child brags in 
her bcVy already. 'Ti* yours. 

Arm^^o^ thou infamonize me among Potentates? 
Thou fha^ die. 

Coft.jfYita ffiall StSor be whipt for Jaquemtta^ that 
is quick by him ; and hang'd for Pompej^ that is dead 
by him. 

Dum. Moft rare Pompey / . 

Bqyet* Renowned Fomfej f 

Bir0t. Greater than great, greats greats ^tati Pompey f 
P(ww;&^ the huge! 

Dum, HeQ^r trembles. 

Biron, P^f/^ey is mov'd; mor^ Ates, more Jtei\ fttr 
them on, ftir them on. ^ ,. ..... 

Dam. He^or will challenge him. 

Bir^. Ay, if he have no more.man's blood in*s belly 
than will fup a ilea. 

Arm. By the northpole, I do challenge thee. 

Coft, I will not fight with a pole, like a northern man : 
1*11 ilaih ; ril do't by the Sword : 1 pray you, let me 
borrow my arms again. 

Dum. Room for the incenied Worthies* 

Cofl, ril do't in my ihirt. 

Dum. Moft refolute Pompey / 

Moth. Mailer, let qiie take you a battan-hoW \s^vh«x« 
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Dd yetiot fee, P^mfey is nncafing for the CQsnbat : what 
mean yoa ? yoa will lofe your repaution. 

Jrm. Gentlemen, and ibldkn, pardon me i I will ooit 
combat in my ihirt, 

Dum. Yoa may not deny it, Pm^y hath made tk 
challeq^. 

Arm, Sweet .bloods, I both may and will. 

Biron. What reafon have yoa for't ? 

Arm. The naked truth of it is, I have no fhirt; I go 
woolward for penance. 

' Btyet, True, and it was enjoin'd him m Romt for want 
of linncn ; fmce when, TU be fwom, he wore aoot hat 
a dlihclout cf Jaqutnetta% and that he wears next his 
heart for a Favour. 

Enter Macard. 

Mac, God iave you. Madam 1 

Prin* Weldome, Maaard^ but that thoa intermpteft 
oor merriment. 

Mac. I'm forry. Madam ; for the news I bring 
Is heavy in my tongue. The King your father i ■' m ' 

Prin, Dead for my life. \ t 

Mac. Even fo: my Tale is told. 

Biron, Worthies, away ; the Scene begins to clood. . 

Arm. For my own part, 1 breathe free breath; I 
have feen the day of wrong through, the little hole of 
difcretion, and 1 will right myfelf like a foldier* 

\^Ex€9iMt Wnthki' 

King, How fares your Majcfty ? 

Prin, Boyety prepare ; 1 will away to-night. 

King, Madam, not fo; I do befeech you, flay. 

Prin. Prepare, 1 fay.— —I thank you, gracious lords. 
For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat, 
Out of a new-fad foul, that you vouchfafe 
In your rich wiiciom to excufe, or hide. 
The liberal oppofition of our fpirits ; 
If over-boldly we have borne ourfelves 
Jn the converfe of breath, ^our.^eutleneis . 
Was guilty of it. Farewe\, v^oxxV^j V>A> 
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An heavy heart bears not a nimble tongoe : (38) 
Excufe me fo, coming ib fliort of thanks. 
For my great Suit ib eafily obtained. 

King, The extreme part of time extremely forms 
All caufes to the purpoie of his fpeed ; 
And often, at his very loofe, decides 
That, which long Procefs could not arbitrate* 
And thoQgh the mourning brow of progeny 
, Forbid the fmiling courtcfy of love. 
The holy fait which fain it would convince t 
Yet fince love's argument was firft on foot, 
iJet not the cloud mf forrow jufUe ic» 
From what it purposed: Since, to wail friends loft, 
Is not by much fo wholefome, profitaUe, 
As to rejoice at friends bat newly fbnnd, 

Prin, I underftand you not, my griefs are double. 

Biron. Honell plain words bell pierce the ear of grie/; 
And by thefe badges undeHHind the King* 
For your fair (akes have we negleded time, 
Play'd fodl Play with our oaths : your beauty, ladies^' 
Hath much deform *d us, faihionitig our hmnours . 
Ev'n to th* oppofed end of our intents ; 
* And what in us hath feemed ridiculous. 
As love is full of unbefitting flrains. 
All wanton as a child, &ipping in vain, 
Form'd by the eye, and therelorc like the eye. 
Full of flraying (hapes, of habits, and of fbrms^ 
Varying in fubje^s as the eye doth rowl. 
To every varied objed in his glance ; 
Which party- coated prefence of loofe love 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 

(3?) An heavy Heart bears net an humble Trngue*"] Thus all 
the Editions j but, furely, without either Senfe or Tmth. None 
are inorc bumbh in Speech, than they who labour under any 
Oppreffion. The Frincejs is defuing, her Grief may apologise 
for her not expreffing her Obligations at large 5 and my Corre&on 
is conformable to that Sentiment. Befides, there is an AntUhefii 
between heavy and nimhle \ bat between heavy and humble, there 
is none. 
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Have mifliecom'd onr oaths and gravidet ; I 

Thofe heav'nly eyes, that look into thefe faults, 

Suggelled as to make them : therefore^ ladies. 

Our love being yoursy the error that love makes 

Is likewife yours. We to oarielves prove falfe. 

By being once falle, for ever to be true 

To tho£ that make as both ; h\x ladies, you 1 

i\nd even that fallhood» ta itfdf a fin. 

Thus purifies itfelf, and toms to Grace. 

Prim. We have received voar letters, fall of love; 
Yoor Favours, the embailadors of love : 
And in our maiden council rated them 
Atcourtihip, pleaiant jcil» and courtefy; 
As bumbafi, than as lining to the time: 
But more devout, and theie are our refpedls. 
Have we not been; and therefore met your loves 
In their own faihion like a merriment. 

Dum, Our letters, Madam, ihew'd much more than jdU 

Long^ So did our looks. 

Rc/> We did not coat them To. 

King, Now at the latcA minute of the hoor^ 
Grant ut your loves. 

Frin. A time, methinks, too (hort. 
To make a world-without-end bargain in ; 
No, no, my lord, your Grace is perjur'd much,. 
Full of dear guiltinefs; and therefore, this... 
If for my Iqve (as there is no fuch caufe) 
You will do aught, this (hall you do for me;' 
Your oath I will not truft ; but go with fpeed 
To fome forlorn and naked Hermitage, 
Remote from all the Pleafures of the world ; 
There ftay, until the twelve celeftfal Signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 
If this auflere iuibciable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
If frons and fads, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudy bloflbms of your love, 
But that it bear this trial, and lafl love ; 
TbcDf, Sit the expiration o£ ik« y^^wx^ 
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Come challenge mc ; challenge me, by theft deferts 5 ' 

And by this virgin palm, now killing thine, ^ - 

I will be ihine ; and till that inftant (hut 

My woful fclf up in a mourning houfc, 

Raining the tears of lamentation, 

For the remembrance of my father*! death. 

If this thou do deny, let our hands part; 

Neither in titled in the other*8 heart, 

ijr>^.*If this, or more than this, I would deny, 
To flatter up thefe powers of mine with reft ; 
The fudden hand of death clofe op mine eye I 
Hence, ever then, my heart is in thy breaft. 
Biron. (39) [And what come, my love? and what to mef 
Rof. You muft be purged too, your iins are rank, 
You are attaint with fault and perjury ; 
Therefore if you my favour mean to gety 
A twelve-month (hall you fpend, and never reft, 
But feek the weary beds of people iick.] 
Dnm. But what to me, my love } but what to mc ? 
Ctuh, A wife I -a beard, fair health aod honelly | 
With three-fold love i wiihyoa all theft threei 
Dum, O, (hall I fav, I thank you, gentle wife? 
Catb. Not fo, my lord, a twelve-month and a day, 
ril mark no words that finooth-fac'd wooers (ky. 



(39) Biron. [Andtjobat to nu, myLwtf andv/hat tovuf 
Rof. fou mufi be purged too : your Sifi are rank ; 
Tou are attaint io:tb Fault and Perjury^ 
therefore if you wjr Favottr mean to get, 
ji Tivelvcmorab JbaU you fpend, andnevernfi^ 
But feek the xveaty Beds of P^<fle/ck,] 

Thefe fix Verfes both Dr. Tbtrlhy ai»d Mr. f^arhurtcn concur to 
think fhould be txpungMj and therefore 1 hare put them Betweea 
Crotchets: Not that they were an Interpolation, but M the Au« 
tlior's fi:fl Draught, which he afterwards rejedled; aod execot-^ 
ed the fame Thought a little lower with much, more Spirit and 
Elegance. Sbahfpeare is not to anfwer for the prefent abfurd 
repetition, but his Aftor-Editors; who, thinking /?o/a/;»</*s Speech 
too long in the fecond Plan, had abridg*d it to the Lines above 
quoted: but, in publiihing the Play, ftupiJly ijrinted both. Om. Qvv« 
|7/jai 5j?ctfc/i of «yA«^£/j>Mrtf, aad their Qwu K\itv^«a^^^ . - ^ 
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Come^ when tbe Kinff doth to my lady come } 

Then if I have much love, Til give you fome. ^ 

JD««. ril fcrve thee true and &ithful]y till then. 

Catb. Yet fwear not, left ye be forfworn again.. 

L^ng, What fays Maria f 

Mar At the twelve month's end, 
ni change my black gown for a faithful friend. 

Long, ril ftav with patience ; but the time is long*. 

Mar. The liter you; few taller are fo young. ^ 

Biroti, Studies my lady ? miflrefs, look, on me» ^ 

Behold the window of my heart, mine eye. 
What humble Suit attends thy anfwer there; 
Impoie fome fervice on me for thy love. 

Ro/. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron^ 
Before I faw you ; and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks { 
Full of comparifons and wounding flouts | 
Which you on all eftates will execute, 
That lie within the mercy of your wit: 
To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain» 
And therewithal to win me if you pleafey 
(Without the which I am not to be won ;) 
You (hall this twelve month-term from day to day 
Vifit the fpeechlela Sick, and ftill converfe \ 

With groaning wretches ; and your task ihall be« 
With all the nerce endeavour of your wit, 
T' enforce the pained Impotent to fmile. 

Biron. To move wild laughter in the throat of death ? 
It cannot be, it is impoi&ble : 
Mirth cannot move a foul in agony. 

Rof, Why, that's the way to choak a gibing fpirit, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace. 
Which fhallow-laughing hearers give to fools : 
A jell's prosperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if iickly ears, 
Deaft with the clamours of their own dear groans. 
Will hear your idle fcorns ; continue then. 
And I will have you, and tViax faiwlt vf vtihal *« 
Bat if they win nott throv* vw3iY Oaaxl^\fa\ 
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And I (hall find you empty of that faulty 
Riffht joyful of your Reformation. f. ' 

Birott. A twelve-month ? well ; befall, what will befall^ 
ril jeil a twelve-month in an hofpital. 

Frift, Ay, fweet my lord, and fo 1 take my leave. 

[To the King. 

King, No, Madam ; we will bring you on your way, 

Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old Play i 
Jack hath not Jilhy thcfe ladies' courtcfy 
Might well have made our (port a Comedy. 

King. Come, Sir, it wants a twelve-month and a day^ 
And then 'twill end. 

Biron. Thaf 5 too long for a Play. 

Enitr Armado. 

^rm. Sweet Majefty, \*ouchTafc me— *- 

Prin. Was not that ^ft??tfr /' 

Dim, That worthy Knight of Trey, • 

Arm. 1 will kifs thy royal £nger, and take leave. I 
•m a Votary ; ] have vow'd to Jti^utnttta to hold the 
plough for Ker fweet love three years. But, mofi elleem'd 
Greatnefs, will you hear the dialogue that the two , 
learned men have compiled, in praife of the 6wl and 
the cuckow ? it ihould have followed in the end of our 
Show, 

King, Call them forth quickly, we will do fo, 

Arm, Holla ! approach. ■■ ■ 

Enter all, for the Song* 

This fide is HiefnSf winter. 

This Very the fpring : the one maintained by the oWl, 

The other by the cuckow. 

Fn, begin. 



^\a^ 



t ^ L V s V labour's loft. 

The S O N G. 

SPRING. 

l^^hifi ituKtis fudt and *violtn hltti. 
And lady^/mocks alljtlver *whitt^ 

And cucktnjU'hnds o/yllonxj huiy 

Do^aint the naadoiM *ujitb deligbi | 

7 he cuikofw then on every Tree 

Mccks married men i for thus Jingt he^ 

Cuckofw ! 

* Cuckwa ! eueh-w / O word of fear i 
Vnpleafng to a married iat / 

H'henjhepherds pipe on oatinfiraw^ 
And merry larkt ate ploughmen s* ehch i 

When turtles tread^ and reeks and daivi | 
And maid^i hieach their fummir/mockt | 

7hi euth^ then on every trii 

Mifki married mm i f$r ihwjlitgt t^$ 

Cittkowf 

Cuck9w/ tuihmul Onmrdeff^^r^ 
Vnpleafmg to a marrini $ur i 

WINTER, 
When ifieles hang by the ^wall. 

And Dick thejhepherd hk^s his naili 
And Tom hears logs into the hali. 

And milk comes frozen home in pail ; 
When blood is nipt, and <ivays befouls 
7hen nightly Jings the Jiaring ouul 
^U'luhit I tO'fwhoo ! 

A merry note^ 

While greafy Jone doth keel the pot. 

When all aloud the wind doth blow, 
And coughing drowns the ParfofCsfaw ; 

jind birds fit brooding in ibefnowy 
^WMarian'i nofe loohud andra^\ 



LsOv^^s Lahour*s kfl. 

When roafted crabs hi/s in the honvl^ 
Then nightly fings the fipring snAtl 
Tu'tvhit! tO'twheof 

A merry note^ 

Whiligreafy Jone doth keel the p9U 

Arm, The words of Mercury 
Lre harih after the Songs oli Afolk : 
'on, that way; wei this way. [Bxettnt 
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COMEDY. 



^'^If^l-.'X 



Dramatis Perfonae* 

DUKE. 

Frederick, Brother to the Dith, and ufmrper of his Mikm* 

Tiaues^' I ^^^' attending upon the Duke iu bis bmnifimtnt. 
Le Beuy a courtier attending on Frederick. 
Oliver, eldeft fon to ^/> Rowland de'Boys, ^wh^ heul fir^ 
mtrly been a/ervant to the Duke, * 

Adam, anoldj^ant 0/* 5/r RowUnd de Boys, nvrnfiU ' 

ioiving the fortunes of Orlando. 
Dennis* fer'vant to Oliver. 
Charles, a *wreftUry and fervant to the iifurping DMi$ 

Frederick. 
Touchflone, a clown attending en Celia and Ro&lind. 

git's. } ''^'-^' 

A cleivnf in Io<ue ivith Audrey. 

William, another clo*wn in love with Audrey. 

^/> Oliver Mar-text, a cottntry curate. 

Rofalindy daughter to the Duki* 
Celia, daughter to Frederick. 
Phebe, apepherdefs. 
Audrey, a country wench. 

lArds behnging /» the fw9 Dukes ; nuitb pages, fhrefiers^ 
' . imd other attendan$s% 

TJje SCENE liesj firji^ near Ollvcr'i houfe\ end^ 
cfierwards^ partly in tb( Duke's Court', and partfy 
tn the Foreft j/'Arden, 
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AC /r jyp 

S C E. N E, OLIVER'S Crxhard. 
Eater Orlando and Adam. 

Orlando. 

f^^'Syk^ I remember, Jdam^ it was upcm this fafhiOA 
^ A H^ bequeathed me by Will, but a poor thoufand 
)3^ M ^''^^'^^ ' ^^» A' ^^u ^^/^> charged xtty 
Vs_^PS |i brother oa his bleffing to breed xne well ;. 
*• and thete begins my fadneis. My brother 

Jaquts he keeps at fchool, and report fpeak»^ golden] jr 
of his profit: for xixy part, he keeps roe rulKcally^ 
home ; or, (to fpeak more properly) fiays mc here* at 
home, unkept ; for call you that keeping for a gentle- 
man of my birih, that differs not from the iJialJing of ad 
ox? his horfes ate bred better; for beiides that the/ 
arc fair with their feeding, they are taught thCM^anage^ 
and to that end riders dearly hired: but l,Mfr\brocher. 
gain nothing under him but growth; for the'^ngEo^ his 
animals on his dunghills aie as much bound U>Uii^ft^ I. 
Befidcs this Nothing that he fo plentifully gives mc* 
the Somerbfn^, that Nature gave, lae^ \a^ ^oxxxvxsxi -x^k^. 
{cem9 to take from mc. He Ut& sae Sc«4 v<V5ft.\MA YoxAv.^ 
Vol. II. ^ M " .^^' 
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bars me the place of a brotbeiv and, as mucli at h faim 
lies* mines my gentility with my education. IVs is it| 
Mam^ that grieves me; and the Spirit of my^dler, 
which, I thinky is within me, begins to mutiny againft 
this fenatude. I will no longer endure it^ though yet I 
know no wife remedy how to avoid it. 

Enter Oliver. 

ji3am. Yonder comes my mafter, your brother. 

Or/a. Go apart, Jdam^ and thou (halt hear how he 
'^11 (hake me up. - ' . 

OJi, Now, Sir, what make you here ? 

Orla. NotU^: I am not taught to make any thing* 

O//. Whatmr you tlien. Sir? 

Orl(i. Marry, Sir, I am helping you to mar that 
which God made; a poor unworthy brother of yoursi 
with idlenefs. 

O/f . Marry, Sir, be better employ'd, and be nought a 
while. 

Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat hufks with thctn? 
what Prodigars portion have I fpent, that 1 fhottid 
come to fuch penury ? i 

O//, Know you where you are. Sir ? 

Oria. O, Sir, very well ; here in your Orchard. 

O//. Know you before whom, Sir ? 

Orla. Ay, better than he, I am before, knows me. I 
know, you are my eldeft brotJier; and in the gentle 
condition of blood, you Ihould fo know me ; the coor- 
tefy of' nations allows you my better, in that you are ' 
the iiril born ; but the fame tradition takes not away 
my blood, were there twenty brothers betwixt us. I 
have as much of my father in me, as you; albeit, I 
confefs your coming before me is nearer to his reverence. 

Oii, What, boy ! 

Orla. Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 
in this. 

0//\ Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain } 

Or/a. 1 am noviWam*. \ aov xV^^^\iTv«aL<s«.of Sir 
Sinvland de Bojs ; be was iscj i^^feRt, «iA V<t \& ^xv^ ^ 
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villain^ that fays, fach a father begot villains. Wert 
thou not my brother, I would not take this hand from 
thy throat, 'till this other had pull'd out thy tongue for 
faying fo ; thou haft rail'd on thyfelf. 

Adam. Sweet mailers, be patient; for your &ther*s 
remembrance, be at accord. 
• O//. Let me go, I fay. 

Orla. I will not, *till I pleafe : you (hall hear me» ' 
My father charg'd you in his Will to give me good 
education : you have trained me up like a peaiant, ob- 
feu ring and hiding from me all gendeman-like qualities ; 
the Spirit of my father grows ftrong in me, and I. will, 
no longer endure it : therefore allow me fuch exercifesas 
may become a gentleman, or give me the poor allotcery 
my father left me by teftament; with t£t I will go bu/ 
r£ky fortunes. 

OH. And what wilt thou do? beg, when that is 
fpent f wellj Sir, get you in. I will not long be trou- 
bled with you : you fhall have fome part of your will. 
I pray you, leave me. 

Orla I will no further offend you, than becomes me 
for my good. 

Qli, Get you with him, you gld dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward ? moil true, I have lofl 
my teeth in your iervice. God be with my old maikr> 
he would not have fpoke fuch a word 

\Exe, Orlando and Adam« 

Oli, Is it even fo \ begin you to grow upon m^\ \ 
will phyfick your ranknefs, and yet give no thoufand 
crowns neither. Holla, Dennis I 

Enter Dennis. 

Den. Calls your WorQiip J 

OIL Was not Charles^ the Duke's Wreffler, here to 
fpeak with me ? 

Den, So pleafe you, he is here at the door, and im* 
portunes accefs to you. 

on. CaJJ \iim in; 'twill be a ^<i^ H^vj \ ^sw^ xa* 

morrow the wx^^\m9i is. ^ 
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Enter Chariet. 

Cba. Good*tnoiTOw to your Worfliip. 

Oli. Good Monfieur Ckarks, what's -the new news at 
the new Court? 

Cha. There's no news at the Coart, Sir, bat AeM 
news ; that is, the old Duke is banifh'd by his younger 
brother the new Duke; and three or four lovine lords 
liave put themfelves into rolnntary exile with hio; 
whofe lands and Terenues enrich the new Dnk^ thot- 
fbre he gives them good leave to wmden 

Oli. Can you tell, if Rofedmd, the DnkeV daogfateri 
bar bnnifh'd with her father ? 

Cha. O, no; for the Duke's daughter her coufih lb 
loves her, being ever from their cradles bred together* 
that fhe would have followed her exile, or have died to 
' fiay behind her. She is at the Court, and no lefs be- 
loved of her uncle than his own daughter r and never 
two ladies loved, as they do. 

Oli. Where will the old Duke live ? 

Cha* They fay, he is already in the foiieft of Ardtn^ 
and a mfiny merry men with him ; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hood of England \ they fay, many 
young gentlemen flock to him every day, and fleet the 
lime carelefly, as they did in the golden world. 

Oli. What, youwrcftle to-morrow before the new Duke? 

Cha, Marry, do I, Sir ; and I came to acquaint yoo 
with a w>atter. I am given, Sir, fecrctly to underftand, 
that your younger brother Orlando hath a difpofition 
to come in difi^uis'd againlt me to try a Fall i to^nor- ■ 
row. Sir, I wrertle for my credit; and he, that efcapcs 
me without feme broken limb, fhall acquit him well. 
Your brother is but young and tender, and for your , 
love I would be loth to foil him ; as I muft for mine ! 
own honour, if he come in ; therefore out of my love 
to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal ; that 
either you might Hay him from his intendment, or 
' brook fuch diigrace well as he ftiall run into \ in that 
it 13 a thing of hla own fcwc\v> ^w.^ Axa^g^^^st v^^d 
in;.wiJJ- ^^^ 



As YOuLlKllT. 269 

O//. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou (halt find, I will moft kindly requite. I had my* 
klf notice of my brother's purpofe herein, and have by 
under>hand means laboured to difTuade him from it ; but 
he is refolutc. 1 tell thee, Charles, he is the ftubborneft 
young fellow of France ^ full of ambition, an envious, 
emulator of every man's good part?, a fecret and villa- 
Bous contriver againft me his natural brother ; therefore 
u(e thy difcretion; I had as lief thou didfl break his 
neck, as his finger. And thou wert bcft look to't ; for 
if thou doft him any flight difgrace, or if he do not 
mightily grace hinifelf on thee, he will pradlife agaiiiil 
thee by poifon ; entrap thee by fome trcachercirs de- 
vice ; ar»d never leave ihce, 'till he hath ta'en thy life 
by fome indired means or other ; for 1 afliirc thee, (and . 
almoli with tears I fpeak it) there is not one To young 
and fo villanous this day living. 1 fpeak but brotherly 
of him : but (hould I anatomize him to thee as he is, . 
I . mufl blofh and weep» and thou mufl look pale and 
wonder. 

Cha. I am hetrtiiy glad,. I came hither to yon ; if he 
come to-morvow, I'll give bim his payment; if ever he. 

g\ alone agnio. Til never wreiUe for prize more; and fo» 
od keep your worfhip. [^ExiU 

OIk F^reweU good Char/es, Now will I flir this^ 
gvmefter : I hope, I ftall {c^ an ^nd of him s for my 
ToaU yet I know not why, hates nothing more than he« 
Yet he's gentle ; never fchoord. and., yet learned ; fall 
of noble device, of all forts encbantingly beloved ; and^ . 
indeed, fo much in the heart of the worldf and efpp* 
cially of my own people who bed know him» that 1 am . 
altogether mifpriied. But it fhall not be {o^ long ; this , 
wreSler fhall clear all ; nothing remains, but .that I 
kindle the boy thither, which now TU go about. 

lExiU 
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SCENE £ha?iges to an open ff^ali, before fk 
Duke'i Palace. 

Enter Rofalind and Cclia. 

Cf/.TPray thee, Rofalind^ fwcet my coz, be merry. 

1 Rof, Dear Celia^ I ihow more mirth than I 
pm miflrefs of; and would you yet I were merrier? on- 
Icfs you could teach me to for|^et a bani(h*d father, you 
mud not learn me how to remember any extraordinary 
pleasure. 

CtL Herein, 1 fee, thou lov'll me not with the full 
wei^Iu that I love thee. If my uncle, thy bani(hed 
father, had baniflied thy uncle the Duke, my father, fo 
thcu hadll been liill with me, 1 could have taught my 
love to take thy father for mine ; fo wouldft thou, if 
the truth of thy love to me were fo righteoufly teropcr*d, 
as mine is to thre. 

Rof, Well, I will forget the condition of my cfUtc, 
to rejoice in yours. 

CeU You know, my father hath no child but I, nor 
none is like to have ; and, truly, when he diei, thoa 
fhalt be his heir ; for what he hath taken away from thy 
father perforce, I will render thee again in afieflion 5«l)y. 
mine honour, I will ; and when I break that oath, let 
jne turn monger : therefore, my fwect Rofe^ my dear 
Ro/e, be merry. 

Rof, From henceforth I will, coz, and devifc fports ; 
let me fee, whaft think you of falling in love ? 

Cfl, Marry, I pr'yihee, do, to make fport withal ; 
but love no man in good earneH, nor no further in fport 
neither, than with fafety of a pure blu(h thou may 'ft in 
honour come off again. 

Ro/. What fhall be our fport then ? 
• Cel.Let us fit and mock the good houfewife Fortune 
from her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth be beftowcd 
equally. 

Rof. I would, we could do fo ; for her benefits are 
mightily mifplaced, aud iKe boui\uful blind woman doth 
mo& miilakc in her g\fis to vioxsitxi. 
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CeL 'Tis true; for thofe, thatfhe makes fair, flie 
A:arce makes honell; and thofe, that (he makes honelt, 
flic makes very ill-favoured, 

Ro/, Nay, now thou goeft from fortune's office to 
nature's ; fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in the 
lineaments of nature. 

J^nter Toachftone, a Clewn. 

CeL No! when nature hath made a. fair creature, 
may (he not by fortune fall into the lire? tiw' nature' 
liath given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not fortune 
lent in this Fool to cut otf* this argument? 

RoA Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature ; 
when fortune makes nature's Natural the cutter off of 
nature's Wit. 

CeL Peradventure, this is not fortune's work, neither, 
but nature's; who, perceiving our natural wi:s too dull 
to roafon of fuch Goddefles, hath fent this Natural for'' 
our whetftone : for always the duincfs of the fool is the 
whetftone of the wits. How now. Wit, whither wan- : 
dcryou?. ♦ 

Cio, MiHrcfs, you muft come away to your father. 

CeL Were you made the rae/Tenger? 

Clo.' No, by mine honour; but I was bid to come for 
you. 

Rof, Where learned yoti, that oath, fool ? 

Clo, Of a certain Knight, that fwore by his honotrr 
they were good pancakes, and fwore by his honour the 
muftard was naught : Now I'll ftand to it, the pancakes 
were naught, and the muflard was good, and yet ws^ 
not the Knight forfworn. 

CeL How prove you that in the great heap of your 
knowledge ? 

Rof. Ay, marry ; now unmuzzle your wifdorp. 

Clo, Stand you both forth now; ilroke your chins, 
and fwear by your beards that I am a knave. 

CeL By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 

Clo, By my knavery, if I had it, then I were ; but 
if yo\i fweai; by that that is not, you are not for- 
fworn i no more was this ktvigVvt Iwtmtv^ \s^ V\^ V<s- 
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nour, for he never had any ; or tf he had> he had 

fworn it away, before ever he law thofe pancakes or 

that muUard. 

CeL Pr*)' thee, who is that thoa mcan'ft f 

Cla. (1) One, that old Frederick your father loves, 

CeL My father's love is enough to honour himi^nottgli; 

fpeak no more cf him, yoa*Il oe whipc for" taxation cne 

of thefc days. 

C/o. The more pity, that fools may not (peak wifely 

what wife men do foolilhlv. 

Ci'L by my troth, thou fay*il true j for fincc the 

litilc wit thai fools have v, as illenced, the little foolery 

that wife men have makes a great Show : here comes 

Monlleur Li Bern. 

Enter Le Beu. 

RoA With his mouih full of news* 

CeL Which he will put on us^ as pigeons feed their 
young. 

R9j\ Then (hall we be ncws-cram*4. 

CeL All the better, wc fhall be the mor» marketable. 
Bonjcur^ Monfienr le Beu ; what news ? 

Xf Bern. Fair Princefs, yon have loft much' good 
Sport. 

CtL Sport ; of what colour ? 

Le Beu. What colour. Madam \ how fliall I anfwcT 
you ? 

Rof, As wit and fortune will. 

do. Or as the deftinies decree« 

CeL Well faid ; that was laid on with a troweL 

(i) Clo. Oi€y that cA/ Frederick jtor Father loves, 
Rof. My Fatber*f Lcve h enough to honour him enough \ This Re- 
ply CO the down is \n all the Books p.a9ed to RofalinH'^ but Fredc- 
tick was not her Father, but Celia^^ : I have therefore ventured to 
prefix the Name of Ceiia, There is no Countesance from any PaT- 
iagc in the Play, or from the Dratruah Perjotue, to imagine, that 
Both tbe Brother-Dukes were Namefakc^ ; and one called tl)s 
OUI9 and . the other the Younger Fndtrick'^ and* without fojse 
iiidi Authority^ '.t would make Confafiontofut>pofe it^ 
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Cle. Nay, if I keep not my rank, 

J^o/. Thou lofeft thy old fincIL 

Le Beu. You amaze me, ladies ; I^wQuld have told 
yoa of good wreftling, which you have loft the fight of. 

Rof, Yet tell us the manner of the wreftling. 

Le Bern, I will tell you the beginnings and, if it pleafe 
your Lady fhips, you may fee the end, for the heft. is yet 
to do ; and here where you are, they are coming to per* 
form, it. 

Ce/. Well, the beginning^ that i» dead; and buried. 

Le Beu, There comes an old man and his three 
fens, 

CeL I could match this beginnii^ with aa old tale. 

Le Beu. Three proper young men> of excellent growth 
and presence ;■' 

Rof. With bills (xt their necks t Be it- kmw/i unto all 
men by thefe prefentSy 

he Beu, The eWcft of the three wwiHed w&h Charles 
the Duke's wreftler ; which Charles in a moment threvti 
him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is. little hope 
oflifeiDhim: fo he ferv'd the feeond, and ib the thicd ; 
yonder they lie, tihe poor old man their father makic^ 
iuch pitiful dole o?er them» that all tlie beholders take 
his part with weeping. 

Rof. Alas ! 

Clo, But what is: the fport, Monfieor, that the ladies 
have loft ? 

Le Beu. Why this, that I fpcak of. 

Clo, Thus men may grow wifer every day \ It is the 
firft time that ever I heard, breaking oif ribs was fport 
for ladies. 

Cel. Or I, i promife thee. 

Rof, But {2) is there any elfe longs to (et this l^roken 

(2) li there any tlje longt to fee this hroken Mufick in hit Sides f J 
This Teems a ftupid Error in the Copies. They arc talking here of 
fome viho had their Ribs broke in VVreilling : and the Pleaiantry of 
Rofalirtd's Repartee muft confift in the Allufion fhe makes to com* 
pojirg in Muf^, It neceffarily follows therefore^ that the I'oet wrote 
m fet this broken Mufick in bh &'iks» - ' M\« Wat^utitnu 
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mulick in his fides ? is there yet another doats npon i%« 
breaking f (hall we fee this wreftling, Coafin ? 

Le Beu, You mull if yoa Hay here, for here is the 
place appointed for the wrefUing ; and they are ready to 
perform it. 

CiL Yonder, fare, they are coining ; let us now flay \ 
and fee it. 

Ilourijh, Enter Dfli^ Frederick, Lords ^ Orlando, 
Charles, and Attendants. 

Duke. Come on, fince the youth will not be entreated; 
Lis own peril on his forwardnels. 
i Ref, Is yonder the man ? 

Le Beu. Even he. Madam. 

CeL Alas, he is too young ; yet he looks facce(s- 
fully. 

- Duke, How now, Daughter and Coufin ; are you 
-crept hither to fee the wreflling ? 

KoJ] Ay, my liege, fo pleafe you give us leave. 

Duh. You will take little delight in it, I can telk 
you, there is fuch odds in the man : in pity of the chal« 
lengcr's youth, I would feign difliiade him, but he will 
not be entreated. Speak to him, ladies, fee if you can 
move him. 

CeL Call him hither, good Monfieur Le Beu. 

Duh. Do fo ; ril not be by. \J)\J>\iQ goes apart • 

he Beu, Monfieur the Challenger, the Princefles call 
for you. 

Orla, I attend them with all refpe£l and doty. 

Rof, Young man, have you challeng'd Charles the 
•wrelller ? 

Orla. No, fair Princeft ; he is the general challenger : 
I come but in, as others do, to try with him the (Irengtk 
of my youth. 

CeL Young gentleman, your fpiiits are too bold for 
your years: you have fcen cruel proof of this man's 
ftrength. If you favv yourfelf wiih your own eyes, or 
knew yourfelf with your iud^m^\it> the fear^f your ad- 
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venture would counfel you to a more equal enterprife. 
We pray you, for your own fake, to embrace your own 
fafety, and give over this attempt. 

Rof, Do, young Sir y yqur reputation fhall not there- 
fore be mifprifed ; we will make it our fuit to the Duker 
that the wredling might not go forward. 

Orla, I bcfeech you, punifti me not with your hard 
thoughts, wherein I confefs me much guilty, to dcft5r" 
{o fair and excellent ladies- any thing. But let your 
fair eyes and gentle wilhes go with me to my triafy.^ 
wherein if I be foil'd, there is but one (ham'd that 
was never gracious ;* if kilPd, but one dead that W 
willing to be fo : I ftiall do my friends no wrong, for £ ' 
have none to lament me : the world no injury, fcH* in> 
it I have nothing ; only in the world I fill up a place^* 
which may be better fupplied when I have made iG 
empty. , . 

Rof. The little ftrength that I have, I would it were: 
with you. 

Cel. And mine to eek out hers. 

Rof. Fare you well ; pray heav'n, I be deceiv'd m 
you. 

Orla. Your heart's defires be with you ! 

Cba^ Come, where is this young gallant, that is ib 
deiirous to lie with his mother earth ? 

Orla, Ready, Sir; but his will hath va it a more: 
mode ft working. 

Duke, You (hall try but one fait. 

Cha, No, I warrant your Grace, you (hall not en- 
treat him to a fecond, that have (b mightily perfuaded. 
him from a firft. 

Orla, You mean to mock me after 5 you (hould not 
have mockt me before ; but come your ways. 

Rof Now Hercules be. thy fpeed, young man ! 

Cel, I would I were- invifible, to catch the ftrong fel- 
low by the leg I . \Jhey nwejile,. 

Rof O excellent young man ? 

Cd. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell 
who (hd^ dovvn^ [Jhouu 
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Duke, No more, no morg. [Cbarles is tSriwi. 

Or/a. Yesy I befcec^ yoar Grace ; I am not yet well 
brei^th^. 

Duh. How doii thou, Charles f . 
Le Beu* He caqnot fpeak, my Lord. 
, Duke, Bear him away. What is thy name, yoobg" 
^&o ? 

. Orla. OrlaHd9, my liege, the yonngeft fim of Sir 
}t€*wland de Boyi, 

•7 Duke% I would,, thou Kadft been fon to feme man elfe I 
The world efleem'd thy father honourable. 
But I did find him ftill mine enemy: 
Thou (hbuldii have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
I;{adft thou defcended from, another houife. 
But fare thee well, thou art a gailaiu .youth ; 
1 would, thou hadfi told me of another father, 

\Exit Duke, 'with histrain^ 

Manna Celia, Rofalind, Orlando. 

V 

CeU Were I my father, coz, would I do this ? 

Orla, I. am more proud to be Sir Rciuiemd'^ fon» 
His youngefl fon, and would not change that calling 
^To be adopted heir to Frederick, 

R9/, My fathfr Ipv'd ^IxRo-wland aa his foid. 
And all the world was of my father's mind : 
Had I before knovvn this young man his fon, 
I ihould have giv'n him tears unto entreaties. 
Ere he ihould thus have ventur'd. 

Ceh Gentle cogfju. 
Let us go tharik him and encourage him ; 
My father's rough and envious diipofition 
Sticks me at heart. Sir, yott have well deferv'd: 
If you do keep your proAiifes in love. 
But juflly as you have exceeded all in promife, 
Yojur millrefs fhali be happy. 
/^Rof. Gentleman, 

IWear this for me ; one out of {bits witli fortuj^, 
IThat could give more, but ihat Kct Kaivdlacl^meansi. 
SIA^ H'C^O, CpZ f [Qivini him a Qhai%jrQm biT nitty* 
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. Ay, fare you well, fair gentleman. 

a. Can I not fay, I thank you ? my better parti 

1 thrown down ; and that, which here ft'ahds Qp» 
a quintaine, a mere lifelefs block. . 
I He csllls us back : my pride fell with iny'fbrtuhlfi» 
c him what he woiild. Did yoii call. Sir? 
ou have wreftled well, and over'throwir 
than your enemies. 
. Will you go, coz ? 
C Have with you : fare you well. 

[Exeunt Rofai\nd and Celts. 
^a. What paflion hangs tlieje weights upon my tongue^ 
lot -fpeak to her : yet (he urg'd confbtettce. 

Enter Le Bea. 

or Orlando ! thop art overthrown ; 
barlesy or fomething weaker, mailers thee. 
Beu, Good Sir, i do in friendihip cofonfel you 
rave -this place. Albeit you have dcfervM 
commendation, true applaufe, and love ; 
uch is now the Duke's condition, 
he mifconfirues all that you have done. 
Duke is humorous ; what he is, indeed, 
J fuits you to conceive, than me to fpeak of. 
•la, I thank you, Sir : aiid, pray you, tell nie thSs ; 
cb of the two was daughter of the Duke 
: here was at the wreftling ? 

^Beu, Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners i 
yet, indeed, the ftiorter is his daught^ ; 
other's daughter to the banifhM Duke, 
here detained by her ufurping uncle 
keep his daughter company ; whofc loves 
dearer than the natural bond of fitters. 
I can tell you, that of late thi. Duke 
ti ta'en difpleafure 'gainft his gentle niece ; 
unded upon no other argument, 
that thej>eople praife her for her virtues, 
[pity YiWSoT her good father't (aka \ 
, on my life,- his malice 'gam& \i^t \«k^^ , , , 
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Will fuddcnly break forth. Sir, fare yon well ; 

Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

I /hall dcfire more love and knowledge of you. [ExiU 

Orla, I reft much bounden to you : fare you well 1 
Thus muft I from the fmoke into the fmother ; 
From tyrant Duke unto a tyrant brother ; 
But, hesLV^nly Ro/alinJ / [f;r//. 

SCENE changes to an Apartment in the Palace. 

Re-enter Celia and Rofalind. 

O/. TT 7 H y, Coufin; why, Ro/khnei; Cmfid have 
V V mercy ; not a word f 

Rof. Not one to throw at a dog. 

CeL No, thy words are too precious to be caft away 
upon curs, throw fome of them at me ! come, lame me 
with reafons. 

Rof. Then there were two coufins laid np ; when the 
one (hould be lam'd with reafons, and the other mad 
without any. 

Ctl, ftut is all this for your father? . 

Rof. No, fome of it is for my father's child. Oh, how 
full of briars is this working- day- world f 

Cel. They are but burs, coufin, thrown upon thee m 
holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the trodden paths, 
our very petticoats will catch them. 

Rr^f, I could fhake them off my coat ; thefe burs lie 
in my heart. 

CeL Hem them away. 

Rof J would try, if I could cry, hem, and have him. 

CV/. Come, come, wreftlewith thy affedlions. 

Rof, O, they take the part of a better wrclHer than 
myfclf. 

CeL O, a good wilh upon you ! you will try in time, 

in defpight of a fall ; but turning thefe jrfb out of 

fcrvjce, let us talk in good earnell; is it pofTible on fucK 
a fudden you (hould fail into fo llrong a liking with old 
Sir^^wAaWs youngcft Vott^ ' 
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RoC, The Duke my father lov'd his father dearly. 

Cel, Doth it therefore enfue, that you fliould love his 
foif dearly ; by this kind of chafe, I fhould hate him ; 
for my father hated his father dearly ; yet I hate not 
Orlando, 

Rof, No, faith, hate him not, for my fake. 

CeL Why fhould 1 1 doth he not deferve well ? 

Enter Duke, with Lords. 

Rof. Let me love him for that ; and do you love him, 
becaufe I do. Look, here comes the Duke. 

CeL With his eyes full of anger. ] 

Duke. Miflrefs, difpatch you with your fafeft haiie^ 
And get you from our court. 

Rof. Me, uncle! 

Duke. You, coufin. 
Within thefe ten days if that thou be'fl found 
So near our publick court as twenty miles. 
Thou dieft for it. 

Rof. I do befeech your Grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me : 
If with myfelf I hold intelligence. 
Or have acquaintance with my own deiires ; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
(As I do truft, 1 am not,) then, dear uncle> 
Never fo much as in a thought unborn 
Did I offend your Higbnefs. 

Duke. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation did confift in wQrds^ 
They are as innocent as grace icfelf : 
Let it fufHce thee, that I truft thee not. 

Rof, Yet your miflruil cannot make me a traitor ; 
Tell me wherein the likelihood depends, 

Duke. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's enough. 

Rof. So was J, when your Highnefs took his dukedom ; 
So was I, when your Highngfs banifh*d him i 
Treafon is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or if we dM derive it from our friends. 
What's that to me ? my father-was no \m\ot \ 
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Then, eood 1x17 liege, miSalce me not fo muchy. 
To think toy porerty is ireacberous. 

Cr/. Dear Sovereign, hear me fpeak, 

Dii^/(f. Ay, Celtaf we but flaid- her- for your fakef 
Elfe had (he with her father rang'd along. 

Cel. I did not thed entreat to have her ftaj ; 
It was yoor plesfure, and your own remorfe ; 
I was too yonng diat time to value her ; 
But now I knowlier ;• if flie be a traitor^ 
Why fo am 1 ; we ftill have flept together, 
Rbfe-ataninftant^ leai-n'd, pUy'd^ eattogedier; 
And wherefoe'erwe-went, like Junti*9 fwans. 
Still we went coupled, and iofeparable. 

^ike. She is too febcle for thee ; and her fmoothiie&y 
Her very iilence and her patience^ 
Speak to the people, and they pity her : 
Thou art a fool ; (he robs thee of thy name. 
And thou wilt (how more bright, and ieem itiore virtooos, 
When (he is gone ; then open not thy lips : 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom. 
Which 1 have pafs'd upoA her; (he is baniih'd. 

CeL Pronounce that (entence then on me, my liege ; ' 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke, You are a fool : you, niece, provide yoisrfelf ; 
If you out-day the time, upon mine honour. 
And in the greatnefs of my word, yoQ die. 

{Eiceunt Duke, (sV. 

CeL O my poor Ro/alindi where wilt thoo go? 
Wilt thou change faihers ! I wiil give thee mine : 
I charge thee, be not thou more giiev'd than I am. 

Rof. I have more caufe. 

CeL Thou haft not, coufin ; 
Pr'ythee, be cheerful ; know'fl thou not, the Duke 
Has baniih'd nve his daugher ? 

Rof. That he hath not. 

CeU No ? hath not ? (3) Rofalind lacks then the lovc^ 

Whidk 

(3) — Rofalind lach then the Lcve, 

JVhich teacLetb thee that thou and I am m^.) 
Tho* this be the Readuig of a\V X^i i^ntiXa^ Co^\fc^^^>a&%vA»».t^ the 
JRpct wrote j 
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Which teacheth me that thou and I am one : 
Shail we be fundred ? (hall we part, fwett Girl ? 
No, let my father feck another heir. 
Therefore devife with me, ho\v we may fly ; 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us; 
And do not leck to take your charge upon you. 
To bear your griefs yourfelf, and leave me out • 
For by this heav-'n, now at our forrows pale. 
Say what thou canft. Til go along with thee. 

J^o/. Why, whither fhall we go ? 

Cel. To ieek my Uncle in the foreft of Ardent 

Rof. Alas, what danger will it be to us. 
Maids as we are, to travel forth fo far ! 
Beauty provoketh thieves fooner than gold. 

CeL V\\ put myfelf in poor and mean attire*] 
And with a kind of uniber fmirch my face; 
The like do you ; fo fhall we pafs along, 
And never ftir afl^lants. 

Rof, Were't not better, 
Becaufe that I am more than common tall. 
That I did fuit me all points like a man ? 
A gallant Cnrtle-ax upon raj thigh, 
A boar-fpear in my hand, (and in my heart 
Lie there' What hiddien woman's fear there will) " 
We'll have a ffraihing and a martial outfide; 
As many other mkhnilh Cowirds have; 
That do outface it with their femblanCes, 

Ccl. What fhall I call thee, when thoti art a roan f 

Rof. rilhave nd w<>rfe a name than ^w/'s own Pa^ge : 
And therefore, look, you zhW mz Gammed \ 
But what will you be call'd ? 

Cel. Something that hath a reference to my.ftates 
No longer O/w, but AUeua. 

Pfljub teathett Me ' ■ ■ 
Wot if Rofarind had learned to thlJlIc CeSa t>ne Part of btr Seir, 
She could noi lack that love which CeHa complains She does* 
My Emendation it confimi*d by what Ceim fays when She firft 
coir.ci upon xXtt Sta|e. 
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Rcf. But, Coufin, what if we aflaid to fteal 
The clownifti Fool out of yoor father's Court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 

CiL He'll go along o'er the wide world with xne* 
Leave me alone to woo him ; let's away» 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
DeviS the fittell time, and fafeft way 
To hide us from purfuit that will be made 
AJier my flight: now go we in content 
To Liberty, a. id not to Banifliment. [Extunt. 

ACT II. 

SCENE, Ardcn FOREST. 

EnUr Duke Stniir^ Amiens/ W /uiv mt ihttg. L^rdi 
likt FartJiiTU 

D u X B /m%r% 

NOW. my CO mates, txi^ brothers in txilci 
Hath not old cudom made this life more fweet 
Than that of painted Pomp ? are not .thefe woodi 
More free from peril, than the envious Court ? . 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam^ (4) 
The Seafons' diiTerence; as, the icy phapg, 
And churiifh chiding of the winter's wind; 
Which, when it bites and blows upon my body» 
Even 'till I fhrink. with cold, I fmile, and (ay. 
This is no Flattery : thefe are Counfellors, 
That feelingly perfuade me what I am. 

(4) Here feel ive not the Penaby.] What 'was the Penalty of 
j^dam, hinted at by our Poet ? The being fenfible of the Difference 
of the Seafons. The Duke fays, thc^ Cold 'and JSftcfts of the Win- 
ter feelingly perfuade him what he is. Flow docs he not then feel 4 
the Penalty ? Doubtlefs, the Text muft be rcftor'd as I have 
correftcdit: and 'tis obvious in the Courfe of thefe Notes, how 
often not and but by Miftakt \xvi^ chaiv^'d Place in gcir Author'e 
former Edidons, 
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Sweet are the ufes of Adverfity, 

Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous^ 

Wears yet a precious jewel in his head ; 

And this our life, exempt from public haunt. 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks. 

Sermons in ftones, and good in every thing. 

Ami, I would not change it; happy is your Grace, 
That can tranflate the ftubbornnefs of fortune 
Into {o quiet and fo fweet a ilylc, 

Duke Sen. Come, (hall we go and kill us venifon ? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools. 
Iking native burghers of this desert city. 
Should in their own Confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches goar*d. 

I Lord, Indeed, my Lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And in that kind fwears you do more ufarp 
Than doth your brother, that hath banifh'd yOtt : 
To day my Lord of Amien:^ and inyfclf, 
Did {leal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whofe antiaue root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood ; 
To the which place a poor fequeftrcd flag, - 
That from the hunters' aim had ta*en a hurt, 
Did come to languifh ; and, indeed, my lord, 
The wretched Animal heav'd forth fuch groans 
That their difcharge did- ftretch his leathern coat 
Almo^ to burfling ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down his innocent nofe 
In piteous thafe ; and thus the hairy fool. 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on th' extremeft verge of the fwift brook. 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke Se?i, But what faid Jaques P 
Did he not moralize this fpedlacle ? 

I Lor J. O yes, into a thoufand iimilies. 
Fird, for his weeping in the needlefs ftream ; 
Poor Deer, quoth he, thou inak'ft a te (lament 
As worldlings do, giving thy fum of more 
To that which had too much. TVv^ii\i««i<a,"^Wi&'> 
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Lefc and abandoned of his Tel vet fi lends ; 

'Tis right, quoth he, thus mifery doth part 

The flux of company ; ai.on a carelcfi herd. 

Full of the pafture, jumps along by him. 

And never ftays to greet him : ay, qaorfi Jaqms^ 

Sweep on, you fat ana preafy citizens, 

*f is juft the fafhion : wKereforc do you look 

Upon that poor and broken bankrupt here ? 

Thus moll inve^vely he pierce th through 

The body of the Country, Ciry, Court, 

Yea, and of this our life: Iwearing, that we 

Are mere ufurpers, tyrants, and what's "worfc, 

I'o fright the animals, and to kill them up 

In their afligr'd and native dwelling place. 

Duke Sen. And did you leave him in this contemplation \ 

2 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and comincnting 
Upon the fobbing deer. 

Duke Sen. Show me the place; 
I love to cope him in thefe fallen fits. 
For then he's full of matter. 

2 Lord, I'll bring you to him ftraighc [£^/»»f* 

SCENE djangis to the Palace agaim 

Enter Duke Frederick ivitb Lords* 

Duke, y^ AN it be poffible, that no man faw them ? 

V> It cannot be ; fome villains of my Court 
Are of confent and fufterance in this. 

1 Lord, I cannot hear of any that did fee her. 
The ladles, her attendants of her chamber. 
Saw her a- bed, and in the morning early 
They found the bed untreafur'd of their miflrefs. 

2 Lord, My lord, the roynifli Clown, at whom fo oft 
Your Grace was wont to laugh, is alfo miffing : 
Hif^eria^ the Princefs* Gentlewoman, 

Confeffes, thit (he fecretly o'er-heard 
Your Daughter and her Coufin much commend 
The parrs and graces of tl\e Wi^ftlet , 
TAat d\A but lately foW tVie t««w^ GlaarUi^ 
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And Ae believes, wh^re ever they arc gone. 
That Youth is furcly in their company, 

Duke. Send to his brother, fetch that Gallant hither : 
If he be abfent, bring his brother to me, 
ril make him find him ; do this fuddenly ; 
And let not Search and Inquifition quail 
To bring again thefe fboli(h runaways* [Exeunt^ 

SCENE dkmges to Oliver*/ Houfe. 

Enter Orlando and Adam* 
Or/tf. XT 7HO's there? 

VV Adam. What! my young mailer? oh^ m^ 
gentle mailer, 
Oh, my fweet mailer, O you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland J why, what make you here ? 
Why are you virtuous ? why do people love you ? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ftrong, and valiant ? 
Why would you be fo fond to overcome 
The bonny Prifer of the humorous Duke ? 
Your Praife is come too {mh\y home before yoo. 
Know you not, mailer, to feme kind of men 
Their Graces ferve them but as enemies ? 
No more do yours ; your virtues, genrle maHer, 
Are fandiHed and holy traitors to you. 
O, what a world is this, when What is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ! 

Orla, Why, what's the matter ? 

Mam. O unhappy youth. 
Come not within thefe doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives ; 
Your brother — (no; no brother ; yet the Ion,— 
Yc: not the Ton ; I will not call him fon 
Of him I was about to call his father,) 
Hath heard your praifes, and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you ufe to lie. 
And you within u; if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you oiF; 
J overheard \iimy and his pradkes; 
This is DO place, this houfe is \j\3lI ai \i>3XOcvt.ri \ 
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Abhor it, fear it* do not enter it. 

Orla, Why, whither, jftiamy wooldil thoa have me go? 

Mam, No matter whither, fo yon come not here. 

Orla, What wouldil thou have me go and beg my food? 
Or with a bafe, and boiderous fword enforce 
A thievifh living on the common road ? 
This I mud do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this I will not do» do how I can ; 
I father will fubjeft me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 

Adam, But do not fo ; I have five hundred crowns> 
The thrifty hire I fav'd under your father. 
Which I did (lore, to be my fofter nnrfe 
When fervice fhould in my old limbs lie lame> 
And unregarded age in corners thrown ; 
Take that : and he that doth the ravens feed. 
Yea, providently caters for the fparrow. 
Be comfort tt) my age ! here is the gold. 
All this I pive you, let me be your fervant ; 
Tho' I look old, yet I am ftrong and lufty ; 
for in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 
Nor did I with unbafhful forehead woo 
The means of weaknefs and debility ; 
Therefore my age is as a lufty winter, 
Frofty, but kindly ; let me go with you ; 
ril do the fervice of a younger man 
In all your bufinefs and neceffities. 

Orla. Oh ! good old man, how well in thee appears] 
The conftant fervice of the antique world j 
When fervice fweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou art not for the fadiion of thefe times. 
Where none will fweat, but for promotion ; 
And, having th^t, do choak their fervice up 
Even with the Having ; it is not fo with thee ; 
But poor old man, thou prun'il a rotten tree, 
That caunoc fo much as a bloifom yield, 
J/2 \\c\i o/ all thy pains and hufbandry ; 
tut come thy ways, we'll go aVjn^ xo^eCwx^ 



As you Like it. 2^f 

And ere we have thy youthful wages fpent, 
We'll light upon fome fettled low Content. 

JJam, Mailer, go on ; and 1 will follow thee 
To the laft gafpwith truth and loyalty. 
From feventcen years 'till now almoft fourfcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At feventeen years many their fortunes feek ; 
But at four(core, it is too late a week; 
Yet fortune cannot recompence me better 
Than to die wdl> and not my mafler*s debtor. [£;«;« 

SCENE changes to the Forest of Arden.' 

Enter Rofalind in Boys clodths for Ganimcd. Celia dreft 
Uke a Shepherdess for Alicna, and Clown. 

Rof, /^ Jupiter! how weary are my fpirits ? (5) 

V-/ C/7..I care not for my fpirits, if my legs 
were not weary. 

Raf. I could find in my heart to difgrace my man's 
apparel, and cry like a woman; but 1 muft comfort the 
weaker veffel, as doublet and hofe ought to (how itfelf 
courageous to petticoat ; therefore, courage, good AUena. 

Cel, I pray you bear with me, I can go no further., 

Clo. For my part, I had rather bear with you, than 
bear you ; yet I fhould bear no crofs, if I did bear you ; 
for, I think you have no money in your purfe. 

Rcf. Well, this is the foreft of Jrden. 

Clo, Ay ; now I am in Arden^ the more fool I ; when 
I was at home, I was in a better place ; but travellers ^ 
mull be content. 

Rof> Ay, be fp, good Touchjlone : look you, who 
comes here; a young man and an old in folemn talk. 

(5)^ Jupiter! bonv merry are my Spirits f"] And yet, witbin the 
Space cf one intervening Line, She fays, /he could find in her Heart 
to difgrace her Man*s Apparel, and cry like a Woman. Sure, this is 
but a very bad Symptom of the Brisknefs of Spirits : rather a diredt 
Proof of the contrary Diipofition. Mr. Jvarburton and I, concurred 
in coniefturing it fliould be, as I have reformed in tUt. T<it<i »— — 
low weary are my Splnti f AJiA iVit C\ovitC%lis.t^Vj v^-aJa.^^Ni^^i^'t.^^- 
ing certain, • . 
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Enter Corin and Silvias. 

Cor. That is the way to make her (corn you iUL 
^/7. O Cortn^ that thou knew'il how I do lovf; her! 
Ccr. 1 partly guefs 2 for I have . lovM ere now. ' 
8iL No, Corin^ being old, thou caoft not guefi^ 

Tho' in thy youth thou wail as uue a lover, 

Ai ever iigh'd upon a midnight pillow ; 

But if thy love were ever like to. mine, 

(As, fure, I think, did never man love. £b) 

How many a£Uons moA ridiculous 

Haft thou, been drawn to by thy^fantafy ? 
Cor. Into a thouiand that t have forgotten* 
^/7. O, thou didH then ne'er ,lQve fo ^eartily; 

If thou remember'fl not the. fligbteft folly. 

That ever love did make thee run into ; 

Thou haft not lov*d.-— , 

.Or if thou haft, not fate as I do now. 

Wearying the hearer in thy miftreis praife. 

Thou haft not lov'd. ' 

Or if thou haft not broke from company, | 

Abruptly, as my pallion now makes me ; 

Thou haft not lov'd.— — — 

Phehe ! Phebe ! Phebe / ^ [Exit Sil. 
Rof. Alas, poor Shepherd ! fearching of thy wound, 

1 have by hard adventure found my own. 

Ck. And 1 mine ; I remember, when I was in love, 
I broke my fword upon a ftone, and bid him take that 
for coming a 'nights to Jane Smile i and I remember 
the kifting of her batlet, and the cow's dugs that her 
pretty chopt. hands had milk'd; and I remember the 
wooing of a peafcod inftead of her, from whom I took 
two cods, and giving her them again, faiid with weep- 
ing tears, wear thefe for my fake. We, that are true 
lovers, run into lirange capers ; but as all is mortal in 
• nature, fo is all nature in love mortal in folly. 

Eof. Thou rpeak'ft wifer, than thou art \varc of. 
CIo. Nay, 1 fhall ne'er be ware of mine own wit, till 
/ break my /bins againll \l. 
JRo/, Jcve ! Jtnjtl iVvs SVci^Vti^^ ^^SS^^^Na^ \bxiSsw 
Mpon my /aihion. ^^* 
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/<?. And mine ; but it grows fomethiDg fide with me. 

el. I pray you, one of you queftion yond man^ 

z for gold will give us any food ; 

nt almoft to death. • • - 

'/j. Holla; you. Clown ! 

\df. feace, fool- he's not thy idUfttum. 

'or. Who calls ? 

:lo. Your Betters, Sir. , 

'or. Elfe they are very wretched. 

\of. Peace, I fay ; good even to you, friend. 

or. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all. 

\of, I pr'ythee, fhepherd, if that Jove or gold 
in this defert place buy entertainment, 

ig us where we may reil ourfelve^ and feed ; 

e's a youfig maid with travel much opprefs'dp 

I faints for fuccour. * 

or. Fair Sir, I pity her, 

I wifh for her falce, more than For mine own^ 

fortunes were more able to relieve her : 
I am a Shepherd to another man, 

I do not (beer the fleeces that 1 graze; 
mailer is of churlifh difpofition> 

i lictfe wreaks to find the way to heav'n 

doing deeds of hofpitality ; 

des his Coate, his ilocksj and boands of feel- 
now on fale, and at our fheep-coate now, 

reafon of his ab fence, there is nothing 

it you will feed on ; but what is, come ice ; 

I in my voice moil welcome (hall you be. 

lof. What is he, that (hall buy his flock and padtire P 

\or. That young fwain, that you faw here but ere whilCf 

It little cares for burying any thing. 

\of. I pray thee, if it (land with honedy, 
thou the co:tage, pafture and the flocki 

i thou (halt have to pay for it of us. 

>/. And we will mend thy wages. 

ce this place, and willingly could wafle 
time in it. 

?(?r. Afl'uredly the thing is lo\iftlAi\ . . v 
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Go with me ; if /ou like, apon report. 

The foil, the profit, and this kiad of lift, 

I will yoor very faithful feeder be ; 

Aad buy it with your gold right fiiddcnly* [£jaif« 

SCENE cbmigtiii^ de/in Pari fftbi Fo&BtT. 
Eutgr Amicntf Jaques, Mii othirtm 

SONG. 
Vnier tht green ^vtoed tree. 
Who ievej to lie with me. 
And tune bis merry uote^ 
TJnto the Jkveet btrdt thromt^ 
Come hither ^ eome hither, come hither i 

H.reJhaUbefte 

No enemy-t 
But wnter and rmgb ntteather. 

Jaq, More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 

Ami, It will make you melancholy, Mon6tox Jmqwiti 

Jaq, I thank it; mpre, 1 pr'ythee, more; I can 
fuck uielancholy out oF a Song, as a weazel fucks eggs: 
more, 1 pr'ythee, more. 

Ami. iAy voice is rugged ; I know, I cannot pleafe 
you. 

Jaq, I do not deiire you to pleafe me, I do defirc 
you 10 fiag ; come, come, another ilana&o ; call yon 'eA 
fianzo's? 

Ami. What you will, Monfieur Jaqmes, 

Jaq. Nay, I care not for their names, they owe m< 
nothing —Will you fing ? 

Ami. More at your requell, than to pleafe myfelf. 

Jaq, Well then, if ever i thank any man, I'U thank 
you ; but that, they call Compliments, is like the en- 
counter of two dog-apes. And when a man thanks me 
heartily, nisdiinks, 1 have eiven him a penny, aud he 
renders me the beggarly thanks. Come, fing ; and yoo 
that will not, hold >oar u>ii^v3«.%*— — 
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Jmi. Well, I'll end the (onp Sirs; cover the while S 
the Duke will dine under this tree i he hath been all 
this day to look you. 

J^, And I have been all this day to avoid him. He 
{f too difputable for my company : I think of as manf 
matters as he, but 1 give heav'n thanks* and make no 
boaftofthem. Come, warbfe, come. 

SONG. 

Who iktb ambiitQn Jhun^ 

And Uves to lie Ptb^ SuOf 

Seeking the food ht eafs^ 

And pleased ^itb ^wbat be gets I 

Come bitbery come hitber^ come bitheri 

Herejhallbefee 

No enetny. 
But ^winter and rougb weatber. 

Jaq. ril give you a verfe to this note, that I made 
yeilerday in defpight of my invention* 
Ami. And I'll ^ng it. 
Jaj* Thus it goes. 

Jf it do come to fafit 
^bat einjf man turn afs ; 
Lea^ving bis ivealtb and eafs 
A ft Morn twill to pleafit 
Ducdame^ ducdame, ducdami 

Hereftfall be fee 

Grojs fo9U as he^ 
Ah* if be will come to mem . \'^^ 

. * ^Tm 

Ami, What's that ducdame? \ ' 

Jaq, 'Tis a Greek invocation, to Call ftx)!f ilktO • 
circle. Til go to deep if I can ; if 1 cannot, TU ra|t 
againft all the firH burn of Eypt, 

Ami. And I'll go feek the Duke : his banqaet is pre^ 
par*d. [Exium, jeviralip^ 

Enter Orlaqdb and Adam. 

J^ams Dmur After, I cvx go tvd iQi^tx\Q^\^ 
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for food ! here lie I down, and meafure Qut my grav^ 
Farewel, kind mailer. 

Orla, Why, how now. Mam ! no greater heart ia 
thee ? live a little ; comfort a little ; cheer thyfelf a 
little. If this uncouth foreft yield any thing favage, I 
will either be food for it, or bring it for food to thee: 
thy conceit is nearer death, than thy powers. For 
xny fake be comfortable, hold death a while at the 
arm's end : I will be here with thee prefently, and 
if I bring thee not fomething to cat, I'll give thee 
leave to die. But if thou dieft before I come, thoa 
art a mocker of my labour. Well faid, thou look'ft 
cheerly. And I'll be with thee quickly ; yet thou licft 
in the bleak air. Come, I will bear thee to feme (hel- 
ter, and thou fhalt not die for lack of a dinner, if there 
live any thing in this defert. Cheerly, good Adam, 

[txeunf. 

Enter Duke Sen. anJ Lords. [J Table fet out, 

Duke Sen. I think, he is transfprmM into a be^. 
For I can no where iind him like a man. 

1 Lora- My Lord he is but even now gone hence : 
Here was he merry, hearing of a fong, 

Duke Sen. Jfhe, coinpa«fl of jars, grow mufical. 
We (hall have (hortly difcord in the fyheres : 
C09 feek him ; tell him, 1 would ipeak with him. 

£«/^rJaques. 

1. Lcrd, He faves my labour: by his own approach. 

DuJ^e Sen. Why, how now, Monfieur, what a life, is this ? 
That your poor friends mufl woo your company ? 
What! you look merrily. 

Jaq, A fool, a fool j 1 met a fool i'th' foreft, 

A motley fool ; a miferable world I 

As I do live by food, I met a fool. 

Who laid him down and bask*d him in the fun. 

And raird on Lady Fortune in good terms, 

]d good fet iern>s, and y«^ '^ jsvotle^ fook 

Cood-mortow, fooV, quoiVi\\ \\o, ^\V^ ^kjj^\»> 

_1 > * ^^ 
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Call me not fool, 'till heaven hath fent me fortune j 

And then he drew a dial from, his poak, 

And looking on it with lack luftre eye. 

Says, very wifely, it is ten a dock ; 

Thus may we fee, quoth he, how the world wags: 

*Tis but an hour ago fince it was nine, 

And after one hour more 'twill be eleven ; 

And fo from hour to hour we ripe and ripe. 

And then from hour to hour we rot and rot. 

And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 

The motley fool thus moral on the time. 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer. 

That fools fhould be fo deep contemplative : 

And I did laugh, fans intermilfion. 

An hour by his diah O noble fool, 

A worthy fool ! motley's the only weart 

Duke Sen, What fool is" this? 

Jaq, O wonhy fool 1 one that hath been a Courtier, 
And lays, if ladies be but young and fair. 
They have the gift to know it : and in his brainy 
Which is as dry as the remainder bifket 
After a voyage, he hath flrange places cram'd 
With obfervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms. O chat I were a fool i 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Duke Sen, Thou (halt have one. 

yaq. It is my only fuit ; 
Provided, that you weed your better judgment 
Of all opinion, that grows rank in them. 
That I am wife. I mull have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind. 
To blow on whom I pleife ; for fo fools have ; 
And they that are moil galled with my folly. 
They moft muft laugh : and why. Sir, muft they foT 
The why is plain, as way to parifh church ; 
(6) He, whom a fool doth ycry wifely hit. 



Dodi 



(6; fff wbm a Fool dotb very wf«(y It), 
Da/zk veiyfooiijblj^ aitbcugb bepw^ 
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Doth very fboli(hl)r» although he fmart. 

Not to feem fenfelefs of the oob. If not. 

The wife jnan's folly is anatomized 

Even by the fqaaodring glances of a SdoL 

Inved me in my motley, give me leflve 

To fpcak my mind, and I vkiil through and throvgh 

Cleanfe the font body of th' infeded world. 

If they will -patiently receive my medicine. 

Duh Sm. Fie on thee f 1 can tell what then wovldildOb 

Jaq. What for a counter, would I do bat good? 

Duh Sin. Mod mifcbievoas fool fin, in chiding fin t. 
For thou thyfelf haft been a libertine, 
Ai fenfual as the brotifh fiing itfelf ; 
And all the embofTed fores and headed evils. 
That thou uith licence of free foot had caught, 
Wouldft thou difgorge into the general world* 

^aq. Why, who cries out on pride. 
That can therein ux any private party ? . 
Poth it not flow as hugely as the fea, 
'Till that the very very means do ebb f 
What woman in the city do I name. 
When that I fay, the city-woman bears 
The coft of Princes on unworthy fliouKiers ? 
Who can come in, and fay, that t mean her ; 
When fuch a one as fhe, fuch is her neighbour | 
Or what is he of bafeil fundion, 
That fays, his btavery is not on my coft ; 
Thinking, that I mean him ; but therein futea 
His folly to the metal of my fpeech f 
There then; how then ? what then? let me fee wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him ; if it do him right. 



Stm &nfibfs tftle M. If not, ^r.] Befi^es th«t the thlnl 
Verfe is defe&ve one whole Foot in Meafure, the Teaonr of whi^ 
Jafues continues to fay, and the Reafoolng of the Paflage, ilicv it ii 
no lefs defe^ive in the Senfe, There is no doubt, but the twalittie Me* 
fiofyllablet, which I have fupplyed, were either by Accident waatiig 
la the Matiufcri^t Copy, or 1^ laadTertencc were left ovt at Prefs, 
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^ht be hath wrong'd himfelf ; if he be free. 
Why then my taxing, like a wild goofe^ fliei 
Unclaimed of any man. fiat who comes here / 

Sftttr OrlandOi tvitJ^ Sn/uord dntnMt^ 



Orla. Forbear and eat no more. ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Jaq, Why» I have eat none yet, 

oAa, Nor (halt thoo» 'till neceflity be fenN'd. 

Ja^, Of what kind (hould this Cock come oii 

Duki Sen, Art thou thus bolden'd, man^ by thy difirefs? 
Or elfe a rudt defpifer of good mannersy 
That iQ. civility thou (eem^^ fo empty ? 

Oria. You touchM my vein at firfl ; the thorny point 
Of bare dillrefs bath ta'en from me the ihew 
Of fmooth civility s yet am I in-land bred» 
And know fbme nurture t bon htbo^t 1 (ay:i 
He dies, that touches any of this fruiti 
'Till I and. my affkirs are anfwereci. 

Jaf^ If you ^\ill not 
Be anfwered with ^-afon, I maft die* 

DuhSift. What would yon have? Your gentltatlb 
(hall force. 
More than your force move ua to Mntlenefa. 

Orla* 1 almoft die for food, and lit me have it. 

Duif Sen Sit down and feed, and welcome to our taUe^ 

Or /a. Speak you To gently ? pardon me, 1 pjay you^ 
I thought, that all things lUd been favage here i 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of Hern commandment But whate'er you are^ 
That in this defert inaccei&ble^ 
Under the (hade of melanchy bouglu« 
Lofe and neglefl the creeping hours of time ; 
If ever vou have looked on better days ; 
If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church | 
If ever fate at any good man's feaft; 
If ever from your eyelids wip*d a tear. 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be pitied ; 
Let gentlenefi my flrong enforcement h%. 
la the which hope I bluih, and bidt m^ Inm^x^ 

N 4 it. "i>^^^ 



?$^ 
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Duke Sen, True is it, that we have feen better dajs; 
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church ; 
And fate at good men's feafts, and wip'd oar eytt { 

Of drops, tijat facrcd pity hath engender 'd ; | 

And tlicrcfbre fit you down in gentlenefs^ 
And take upon command what help we have. 
That to your wanting may be miniflred. 

OrLi» Then but forbear your food a little while* . 
Whik-s, like tL doe, I go to find my fawn. 
And give it food. There is an old poor xnan> 
Who after me hath many a weary flep 
Limp*d in pure love ; 'till he be firft fuffic*d, 
Opprefs'd with two weak evils, sge and hung^,. 
1 will not touch' a bit. 

Duke Sea* Go find him out, 
And we will nothing wade till you return* 

Orla» I thank ye; and be blefs'd for your good cem^ 
fort I [£«>, 

Duke Sen, Thou feed, we are not all alone aiUiappj : 
This wide and univerfal Theatre 
Prefents more woful pageants, than the iceae 
Wherein w^ play in. . . 

Jag. A\\ the world's a Stage, 
And all the jnen and women meerly Players ^ 
They have their Exi/s and their entrances. 
And one man in his time plays many parts : 
His a£b being feven ages. At firH the infant. 
Mewling and puking in the nurfe's artas: 
And then, the whining fchool-boy with his fatchel^c- 
And (hining morning-face, creeping like fnail 
Unwillingly to fchool. And then, the lover j 
Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miflrefs* eye-brow. Then, a foldier: 
Full of Arange oaths, and bearded like the pard. 
Jealous in honour, fudden and quick in quarrel ; 
Seekiing the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mouth. And then, the jofiic^ 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd. 
With e/es ievere, and beard of formal cut. 
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Fall of wife faws and ihodern inftances, 

j4nd (o he plays his part. The iixth age fhifts 

Into the lean and flipper 'd pantaloon* 

With fpeftacles on nofe, and pouch on fide ; 

His youthful hofe well iav'd, a world too wide 

For his fhmnk fhank ; and his big manly voice» 

Turning again toward childifh treble, pipes. 

And whiflles in his found. Lsl& fcene of allf 

That ends this Ib-ange eventful hi^ory» 

Is fecond childiihnefs, and mere oblivion. 

Sans teeth, fans eyes, fans tafte, fans every thing.* . 

Enter OrhndOp wiil^ Adam, 

Duke Sen, Welcome : fet down your venerable borden; 
And let him feed. 

Orla, I thank you mofl for him. 

Adam, So had you need, 
I fcarce can fpeak to thank you for myfelf. 

Duke Sen» Welcome, fall to : I will not trouble yoUjI 
As yet to queflion ycfu about yoor fortmies. 
Give us fome mullick ; and, good coufin, fing. 

-SONG. 

Sloav, hloiVp thou mjihter wndp 
Thou art notfo unkind 

As mar^s ingratitude j 
7 by tooth is not fo keen^ 
"Becaufe thou art not f ten , 



Altho thy breath he rude* 
JJetgh ho ! Jfingt heigh ho ! 



unto the green holly ; 
Mojt friendjhip is feigning ; moji loving mere folly : 
Then heigh ho, the hoUy ! 
This life is mojl jolly, 

Treepe^ freeze ^ thou bitter Jky^ 
Thou doft not lite fo nigh 
As benefits forgot : ' 

^.% ... . ^*^' 
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Tho* tb§u thi lAMtirs m:arf9 
7byjHng is mt fa Jbarf 

At frUnd rememhred n$t» 
Heigh Jb$ ! Jingi tec 

Duke Sen. If that you were the good Sir Rowiftand^t Ibfli 
As you have whifpcr'd faithfully yoi were, 
And ai mine eye aoth his ciEgies witnefs, 
Moft truly iiniin'dy and livine in your firce> 
Be truly welcome hither. I m the Duke, 
That lov'd yosr father. The rrftdoe of your fbrtont 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old Man^ 
Thoo.art right welcome, as thy maflcr is ; 
Support him bv the arm ; give me your haad» 
And let me all your fortunes nndcTftand. {Sxumh 



ACT IIL 

S Q T^ -a Ey $be P A L A C E. 

Enttr Duke, Laris^ aniO&ttu 

D V t a. 

NO T fee him fince ? Sir^ Sir, that Cannot be S 
But were I not the better part made mtxcjp 

I iboQld not leek an ablent argument 

Of my levenge, thou prefent : but look to it ; 

Find out thy orother, ^herefoe'er he is ; 

Seek hiofi with candle : bring him dead or livings 

Within this twelvemonth ; or torn thou no more 

To ieek a living in our territory. 

Thy lands and all things that thou doft call thine> . 

"WortY^ ftifure, do we Kize into our himds ; i 

'Tm rhou canlk quit t\\ee V^^ ijik;^ \)s^)di«ir^ tc«i«^ 
iXwhgt we think agamfit x)(«ft« 



tSfe, 
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OU. Oh, that your Highnefi knew my heart in this ; 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 

Dukf. More villain thou. Well, pufh him out of doors | 
And let my officers of fuch a nature 
Make an extent upon his houfe and lands : 
Do this expediently, and turn him going. \Ex€ifta\ 

SCENE changes U ike FoKE&r* 
Enter Orlando. 

Or/^.TTAng there, my vcrfe, in witnefs of my love; 

X jL And thou thrice-crowned Queen of night fimreyi 
With thy chafte eye, from thy pale fphere above. 

Thy huntrefs' name that my full Jife doth fW9iy« 
O Ro/alind! thefe trees fliall be my books, 

And in their barks my thoughts I'll charafler ^ 
That every, eye, which in this fbreft loola, . 

Shall fee thy virtue witnefs'd every where. 
B^un, run, Orlando^ carve, on every tree. 
The fair, the chaile, and unexpreflive flie. [£;v7/j 

EnUr Corin and Clown. 

Cor. And how like you this Aiepherd's life, Mr. Toueb^ 
ftone ? 

Clo, Truly, fliepherd, in refpea of itfelf, it is a 
good life ; but in refpeft thai it is a fhepherd's life, it 
is naught. In refpedt that it k'^iblitary, I like it very 
well ; but in refped that it is private, it is a very vile 
life. Now, in fiefpcA it is in the fields, it pleaietli me 
well ; but in refpedr it is not in the Court, it is tedious. 
As it is a fpare life, look you» it fits my humour weU $; 
but as there is no more plenty in it, it goes much a^inft 
my flomach. ^ Haft anyrphilofophy jn thee, ihjepheEd { 

Cor, No more, but that I know, the more one 
iickens, the worfe at cale he is : and that he, that 
wants money, means*. anA contend u without. tkcee 
good fjitikda* That the pouRt} o( i«a H:^ v^ "^^^ 
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and fire to burn : that good paftare makei fat Ibeep T 
and that a crent cauie of the night, is lack of the fon: 
that he» uho bath learned no wit by nature nor art> 
may complain of good breeding, or comes of a very ^ 
dull kindred. 

Clo. Such a oac is a natural phik>ibpher. Wafl cyci 
in' Court, (hephcrd I 

Cor. No, truly. 
. C/o, Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor» Nay, I hope i 

t Clo. Truly, thou art damn'd, like an ill-roafied egg» 
all on one fide. 

Cw. For not being at Court ? your reafbn. 

Chi Why, if thou never wail at Court, thou nevec 
iawM good manners ; if thou never faw'ft good manners, 
then thy manners mufl be wicked ; and wicked nefs is 
ftn, and fm is damnation ; thou art in a parlous flate, 
ihcpherd. 

Cor, Not a whit, Tnuchftone :. thoft, that arc godd 
mainers at the Court, are as rrdiculous in the country* 
Si&ffit behaviour of the Country is mofl mock able at tha 
Cctrt. You told me, you falute not at the Court, bot 
you kifs your hands ; that courtefy would be uncleanlyi 
}f courtiers were (hepherds. 

C/o» Jnflance, briefly ; come, inftance. 
' Car, Why, we are ftill handling our ewes, j and their 
fels,. you know, are grcafy. . . . 

C/o. Why, 60 not your courtiers' hands fWcat ? and 
is not the greafe of a mutton as wholcfome as the fweat 
of a man ? (hallow, fhallow;--^a better inftance, I 6y ; 
come, * 

■ Cor, Bcfide.^, our hands are hard. 

• Clo, Yocr lips will feel them the fooner. ShaObif 
tjgain :— «a more founder inftance, come, 

• Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the furgery 
•■f our (heep ; and would you have us Itifi tarr ? the 
iJoortier's hands are perfqmed with civet. 

Clo, Moft fhallow man ! thou worms- meat, m're- 
fpe^ of a good piece t^f fk(h, indeed ! learn of the 
iTife and perpend 5 dveti% o5 ^>a*fet V^I^)tk• ^$b». xaw \ 
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the very uncleanly flux of a cat. Mend the inflance* 
(hepherd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me ; Til reft. 

C/o, Wilt thou reft damn'd ? God help thee, fhallovif 
man ; God Inake incifion in thee, thou art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer, I earn that I eat ; get 
that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no man's happi- 
nefs ; glad of other men's good, content with my harm; 
and the ereateft of my pride is, to fee my ewes graze, 
and my lambs fuck. 

do. That is another fimple fm in you, to bring the 
ewes and the rams together ; and to oiFer to get your 
living by the copulation of cattle ; to be a bawd to » 
bell-weather ; and to betray a (he-Iamb of a -twelve- 
month to a crooked-pated old cuckoldly ram, out of all 
reafonable match. If thou be*ft not damn'd for this, the 
devil himfelf will have no fhepkerds ; I cannot fee elfo 
how thou (hooldft *fcape. . 

Cor. Here comes young Mr, Ganimed^ my new miC* 
Irefs's brother. ft 

Enter Rofalind, 'u^ith a faftn 

Rof. From the eaji to mjejlem Tndc, 
No jenve^ is liJ^eRofal'mdi. 
Her nvorthf being mounted §n the nvind^ 
Through all the nAjorld hears Rofalind. 
M the piiiures^ fahefi Un^d^ 
jire but black to Rofalind. ; 

Let no face b§ke^ in mind^ 
But the face of Rofalind. 

Clo^ ril rhime you fo, eight yeafs together ; dinners^ 
and fuppers, and ileeping hours excepted : it is the right 
butter* women's rank to market. 

Rof, Out, fool I 

Clo. Pot a tailc. 



Jfa hart doth laek etitni^ 
jUt iimfeek out RouMnsiv^ 



^ 
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Ifthi tat nmU ^ir kimJ^ 

Soy bifitn^ wi/Roialind* 

Wimir-gwrmiuti wUt hi Uiti^ 

So mt^ Ikhdmr Ro&liad* 

^hty^ tb4artap\ muft Jbeaf OMd Hmt\ 

7 bin ti Can wth Rofalind. 

S'witUfi Mus haibfiFuififi rind^ 

Such antUis Ro(tliiid« 

Hi that fwiitefi rofi nmlljmd^ 

MuftfiadkvisfrUk^ tfir^^ Rofidiad. 

This is the Tery ^fe gallop of vcrles ; why do you in* 
fed yoarfelf with them ? 

Rif. Peace, yoo dull fool, I femid than on a tiee. 

Ok Truly, the tree yieldi bad fruit, 

Hof, V\\ graiF it with yoo, and then I fhaO mlFit with 
a nedler ; dien it will be the earlieft fmit i W country ; 
for you will be rotten ere you be half ripe, and that's 
the right virtue of the medler. 

Ck. You have ikid ; but whether wifely or nOj» Id 
the foreft judge. 

EnUr Celia, ntihh a vsritiug^ 

Rof. Peace» here comes my fifier readings ilanj 
afide. 

Cel. WhfJhoMthh a t>tfirt hi^ 

For it ii unptofkd f Vii 
t^ngius S!ll bang 9a i'virj tra^ . . 

^bat Jhall cintil/ayings Jbo*v9. 
Simif bow briif tbi life of mam 

Rum bis irrii^ pOgrUnagc^ 
thaijbifirittbing of a fpuu 

Buckles in bis fum ofagii 
Some of *violaied vowh 

^Twixt tbi fottb of/rtgadoMf/tfimdf, 
tut upon tbefaireft boughs. 

Or at tv^rjjutnnu eni^ 

irar 
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Witt I Roialmda win ; 

Teaching att, that mUt, to hirw^ 
This ^intefimct tftwiry Sfrift 

Heayen voould in little Jh9nu» 
Thereftre heaveit Mature cbmrg*J, 

That one body JhouU beJiWd 
With all graces nuide enlarj^d^ ' 

Nature prefentlf diJMTi 
Helen'i cheeh^ but n9t her hesrt^ 

Cleopatra*/ majefty ; 
AtalantaV better part ; 

^ad Lucretia'/ modejij. 
Thus Roialind 0/ many parts 

By heavenly finod tvas dend/d% 
Of many faces y eyes amd hearts^ 

TV hetve the touches deareft ftis^J. 
Heaven would that Jhe the^ gifts finld lam^ > 
Jnd I to Ihue and die herjlave. 

Kof O tnoft gentle 7*f//V#r / — what tedious homilf 
of love have you wearied your pariihioDerf witlial, and 
never cry'd, have patience, good people f 

CeL How mnv f back-fnends \ ktfherdy go off & 
little: go with him, firrah. 

' CU. Come, fhepherd^ 1ft ii» imike*an honoarable re- 
treat ; tho* not with b^g and baggage, yet with fcrip and 
icnppage. [Exeunt C(Win and Clown* 

Cel. Didft thoa hear thcfe verfef ? 

Rof. O yes, I heard them all> and more too ; for 
fome of them had itt them more feej; than the verfes 
would bear. 

Cel. Thaf 8 no matter $ the feet might bear the verts. 

Rof. Ay, bat the feet were lame» and could not bcwr 
themfelves without the verfe, and tbeitfore iood lamely 
in the verfe. 

CeL But didft thon hear withoat wondring, how thy 
name fhould be hang'd and carv'd upon thefe trees ? 

Rof. I was feven of die sine davs oot of wonder^ be- 
fore you came ; for, look ficrei wnat I fb^nd oh a ^alm*. 
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tree ; I was never fo be-rhimed iince Pyth4igorMf% imt, 
that I was an Irijh rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel, Trow you, who hath done this } 

Rof, Is it a man i 

Cel And a chain* that you once wore, aboot his neck: 
Change -you colour i 

RoJ, I pr'ythee, who ? 

CeL O Lord, Lord, it is a hard matter for friends to 
meet; but mountains may be removed with earthquakes, 
and fo encounter. 

Rof. Nay, but who is it? 

CeL Is it poflible ? 

Rof. Nay, I pr'ythce now, with mod petitionary vche* 
inence, tell me who'it is. 

CeL O wonderfnl, wonderful, and moil wonderfal 
wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after that oat 
of all whooping ■ 

Rof, Odds, my complexion ! doft thon think, though 
I am caparifon'd like a man, I have a doublet and hofe 
in my difpofition ? * (6) One inch of delay more is a 
South-fea off difcovery. ' I pr'ythee, tell me, who b 
it ; quickly, and fpeak apace ; I would thou couldft 
ftainmer, that thou might'fl pour diis concealed man 
out of thy mouth, as wine comes out of a narrow* 
mouth'd bottle ; either too much at once, or none at all. 
I pr'ythee, take the cork out of thy mouth, that I, may 
drink thy tidkigs. 

Cel, So you may put a man in your belly, 

Rof Is he of God*s making ? what manner of man ? is 
his head worth a bat ? or his chin worth a beard ? 

CeL Nay, he hath but a little beard. 
. Rof Why, God will fend" more, if the man will bt 
thankful ; let me fby the growth of his beard, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

(6) Oni Itub 9f Dehymtre is a Somtb-fia of Dijcovety jj A Soulh- 

lea of Difcovery s ThU i* ftark Nonfenfe $ We muft read cff 

Difcovery* i. tf..from Difcovery. ^* If you delay me one; Inch, of 
•* Tinie longer, I (Kail think this Secret as far from Dlfeovety at 
^ the Strntif-fia is.'* • ' ^ 
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Cei, It is young Orlando^ that tripp'd up the wrcfUcr 3 
lieels and your heart both in an inflant. 

Rof. Nay but the devil take mocking; fpeak, fad 
brow, and true maid. 

Cel. rfaith, C02, 'tis be. 

Rof, Orlando! 

Cel. Orlando, 

Rq/l, Ahs the day, what fhall I do with my doablet 
and hofe ? what did he, when thou faw'fl him f what 
faid he ? how look'd he ? wherein went he ? what make^ 
he here ? did he alk for me ? where remains he ? how 
parted he with thee ? and when ihalt thou fee him again ? 
anfwer me in one word. 

Cel, You muil borrow me Garagantua^ mouth firff ; 
'tis a word too great for any mouth of this age*8 fize : to 
fay, ay, and no, to thefe particulars, is more than to 
anfwer in a catechifm. 

Rof, But doth he know that I am in this forefl, and 
in man's apparel ? looks he as frelhly as he did the da/ 
te wreftled ? 

CiL It is as eafy to count atoms, as to refblva tlie pro* 
pofitions of a lover: but take a tafte of my finding him» 
and reliih it with good obfervance. I found him under 
a tree like a dropp'd acorn. 

Rof, It may well be call'd J«v^% tree, when it dropa 
Ibrth fuch fruit. 

Cel, Give me audience, good Madam. 

Rof. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay he firetchM along like a woiiiaded 
JLnight. 

Rof. T\io* it be pity to fee fuch a fight, it well be* 
comes the ground. 

CeL Qtyt holla! to thy tongue, I pr'ythee;.it cnryetft 
ftnfeafonably. He was furni£'d Hke a kunter. 
• Rof Oh, omiiious ! he comes to kill my heart. 

CeL I would fing my fong without a burden ; thpa^ 
briBg'ft me out of tune. 

Rof. Do you not know I am a woman? wheal think> 
I mufl fpeaic : Sweet, fey on. 



l»wi. 
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Enter Orlando and Jaqaes. 

Cel You bring me oot. Soft, comes he not here! 

Re/. 'Tis he ; flink b/> and note him. ' 

[Celia atiit RoTalind rttiri* 

Jaq, I thank yoa for your company } but, good fikhy \ 
I had a5 lief have l>een myfelf alone. 

Orltt. And fo had f ; but yet for fafliicm fake/ I'thadt 
you too for yocr fociety. 

Jaq. God b'w' you, let's meet as h*ttle as we can* 

Otia. 1 do deiiie we may be better llrangers. 

Jaq 1 p'ay you, roarr no more occs with writing 
love -longs in their barks. 

Or!a, I pray you, marr no more of my Vcsfci wilh 
reading ihcm ill-favooredly. 

Jaf» ReJahrJy 15 your love's name t 

Or/a. Yes, jutt. 

yao. I do not like her name. 

OrUi. There was no thought of plcgfliig yoOf wbfA 
fiie was chriflen'd. 

7<w; What ftaturc i» (he of f 

Oris. Jufl as high as my heart. 

yaq. You are rail of pretty anfwers} have yoo iol 
been acquainted with goldlmiths wives, and C0nn*d thed 
cut of rings f 

Orla. Not fo : ( 7 ) but I anfwer you right painted 
cloth, from whence you have iludied your queftiont. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit; I think, it was midf 
of Attdantef^ heels. Will you (ic dowa with me, and 
we two will rail againA our miflrefs, the worlds andaS 
ourroifery. 

{n) But Isnfmeryu right piinted Clot^.] This alludts to tM 
Faihion, in old Tapeftry Hangings, of Motto*s and monl &n« 
tences frooi the Mouths of the Figures work'dor planted in thtm* 
The Poet again hints at this Cuftom in bis Poem, called, SorfiM* 
%mA Lucreee: 

WHftwri if Sentence, er an M MatCt Sar9, 
SJm by # ^ted GV^\k lit Vt{( \ir ihiit« 
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Orla. I will chide no breather in the world but myfel^ 
•gainft whom 1 know moft faults. 

Jof. The worft fault you have, is to be in love. 

Orla. 'Tis a fault I will not change for your beft 
Tirtue { I am weary of you. 

Jof. .By my troth, I was feeking for afbol, when I 
found you. 

Orla. He is drown'd in the brook ; look but ]&> and ^ 
you (ball fee him. 

Jaf. There I (hall fee mine own %tire. 

Or/a. Which 1 take to be either a fool, or a cypher* 

yaq. I'll (lay no longer with you; farewel> good 
Signior love f [£jr/V« 

Or/a^ I am glad of your departure; adieo, good 
Monfieur melancholy f [Gel. mm/ Rof. aamfifn»mtd^ 

Rrf, I wiU fpeak to hhn like sk fawcy lacquey, and 
under that habit play the knave with him: do yoii 
Ivcar, foreiler? 

Oria, Very well ; what would yoo I ' 

Raf. I pray you, what is't a dock? 

Oria. Yott (hould a(k me, what time o*d«y} diere^ 
to ckxk in the fbreft« 

Rof. Then there is no. true lover in theforeft; eMir; 
(Ighing every minute, and groaning twery hour, would 
deteA the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock* 

Orla, And why not the fwift foot of time? had n«t 
that been as proper? 

Rof By no means. Sir : time travek in divers paces, 
with divers per(bns ; V\\ tell you who time amblet 
wiriial, who time trots withal, who time gallops withaly 
and who he ^nds (till wkhai. 

Orla, I j>r^ythee, whom doth he trot withal } 

Rof, Marry, he trots hard with a yoang maid, be- 
tween the contrail of her mvriage. and the day it is 
iblemniz^d ; if the interim be but a iennight, time's pace 
is fo berd that it feems the length of feven years. 

Orla. Who ambles time withal ? 

Rof. With a prieft that lacks Lmisny and a rick maa 
that hath not the goot^ for the oaft ikt^^^ ^aft^% 
bccaufe he cannot fiudy ; and Xto O^Mat \Biti^ «nc^^ 
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becaafc he feels no pain : the one lacking the barren of 
lean and wallcfi'l learning; the oi her knowing no bQ^ 
den ot ilea vy tedious penury. Thtft time ambles withalt i 

Or la. Whom doth he g.illop witlial ? I ^ 

I^oj, With a thier to tiie gallows : for though he go ! ^ 
Bs Ibuly as foot can fall, he thinks himfelf too foon >' 
there. 

Orla, Whom ftays it ftili witl al? 

Rof, With lawyers in the vacation ; for they fleep 
between term and term, and then they perceive not 
bow time moves. 

Or la. Where dwell yod, pretty youth? 

RoJ, With thib fliepherdcfs, my fifter; here in the 
ikirts of the for ell, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Or la. Are you native of this place? 

RoJ. As the cony, that you fee dwell where flic b 
kindled. . 

Orla. Your accent is fomething finer, than yoo cooU 
purchafe in fo removed a dwelling. 

Rof. I have been told fo of many ; but, indeed, an pld 
:Migious uncle of mine taught aie to fpeak, who wai in 
his youth an in-land man, one that knew coart(hip too 
well ;• for there he fiell in love. I have heard him read 
many ledures againft it ; I thank God, I am not a Wh 
man, to be touch 'd with fo many giddy ofiences as ht 
Jiath generally tax'd their whole fex withal. 

Orla. Can you rember any of the principal evils, that 
he laid to the charge of women ? 

Rof. There were none prindpal, they were all like 
^one another, as half pence are : every one £ialt feem- 
iog monfirous, *till his fellow fault came to match it. 

Orla, I pr'ythee, recount fome of them. 

Rof. No; I will not cafl away my phyfick» but on 
thofe that are iick. There is a man haunts the fbrefti 
that abufes our young Plants with carving Rofalind on 
their barks ; hangs Odes upon hawthorns, and Elegies 
on brambles ; all, forfooth, deifying the name of Rofa- 
4iMd. If I could meet that fancy-monger, I would give 
. bia /bme good coonCd, (ot Nv^ ^«ftm% v^ W« the Quoti* 
dism ftf !•▼« »pon .kiya ^^^ 
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Orla. I am he, that is fo love-ihak'd ; I pray yoo> tell 
me your remedy. 

Ro/. There is none of my Uncle's marks upon yoa, 
he taught me how to know a man in love ; in which 
cage of ruihes, I am fure, you are not prifoner. 
Orla. What were his marks ? 

Ro/. A lean cheek, which you have not ; a blue eye 
and funken, which you have not; an unqueftionable 
fpirit, which you have not ; a beard negledled, which' 
you have not ; ■ ■ but 1 pardon you for that, for Am- 
ply your Having in beard is a younger Brother's revenue ; 
—then your hofe Ihould be .ungarter'd, your bonnet 
unhanded, your fleeve unbutton'd, your fhoe untied,- 
and every thing about you demonllraiing a carelels defo-' 
lation ; but you arc no inch man, you are rather point- 
device in your accoutrements, as loving yourfdf, thaa 
feeming the lover of any other. 

Or/a. Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe 
I love. 

Ro/. Me believe it ? you may as foon make her, that 
yoaiore, believe it; which, 1 wariant ihe is apter t« 
do, than to confefs (he does ; chat is one of the points, 
in the which women Hill give the lye to their canfciences« 
But, in good footh, are you he that hangs the verfes on 
the trees, wherein Ro/alM is Co admired? » 

Or/as 1 fwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
Ro/alinJf I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

Ro/. But are you lb much in love, as yoar rhimet 
fpcak? 

Orla. Neither rhime nor reafon can exprefs hof^ 
much. 

Ro/. Love is merely a madnefs, and, I tell you, de- 
ferves as well a dark houfe and a whip, as mad me» 
do: and. the reafon why they are not fo punifli'd aad 
cured, is, that the lunacy is fo ordinary, that the whi{>«( 
pers are in love too: yet I profefs curing it by counfel. 
Orla. Did you ever cure any (oi r\ 

' RqJ Yes, one, and in this manner* 'He wastoima* 
gineme his love, his ^iftrefs : and i fee hitsi c:<«t.r<) ^bk^ 
to wooe me. At which time ¥*ovi4 \» \itvik% >a«L ^ 

. . fDAWtfiiSll 
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mooniih youth, grieve, be efieminate, changeable, long* 
in^, and liking ; proud, fantallicaJ, apifli, /hallow, io- 
coniUnc, full of teari , full of fmiles ; for every paffion 
fomething, and for no paflion truly any thing, mm boyi 
and women are for the molt part cattle of this colour; 
would now like him, now loath him ; then entatUA 
him, then forfwear him ; now weep for him, then i^ 
at him ; that 1 drave my fuitor from his mad humoar 
of love, to a living humour of madneis ; which was, 
Co forfwear the full Iheam of the world, and to live in 
a nook meerly monaiiick ; and thus J cur*d him, aad 
this way will I take upon me to wafli your liver as dear 
as a found (heep's heart, that there (hall not be one fpoc 
of love int. 

Orla. I would not be car*d, youth. 

Rq/. I would cure you if you would but call me JR$fih 
li>ui, and come every day to my cotte, and wooe me. 

OrU, Now, by the faith of my love, 1 will; tell me 
where it is. 

Ro/, Go with me to it, and I will ibew it you ; and, 
by the way, you (hall tell me where in the forcft yoa 
live : Will you go ? 

Or/£. With all my heart, good youth. 

Rq/. Nay, nay, you muft call me Rofaliadz corner 
£Aer» will you go ? \E)ituM* 

'Enter Clown, Audrey ^nH Jaques. 

CZr. Come apace, good Jiuhrey^ I will fctdi up yoar 
eoats, Audreys and now, Audrey, am I the man yet' 
Soth my fimple feature content you i 

Aud. Your features. Lord warrant us f what features ? 

Clo. I am here with thee and thy goau, as the moft 
capricious poet honeft Oind was among the G§ihu 

Jaq, O Knowledge ill-mhabited, wor(e than7»v# ia 
athatch*d houle! 

' Clo Wiien a man*s vetfes cannot be underftood, nor 
a man's good vVit feconded with the forward child, 
Undedlauding ; it (trikes a man more dead than a great 
/vcituning in a little toomv tt\il^« I would, tha Godp 
had ina4e tbce poaucaL 
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Jud. I do not know what poetical h ; is it honeft ia 
deed and word ? is it a true thing ? 

Clo. Not truly ; for the trueil poetry is the moft 
leigning ; and lovers are given to poetry } and what 
they fwear in poetry, may be laid, as lovers, xhey do 
leign. 

jfua. Do yott mtti theq, that the Gods had made me 
poetical? 

Ck. I do, truly ; for thou fwear*ft to me, thoa art 
boned : now if thou wert a poet, 1 might have fome 
hope thou did ft feign. 

jfuii. Would you not have me honeft ? 

CU. No, truly, unlefs thou wert hard-fiivonr'd ; for 
bonefty coupled to beauty* is, to have honey a (awce to 
fugar. 

yaf, A material fool ! 

^«k WclU 1 am not fair ; and therefore I pray the 
Gods make me honeft f 

Clo, Truly, aud to caft away honefty upon a foul ilut^ 
were 'o put good meat into an unclean dilh. 

Juii. I am not a ilut, though I thank the Gods I am 
foul. 

Clo. Well, praifed be the Gods for thy foulnefs f flut- 
tUhnefs may come hereafter ; but be it as it may be, I 
will marry thee ; and to that end I have been with Sir 
Oliifer Mar-textt the vicar of the next village, who 
hath promis'd to meet me in this pUce of the foreft, and 
to couple us. 

Jaq. 1 would fain fee this meeting. 

Aud. Well, the Gods give us joy f 

Ck. Amen, A man m y, if he were of a fearful 
heart, ftagger in this attempt; for here we have bo 
temple but the wood, no aifembly but horn-beafta. 
But what tho'? courage. As horns are odious, th^ 
are neceflary. It is faid, many a man knows no efid 
of i)is goods : right : many a man has ^ood horns, and 
knows no end of them. Well, that is the dowry of 
iiis wife, 't i none of his own getting $ horns } even 
fo ■■ ' ' poor m .'n : lone ; ■ > ' iiO% v^tji^ \V^^ ^^^^^ 
deec i^th them ai iiu^e at Uke xt&av \ Vi vte &n!^ 
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therefore blefled i no. As a walPd town is more won 
thier than a village, (o is the forehead of a married maa 
inore honourable than the bare brow of a bachelor ; and 
by how much defence is better than no (kill» to much ii 
a horn more precious than to want* 

Enter Srr Oliver Mar- text. 

i 

Here comes Sir Oiiwr : Sir Oli'ver Mar^ttxtt yw WO 
well mi^. Will you difpatch us here under this oree# 
or fliall we go with you to your.chapel ? 

Sir Oli, Is there none here to give the woman ? 

Clo. I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sir Oli. Truly, (he muft be given, or the marriage is 
not lawful. 

Jaq. Proceed, proceed ! I'll give her, 

C/9. Good even, good mafter tv&at ye ca/I : how do 
you, Sir ? you are very well met : God*ild you for your 
laft company I 1 am very glad to fee you ; even a toy 
in hand here. Sir : nay ; pray, be covered, 

Jitq. Will you be married, Motip ? 

Ch. As tlie ox hath his bow. Sir, the horfc his curb, 
and the ^ulcon his bells, fo man hath his defire ; and 
as pigeons bill, fo wedlock would be nibling. 

Jaq. And will you, being a man of your breeding, 
be marric ! under a bufh like a beggar i get yon to 
ch'jfcb, and have a good priell that can tell you what 
mariiage is ; this fellow will but join you together as 
they join wainfcot ; then one of you will prove a {hrunk 
panrel, and, like green timber, warp, warp. 

Clo. 1 am not in the mind, but I were better to be 
married of him than of another ; for he is not like to 
marry m€ well ; and not being well married, it will be 
a good excufe for me hereafter to leave my wife. 

Jaq. Go thou with me, and let me counfel thcc. 

Clo, Come, {^e^x Audrey^ we muft be married, or we 

muft live in bawdry : farewel, good Sir Oliver ; not 

O fweet O/fi/^T, O brave 0//i/^r, leave me nq^ behind 

fAee, bat uind away, begovv^>\^'^>\^*^T«sx\sk vfcd- 

diDg with thcc. ^^ 
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Sir OU<v. 'Tis no matter ; ne'er a ikntafUcal knave of 
them all (hall flout me out of my Calling. [Exeunt. ■. 

SCENE changes to m Cottage iH the Foreflr. ' 

Entef RofiJind and Celia. 

R^. TWTEver talk to me, I will weep. 

1^ CeL Do, I pr*ythee, but yet hfivc the grace 
to confider, that tears do not become a man. 

JUf. But have I not caufe to weep ? 

OL As good caafe as one woold defire^ therefore 
weep, 

R<f/, His very hair is of the diflembling colour. 

CeL Something browner than Juda7% : marry, his 
kifles are Judaic own children. 

Rof, rfaith, his hair is of a good colour. 

CeL An excellent colour: your chefnut was ever the 
only colour. 

Rqf. (8) And his kiiling is as full of ianditji as the 
;ouch of holy Beard. 
. CeL (9} He hath bought a pair of caft lips of l)iana ; 

a nun 

(8) And bit kijfng is at full of SaftSUy, as the Touch of holy Bread*] 
Tho* this* be the Blading of the oldeft Copiei^ I have made no fcra- 
ple to fabftitute an Emendation of Mr. Warburtont which mightily 
adds to the propriety of the S'lmilt. What can the Poet be fuppofed to 
mean by holy Bread? Not the Sacramental, fure j t^t would have been 
Prophanation, upon a Subje£l-of Co much Levity. But hofy Beard 
very beautifully alludes to thcKifs of a holy 5j/ffr, which the An- 
cients called the Xifs of Charity, And for Rofalind to fay, that Or- 
iando kifled at'bolily as a Saint, renders the Comparifon veryjuft. 

(9) He hath bought a pair of chad Lips of Diana ; a Nun of Wm- 
tcr's Sijlerhood kijei not more rdigioufly j the *oery ice <f Cbaftity is in 
them,'\ This Pair of chafi Lips is a Corruption as old as the Jerond 
Edition in Folio ; I have reftorcd with the firft F«//o, a Pair of cajl 

Lips, i.e. a Pair left off by Diana Again, what Idea does a 

If un of Hunter- s Sifterfaood give us? Tho* I have not ventured to 
diAurb the Text, it feems more probable to me that the Poet wrote^ 

>A»»/ Winifred'! Si/?«riK)oa, «w» 
Vol* IL O ^^ 
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a non of WintepB fifterhood kiles aot more religiouilf^ 
the very ice of cbaAicy is ia them. 

Rof, Buc why did he fwear he would come this monn 
ing, and comes not ? 

Cil. Nay» certainly, there is no truth in him, 

Rof, Do yoo think fo? 

Cr/. Yes; I think he is not a pick-pnHe nor a horfe- 
flealer ; but for his verity in lore, I do think him n 
concave as a cover'd goblet, or a worm-eaten not. 

Rof, Not true in love ? 

dL Yes, when he is in ; but, I think, he is not in. 

R9f, You have heard him fwear downright, he was. 

CtL Was, is not is ; beiides, the oath of a lover is 
no ftronger than the word of a tapfter ; they sre both the 
confirmers of falfe reckonings ; he attends here in the 
ibreft on the Duke your father. 

Rof, I met the Duke yefterday, and had much que- 
iHon with him: he afkt me« of what parentage I was; 
I told him, of as good as he; fo he laugh'd, and let 
me go. But what talk we of fathers, when there is fiich 
a man as Orlando, 

CcL O, that's a brave man ? he writes brave verfcs, 
fpeaks brave words, fwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite travers athwart the heart of his lover ; as 
a puifny tilter, that fpurs his horie buc one fide, breab 
his ftaff like a noble goofe; but all's brave that youth 
mounts, and folly guides : uho comes here ? 

Efiter Corin. 
Cor, Miflrefs and maler, you have oft enquired 



Not, indeed, that the c was any real rcligioui Order of thit Dcflo- 
lo nut ion : but the Lt^end of St. ff^inifr<d is this. She was a Chrif- 
t. an Virgin zi noly'iucU\ fmall Town in F/i tfjkire, fo tenacious of 
litr Chaftity, that when a tyrannous Governor laid Siege to her, he 
could not reduce her to Cuonpliance, but was obliged to ravifli, ui4 
afftrwaids beheaded her in Revenge of her ObfHnacy. f^d. Camb- 
dtn's Britannia by Dr. GVbCon, ^^^^^%%* 'Ytd^TcaLdicidb fort* Tcry 
wcJJ with our Poet's AViufioa. ^ 
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fcerthe (hepherd that complainM of love; 
^hoatywL &W fittmg4>y ne on the turf, 
aifing the prood difHamfnl ihepherdefs 
hat was his miftTefs. 

CeL Well, aizd what of him ? 

Cor. If yoii will fee a pageant truly playM, 
stween the pale oomplexion of true love, 
nd die red glow of fcorn and proad difdain ; 
o hence a Iktle, and I fliaU condud yoo, 

you will mark it*' 

Ro/. O come, let ns' remove; 
'he ^ht of lorert feedcfth thofe in loW : 
ring us bat fio this iight, and you (hall {ay 
U prove a bafy A^r in their Play. [i^/ttf* 

SCENE changes to anothr fart of the Forcft, 
*• **' • .£»/^r Silvius WPhebe,' 

r/.QWcet Pbehe^ do not fcorn me; do Aot, Phehii 

l3 Say, that you love me not j but fay not fo 
A bicternefs ; the common executioner, 
^hofe heart th' accuftbm'd fight of death makes haid; 
alU not the ax upon the hutjilfled neck, 
i^fiHllsifgs patdon: (lo) wifi jrou fterner be 
i'han he that deab, atid lives by bloody drops ? 

Enter Rofalindt Celia and Coria. 

Phe. I would not be- thy executioner; 
fly th*ee, for 1 woold not injure thee, 
"hou teirft mc, thrt-e is murder in mine eyes ; 
ris pretty, fure,*and very probable, 
That eyes, that are the frairft and foftcft things^ 

^lo) • m tttill ymkflerner be, 

7t>an We that dies and Uvet by ihoJy drops f 
!*Hit U Ipokeivof the Bxccutioner. He lit/in indeed, by bloody Dro^s 
r^'ou vill*: butiiow 4oe« he die by bloody Drops ? The Poet tuvift. 

ertainFy have wrote thatAt^^t^ni Iwtx^ &.t. x.e.. ^^v^twXvw 

kcud, sioi m»kei n Trade of cuttma'oflt 'Htn^^. \\x % Wurbwio'*, 

O 2 ^^^" 
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Who (hut their coward gates on atomies. 

Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers!* 

Now do I frown on thee with all my heart, - 

And if mine eyes can wound, now lee them kill thee: 

Now counterfeit to fwoon ; why, now fall down ; 

Or if thou can'ft not, oh, for Ihame, for fhame. 

Lye not to fay mine eyes are murderers. 

Now fhcw xhe wound mine cye$ have made in thee; . 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remaioff 

Some fear of it ; lean but upon a ri^fh, . . ; . 

The cicatrice and capable iqupreflure 

Thy palm fome. moment keeps : bat now iqine. cye% 

Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 

Nor, I am fure, there is no force in eyes 

That can do hurt. 

5/7. O dear FJbeie, 
If ever (as that ever may be hear) 
You meet in fome freih cheek xhe power of fanqy. 
Then (hall you know the wounds invifible 
That love's keen arrowy make. 

n^e. But 'till that time. 
Come not thou near me ; and wlien that time comes, 
Afiii^t ine uith thy mocks, pity me not; 
As uU thai time, I (hall not pity thee. 

AV- And why, 1 pray you ? whq might be your motbe|r» 
That you infult, exu)t, and rail, at once 
Over the wretched f (i i) wliat though you havebeauty» 
A:-, by wy iaitli, I fee no more in y^u ■ 
Thau without candle may go dark to bed,) 
Mul> you be therefore proud and pitiltfs? 
\^ iiy, what means this ? why do you look on me ? 
I iet no moie in you than in the ordinary 
Of naru re's fale- work; odds, my little life ! 
1 think, (lie means to 'tangle mine e^es too : ^ 



(i i) U^at though you have no Seattty,"] Though all the printed 

Copies agree in this Reading, it is very accurately obleived to ms 
by an ingtnious unknown Correfpondcnt, who figns himfelf Lt H. 
(and to vviiom I can cnl^ hete m^V^^ m^j A.>JuL0wlcdgt3X\eiili) tha; 
the Negative ought to be V«$X o»t» .. ^ 

"^S^^ 
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No, faith» prood mi&refs, hope not after it ; 

Tis not yoar inky brows, your black filk hair. 

Your bugle eye-balls, nor year cheek of creamy 

That can entaine iny fpirits to your worfbip. 

You foolifh ihepherd, wherefore do you A>llow her 

LMce foggy South, puffing with wind and rain i 

You are a tKoufand times a properer man. 

Than (he a woman, ^is fuch fools as you. 

That make the world full of ilUfavour'd children ; 

^Tis not her glafi, but you, that flatter her; 

And OBt of you ihe lees herfelf more proper. 

Than any of her lineaments can fhow ner. 

But» miflrefs, know yourfelf; down on your knees^ 

And thank heav'n, facing, for a good man's love ; 

For I mnfl tell you friendly in your ear. 

Sell when you can, you are not for all markets. 

Cry the man mercy, love him, take his offer: 

Foul is moft foul, iseing foul to be a fcoffer: 

So take her to thee, (hepherd ; fare you well. 

PJ^. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year together ; 
I had rather hear yon chide, than this man woo. 

Ro/. He's fallen in love with your foulncfs, and (he'll 
fall in love with my anger. If it befo, as fail as (he an« 
fwers (hee, with frowning looks, PJl fauce her wieb 
bitter words. Why look you fo upon me ? 

Phi. For no ill-will I bear you. 

Ro/. I pray yon, do not fall in love with me $ 
For I am falfer than vows ihade in wine ; 
Befides, I Hke you not. If yon will know my boafe, 
•Tis at the tuft of OUves, here hard by : 
Will you go. Sifter? (hephcrd, ply her hardi 
Come, iiller ; (hepherde(s, look on him better. 
And be not proud ; tho' all the world could fee. 
None could oe fo abus'd in fight as he. 
Come, to our flock. [Exeunt Rof. Cel. an^ Corin, 

P6i. Dead (hppherd, now I find thy Saw of might ; 
Who ever lov'd, that lov'd not at firft fight ? 

SiL Sweet PMef 

'JPbi. Hah: What (ay 'ft thou, Sitoiw f 

S//. - Swecx. Fbibif pity me, . . 
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PA€. Why» I tm^forry (or diee, Qende Sthim 

SiL Where-ever ibrrow is* relief would be; 
Tf you 4o forrow at my gfief in lore^. 
By giving love, your Somvr tad my grief 
Were both exterm in'd, 

P/jt. Thou haft my lovej is not that aeighbonriy^ 

^/7. I would have you. 

P/y. Why, that were Covetoufnefs; 
Sihiust the time was^ that I bated thoc ; 
And yet it is not» that I bear thee love; 
But hnce that thou canft talk of love fo well» 
Thy coropanyy which erft was irkibme to me, 
I \%ill endure ; and TU employ thee too : 
But do not look for further reoompence. 
Than thine own gladnefs that thou art empIoy*d» 

^/7. So holy and fo perfe6^ is my lov^ 
And I in fuch a poverty of grace* 
I'hat I (hall think it a moft plenteojus crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
1'hat the main harveft reaps : loofe noVir and then 
A fcatier'd fmile, and that ill live upon. 

FJl^e, KnowTt thou the youth, thatfpoke tome ere-while? 

6V/. Not very well, but 1 have met him oft ; 
And he hath bought the cottage and the boundSj 
That the old Car/ot once was mafkr of. > 

Phf. Think not, I love him» tho' I alk for him^i 
'Tis butapeeviOi boy, yet he talks well. 
But what care I for words f yet words do well. 
When he that fpcaks them, pleafes thofe that hear: 
It is a pretty youth, not very pretty ; 
Buty fore, he*s proud; and yet his pride becomes hunt 
He'll make a proper man ; the beft thing in him • 
Js his Complexion ; and fkiler -than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it tip : 
He is not very tall, yet for his years he's talli 
HU leg is but fo fop and yet 'tis well; 
There was a pretty rednefs in bis lip, 
A little riper, and more lufty red 
Than that mix'd ia his cYvwi\ \^«a\^*-^^^^^««i08 
Betwixt the conftant ted aud vvm^^ dima^ ^ 
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There be {otat women* Silpim, had thty markM him 

In parcels as I did, would have gone near 

To fall in love with him ; but, for my part* 

I love him not, nor hate him not ; and yet 

J have more caufe to hate him than to love him ; 

For what had he to do to chide at me I 

He faid, ^ine eyes were black, and my hair black : 

And, now I am remembred, fcom'd at me $ 

I marvel, why 1 anfwer'd not again ; 

But that's all one ; omittance is no quittance. 

I'll write to him a very taunting letter, 

And thou (halt bear it; wilt thou> SihiusM 

SiL Pbsbi^ with all my heart. 

P/&^. I'll write it flraigbt J 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 
I will be bitter with him, and paffing fhort : 
Go with me, Sihiiu, [Extunt^ 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, continues in the FOREST. 
Enter Rofaliiid, Ctlla, anJ Jaques, 

J A Q^U E s. 

Prithee, pretty youth, let me be better acquainted 
with thee. 

J^o/. They hy^ you are a melancholy fellow. 

Ja^. I am fo ; I do love it better than laughing. 

Ro/. Thofe, thAt are in extremity of either, are abOi. 
minable fellows; and betray theinfelves to every moderi^ 
cenfure, worfe than drunkards. 

Jaq. Why, *tis good to be fad, and Ca.7 ^<;A]bwYQ!^. 

^^. Why then, 'tis good to b« u wi^. 

O 4 1*%' 
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Jof . I have neither the fchohr't ]ndaDcholjrt:vhicIi 
IS emulation ; nor the moiician's which it fantaftical ; 1 
nor the courtier's, wrhich is proud $ nor the fc^ePs, i 
which is ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, which it poltiick; 1 
aor the lady'si which is nice i nor the loytx\ mJuti I 
is all thefei but it is a melancboly of mine, own^eom- 
pouoded of many iimples, exerted from many objc^s 
andy indeed, the fundry contemplation of my traveb, in 
which my often rumination wraps me in a mofi hamorous 
iadnrfs. . ^: ;. 

Ro/l A traveller I by my faith, yon havcgrrttijvafcn 
to be fad : 1 fear, you have fold yoitr own landa, to fee 
other mens : then, to have feen much, and to have no- 
thing^, is to have rich eyes apd poor haiidsft .^^i 

Juf, Yes, I have gain'd'me experience* : . 

EnUr Orlando. 

Ro/. And your experience makes yon (ad : I had ra- 
ther have a fool to make me merry, than experience to 
make me fad, and to travel for it too« 

Or/a. Good day, and happinefs, dear Ro/alind ! 

Jaq, NsLy, then <jod b V*y you, an yon talk in blank 
veji'e. [Exii. 

Ro/, Faicwel, monficur traveller ; look, you liip, and 
wear drange fuits ; difable all. the benefits of. your owa 
country ; be out of love with your nativity, and.aloioft 
chide God for making yoo that countenance yon are ; 
or I wilt foircc think, you have fwam in a G.ondola. 
y''\iy^ how now, OrUndoy where have you been ail this 
wJiile ? Vou a lover ? nn you {tT\ e me fuch another trick, 
never come in ariy ilgHc more. 

Oth^ iVly J air Rojalind, 1 come within an hour of my 
poir.i!<i. 

Rtj\. Break an hour's promife in love ! he that will 
divide a minute inio a thouiand parts> and break but a 
part of the ibyufandth part of a minute in the a/fiiirs of 
Jove, it may I e (aid or him, that Cupid haih clapt him 
o\h' HiOuIdcr, bu^ I'lV waxvaiTvt. l\\n\ l\e^ttrwho]e« 
Orla. Pardon me, 4eai Ro/alind,. 
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. Rtfi Nb7» an yon Ibe fo tard^r, come no more in mf 
£^ : 1 had as lief be woo'd of a ihaiL 
. Orla. Ofaibaii? 

'. ie^ Aff of a fnail; for tho* he comes flowly, he 
^carries hishoofe oi| his head : a better jointure, I think, 
than you make a woman ; beiides^ he brings his deftiny 
."With him. ^• 
: OrAf. What's that ? 

R^. Why, horns ; which ftidi as yon are fain to be 
cbeholden to your wives for i but he comes armed in his 
.«£bvcnne9 and pevents the ilander of his* wife. 

Orim* 'Virtae is no horn- maker ; and my R9falind is 
ivixtnoos* , i. i. . 

Rof, And I am your RoJalinL 

CeL It pleafes hinii to catl yon {o ; but he hath a Ro^ 
falind of .a better leer than you. 
- Rff. Come, woo me, «woo me ; for now I am in a 
hqlyday humour, and like enough to conient : what 
would you fay to me now, an I were your vety^ very 
RtfaUndf 

Orla. I would kifs, before I fpoke. 

Ro/, Nay, you were better fpeak firft, and when you 
were graveled for lack of matter, you might take occa* 
fion to kifs. Very good orators* when they are out, 
they will (pit; and for lovers lacking, God warn us, 
matter, the cleanlieil ihift is to kifs. 

Orkl How if the kiis be denied } 

Rof, Then ihe puts yoa to entreaty, and there begins 
new matter* 

Orla, Who could be out, being before his beloved 
Aiftrefs ? 

Rofn Marry, that ftiould you, if I were your miftrefs % 
or [ (hould think my hohefty ranker than my wit* 

Orla, What, of my fuit ? 

Rof, Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your 
fuit. Am not I your Rofaiind ? 

Orla, I take feme joy to fay, you are \ becaufe I would 
be talking of her. 

Raf, WeJI> in her perfon, I fay, I w\\l tkftX.Vw^^^'^' 

Or/a, Then in mine own petfoti 1 diSft* * ^ 

O s ^"^ 
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Kof. No, faith* die hj attorney \ the poor wocM ii 
almoil iix thouikad years, old, aad in all thii time there 
v^as not any man died in his own perioDy ^iikUe^i*, in 
a love-caul'e : Traiiui had his bratnii da(h'd oat wdi a 
Grecian clab» yet he did what he could to. die befoff > 
and he is one of the pactfrsi of love. Leamkry he 
would have liv'd many a fair year, tho' Hif had tom'd 
31 un, if it had not been for a hot midfamaier. night ; 
for. eood youth, he went bot fiarth to waih ia die 
JJiU^Mtp and» being taken with the Cfanp, was 
drown'd ; and the foolifli chroaidera of that age fboad 
it waa — »• Hir9 of $t/i§i. fiat Uiefe asfr .^Lliea ; men 
have died from time to tinie« and worms have eatsn 
them, but not for love. 

OrUu I would not bav6 my.- right Rs/aJind of. this 
mind ; for, I proteft, her frown might kill me. 

JU/l By thia hand, it will not< iuU a fly ; hot come ; 
BOW I will be yonr Ro/alind in a more coming-oa dtfpd- 
Ation ; and afk me what you will, I will grant it, 

Orld, Then love me, Re/alinJ. 

Rof. Yes, faith, will T, Friiayi and Saturdajs^ and alU 

Oria. And wilt thou have me ? 

Rf>/. Ay, and twenty fuch. 

Or/a. Whatfay'ft thou? 

Rff/l Are you not good ? 

Orla. I hope fo. 

Ro/. Why then, can one defire- too much of a good 
thing ? come, filler, you (hall be the prieft, and marry 
as. Give me your hand, Orlando : what do yoa iay^ 
SiHer? 

Or/a, Pray thee, marry us. 

Ce/, I cannot fay the words. 

Ro/. You murt begin, Will you, Or/ando < ■ 

Ck, Go to ; will you, Orlando^ have to wife this 
Rojalind? 

Orla, I will. 

Rof. Ay, but when ? 

Or/d. Why now, as faft as (he can marry as. 

Ro/. Then you mvd0t ^y\ x^Va \!a!t^ Rnfa/ind for 



^\qu 
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Orla. I take thee RofoRnd for wife. 

Ro/, I might afk yoa for your oonimiifiony but I do 
take thee Orlando for my hufband : there's a girl goes 
before the prieft, and certainly a woman's thought runs 
befbns her adlions. 

Orla, So do ail thoughts ; they are wmg'd* 

lUf. Now tell me, how long would you have her» 
afc#yoii have po^ell her. 

Orla, For ever and a day; 

Rrf. Say a day, without the ever : no, no, OrUmdo^ 
mA are Jfril when they woo, Deeemhgr when they 
wed : maids are May when they are maids, but the iky 
changes when they are wives ; I will he more jealovs 
of thee than a Barhary cock-pigeon over his hen ;. more 
clamorous than a parrot againft rain ; more new-fingled 
than an ape ; more giddy in my defires than a inonkey ^ 
I will weep for nothing, like Diana in the Ibqntain ; 
and I will do that, when you are difpos'd to be merry ; 
I will laugh like a hyen, and that when you are indinM 
to flccp. 

Orla, But will my Rojalind io (b ? * 

Rof. By my life, fhe will do as I do. 

Or/a, O, but (he is wife. 

Ro/. Or elfe Ihe could not have the wh to do this ; 
the wiler, the wavwarder : make the doors faft upon a 
woman's wit, and it will out at the cafemeht ; (hut that, 
and 'twill out at the key-hole ; Aop that, it will fly with 
the fmoak out at the chimney. 

Oria. A man that had a wife with focH a wit, kh 
might fay. Wit, whither wilt ? 

Ro/. Nay, you might keep that check for ft, 'till yoo 
met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's bed. 

Orla, And what wit could wit have to excuft that ? 

Ro/. Marry, to fay' fhe came to fcek you there ; yoa 
fhall never take her without her anfwer, unlefs yon take 
her without her tongue. O that woman, chat cannot 
make her fault her hufband *s occa£on, let her never 
nurfe her child herfclf, for fhe will breed it like a 
fool f 

Or/a. Fat thcfc two hours, Ro/ttlind^ W^VwN^^iw«^- 
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Rof. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hoan. 

OfZa. 1 muft attend the Duke at dianer ; by two | 
o'cIov.k I ^i;l be with thee again. 

Rcf. Ay, go your wa^s, go yonr ways ; I knew wlat 
you would prove, my friends told me as mocb, and I 
thought no lefs; that Mattering tongue of yours wofrme; 
'ti9 but one caft away, aad ib come death ^ two o*di* 
dock is your hour ! 

Orla. Ay, fweet Rofalittd.. 

Rp/, By xny u-o:h, and in good earned, and fo God 
mend mCi and by all preity- oaths that are not dange- 
rous, if you break one jot of your promife, or come 
one minute behind your hour. I will think you the moft 
pathetical bieak-proinife» and the- mod hollow lover, 
and thcteoft unworthy of her you call RofaUnd^ that may 
be cho&n out of the gro(i band of the on^ithfal ; 
therefore beware my cepture, and keep your promife. 

Qrh* With i\o l^is religion, thaq if thoo wert indeed 
ttiy Rofalind ;; fo adieu, 

Hof. Well,- time is the old JuHice that examines all foch 
ofFendersy and let time try. Adieu I [Exit Oris. 

O/. You have (imply mifusM our fex in your love- 
prate : we muA have your doublet and hofe pluck'd over 
your head, and fhew the world whAt the bird hath done 
to her own nefl. 

Rof. O coz, coz, coa, my pmty little coz, that thoa 
didll know how many fathom deq[> I am ia love; but it 
cannot be founded : my afFe^n hath, an unknowiji bott> 
torn, like the bay of Portugal, 

CeL Or rather, bottomlefs i that as faft as, yon poqr 
affefUon in it, it runs out. 

Rof. No, that fame wicked bailard of Fenusy that wm 
begot of thdughr, coiKciv'd of fpleen, and born of mad- 
Kefs, that bhnd rafcaily boy, that abufes every one's eyes, 
becaufe his own are out, let him be judge, how deep \ 
I am in love ; I'll tell thee, Jlienay I cannot be out of 
the fight of Orlando ; 1*11 go find a fhadow, and figh 'till 
lie come. 

CeL And I'll flecp. {Extunt. 
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Enter Jaqaes, Lords^ and Foreflers, 

Jaq, Which is he that kill'd the deer ? 

Lord, SiVy it was I« 

Jaq. Let*a preient him to the Duke> like a Reman 
Conqueror ; and it would do well to fet the deer's horni 
npon his head, for a branch of vidiory ; have you ^no 
fong, Forefter, for this purpofe ? 

Ar. Yes, Sir. 

Jaq. Sing ft; 'tis no- matter bow it be in tunf, (olx 
kuSlc noifc enough. , J 

Mufick, Song*' 

Wbatjhatt he W thai kilN the diet ^ ' ^' 

His Uatbtrjkiu and horns to^ ^unar ; 

^btnfinghim borne :^^take thou nofcom ( ll) ^ The nft- AaQ 

^0 nvemr the horn, the hom^ the hotn ; > bear UutBtfir^ 

// nvas a crefi^ erj thm <wafi hern. j ^«i» 

^hy fatkeii's father n»iore it t 

And thy father bore it^ 

7 he horttt the horn, the lufiy horn^ 

Is not a thif^ to laugh to Jccrn, JEjtei^lt* 

Enter Rpfalind and Cella. 

Ref, How iay yon now, is it not paft two o'clock ? 1 . 
wonder nsach, Orlando is not here. 

(1?-) Tbenjing bim borne, tbe reft Jhall bear tb'ti Burden,^ This Is 
no admirable I nfhince of the Sagacity of our preceding Editor?, to 
fay nothing worfe. One fiiould expe£t, when they were Poets, they 
would at leaft have taken care of the Rbimes, and not foiAed in 
what has nothing to anfwer It. Now, where is the Rhime to, tbi 
reft Jball bear this Burden t Or, to aik another Queftion, where i$ 
the Senfe'of it ? Does the Poet mean, that he, that killM the Deer, . 
fliall be fung home, and the Reft fhall bear the Deer on their Backs'? 
Thi6 is laying a Burden on the Poet, that we muft help him to . 
throw off. In (hort, the Myilery of the whole is, that a Marginal ' 
Note is wifely thruft into the Text : the fong bei&% dc&%Tv«^ v* ^ 
fung hy a fmgle Vocf, ^nA the Stania's to d^fe mXiDi ^'^xa^w. ^^ 
ic ^ag by the whole Company. 
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CiL I warrant voo, with pure love and troabkd bnin, 
he hath ta'en hit tx>w and arrowi, and is gone forth to 
ileep ; look» who comes here. 

Efttir Silvios,! 

' Sii, My errand is to yoo, fair yoath. 
My gentle PMt bid me give yoa this : 
I know not the contents ; hot, as I giieft» 
By the ftem brow» and wafjpiih adion 
Which (he did ofe as (he was writing of it^ 
It bears an angi^ teiiour ; jiardon me, 
I am bat as a gailtlefs mtnenger, 

R»/, Patience herielf woald ftartle at this letter> 
And play the fwaggeier; bear this, bear all. 
She fayst I am not fair ; that I lack manners ; 
She calls me prood, and that (he coold not love me 
Were man as rare as phoenix ; 'odds my will I 
HtT love is not the hare that I do hont. 
Why writes (he (bto me ? well, (hepherd, weO, 
This is a letter of yoor own device. 

^/7. No, I protefl, I know not the contents ; 
Phtie did write it. 

Ro/l Come, come, 'yoo're a fool» 
And'torn'd into th* extremity of love. 
1 faw her hand, . (he has a leathern hand» 
A free-ftone colour'd hand ; I verily did think. 
That her old gloves were on-, bnt 'twtt her hoids ; ' 
She has a hufwife*s hand, bat that's no matter ; . 
1 fay, (he never did invent this letter ; 
This is a man's invention, and his hand, 

^/7. Sure, it is hers. 

Rg/1 Why, 'tis a boiflerous and croel fiile, 
A dile for challengers ; why, (he de(ies. me. 
Like Turk to Chridian ; woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth fuch giant rude invention ; 
Such Eth:of words, blacker in their eiFedt 
Than in their countenance ; will you hear the letter ? 

S/L So pleafe you, for I never heard it yet; 
Yet iieard too much o£ Phebe' % ct^dvi « 
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Hof. She Fhebi% me ; teox^l^ kow the tyrant writes. 

[Reads.] Jrt thou God tojhephifd turtCd^ 

7 bat a maidetCs hiart hath hurndt 
Can a woman rail thus ? 
Sil, 'Call you this railing ? 

Rtf. [Reads.] Wby^ thy GMtadlaid afitrty 
IVarr^ft thou ^vkh a tMman^s biMrt f 

Did you ever hear foch railing ? 

Whiles tbf eyt9fmw,Md.^M»mi^ 
That could do $fo vfpfgi0m;tu m* ' . .^ 

Meaning me, a beafi !• 

J/ the fccm o/j9ur bright eym * 

Hanje power to reiife pKh iove in mtnt^ ' ** 

Ahickf in me, <whatjlrsnge efia 
Would they fwork in mild eAeB ? ^' 

. WhiUsyouchidmeyleHdkwi - 

How then tittght your freest move ^ 
Hef that hr^ugi thie love to thee,, 
Little knows this love in me; 
Jmd by him ftal up thf mind, 
JVhether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful offer take 
Of me J and all that I ean make % 
Or elfe hy him my love denyj 
And them tU fiu^ haw to die. 

Sil. Call yoo this chiding ? 

Cel. Alas, poor ihepherd ! 

HoA Do you pity him ? no; he deferves no pity : wHt 
thou love fuch a woman ? what, to make thee an in- 
ftrumenty and: play falfe iirains npon thee ? not to be 
endured f Well, go your way to her ; (for 1 fee, lore 
hath made thee a tame fnake,) and (ay this to her ; <* that 
<< if (he love roe, I charge her to love thee : if (he will 
*' not, I will never have her, unlefs thou intreat for her.'* 
If you be a true lover, hence, and not a word ; for here 
comes more company* \JB.xU ^^\^^ 
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Eniir Oliver. 

OIL Good-morrow» fair onet : przy yoa, if yoaknov 
Wbere» in die porlews of this foreft, ibiids 
A (heep cote fenc'd aboot with olive-trees ? 

Cc/. Weft of this place, down in the netghboor botlDffli 
The rank of ofier8» by the murmaring fiream. 
Left on your right-hand, brings you to the place i 
But at this hour the hooie doth keep itieif. 
There's nonewithin. 

on. If that an eye may profit by a tongn^ 
Then ihould I know Toa by delbription» 
$Qch garments, and inch years : M the boy is £dr, 
•* Offemale favour, and beftows himfelf 
** Like a rjpe fiHer : bot the woman low» 
^* And^rowner than her brother.** Are not yoo 
The owner of the hoofe, I did eiiqnire for f 

CeL It is no boaft, being aikM, to. iay» we ar&f 

OIL OrJojub-^KH^ commend him. to yon both. 
And to that youth, he calls his Rt/mUtidf 
He fends this bloody napkin. Are yoo be ? . 

Rof, I am ; what muft we nnderftand by this ? 

Oli, Some of my (hame, if yoo will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was ftain'd. 

CeL J pray you, tell it. , 

OIL When laft the yoqng OrUmh parted fit^m yoo, 
He left a promife to return again 
Within an hour ; and {pacing through the forefi. 
Chewing the food of Iweet and bitter fimcy, 
hOf what befel ! he threw his eye afide. 
And mark what obje^ did- prefent iti^f. ; 

Under an oak, whofe boughs were mofs'd with wgt^, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity ; 
A wretched ragged man, o*er-grown with hair. 
Lay ileeping on his backs about his neck 
A green and gilded fnake had wreath'd itfelf. 
Who with her hepd, nimble in threats, approached ' 
The opening of his moutV\, \>n\ Vvx^ii^'wA^ • • ■ 
&eii3g 0/']fe>?</(?, it unUuWOi Wv;\$> 
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And with indented glides did flip away 

Into a bufli; under which buih^s (hade 

A Lionefs, with udders all drawn dry» 

Lay couching head on ground, with cat-like watek 

When that the fleeping man (hould fb'r ; for 'tis 

The royal difpoiltion 6f that beaft 

To prey on nothing that doth Teem as dead : 

This feen, Orlando did approach the man. 

And found it was his brother, his eldeft brother, 

Cel. O, I have heard him fpeak.of that fame brother^ 
And he did render him the mpft unnatural 
That liv'd 'mongft men. V 

Oli. And well he might fo do ; . 
For, well I know, he was unnatural, 

Rcf. But, to Orlandr; did he leave him there. 
Food to the fuck'd and hungry lionet i 

Oli. Twice.did he turn his back, and purposed foi 
But kindncfs, nobfer ever than revenge, . 
And nature llronger than ins juftocc^on. 
Made him give battel to the lionefs. 
Who quickly fell be&r^ him^; Jn which hurtling 
From miferable fliunber I awak'd* 

CtL Are you his brother^ 

Ro/.'^va it you he reicu'd ? 

Cel. Was it you that did fo oft contrive to kill him f 

Oli. 'Twas I ; but 'tis not I; I do not (himo 
To tell you what I was, fince my converiioA 
So f.veetly taftes, being the thin? I am* 

Ro/^ But^ for the bToody napkin? ■ ■ ■- 

Oli. liy, and by. 
When (rzvci the firfl to lad, betwixt us two. 
Tears our recountments had mod kindly bath'd^. 
As how. I came iuto thatdefert place i 
In brief, he led me to the gentle Duke, 
Who gave me frefh array and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother'^ love ; ' v 

Who led me indantly unto his cave. 
There flripp'd himfelf, and here upon his arm 
The lionefs had torn fome fielb a>My, 
Which all this while had bled j and wo^ \i^ ttassxt,^^ 
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And cry'd, in fainting, open Rofalind ■■ \ 

Brief, 1 reoover'd him ; bound op his wonod ; I 

And, after fome Anall fptce, being ftrong at hearts 
He fent me hither, ilran^er as I am. 
To teU this ftory, that yon might excofe 
His broken promife ; and to give this napkin^ 
Dy'd in his olood, unto the Siepherd youth. 
That he in fport doth call his Rofalind, 

CiL Why, how now Ganimedf Sweet, Ganimedf 

[Roialind fiunts, 

OIL Many will fwoon, when they do look on blood. 

CiL There is more in it : — coufin Ganimcd ! \ 

Oli. Look, he recovers. ' 

R^. Would, I were at home I 

Cel. We'll lead you thither, 
I pray you, will yon take him by the arm ? 

Oli, Be of good cheer, youth ; yoo a man \ you bck 
\ man's heart. 

Rof. I do fo^ I confefs it Ah, Sir, a body would think, 
this was well countcpTeited. I pray you, tell youf brother 
how well I counterfeited : heigh hoi • ' . " » ■ '■■> 

Oli, This was no^ counterfeit, there is too grefft 
teflimony in your complexion, that ic was a paffioA of 
earneil. 

Rtf. Counterfeit I aflore yoo. 

Oli. Well then, take a good heart, and counterfeit 
to be a man. 

Rof. So I do : but, i'faith, I fhoold have been a wo* 
man by right. 

QtL Come, you look paler- and paler; pray yoo, draw . 
homewards ; good Sir, go with us. 

0/r. 'That will I ; for I muft bear anfwer back. 
How you excufe my brother, Rofalind, 

Rof I (hall devife fomething \ but, I pray yoo com- 
mend my counterfeitmg to him : will you go ? 

\ExeunU 
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A C T V. 
SCENE, the FOREST. 

Enter Clown ami Audrey. 

Clown. 

WE (hall find a time> Judreyi pttience> gende 
Audrey. 
Aud. Faithy the Prieft was good enoogh» for all the 
old gentleman's faying. 

Clo, A moH wicked Sir Oliwer^ Audrey i a moft Tile 
Mar-text I bat Audrey there is a youth here in the foreft 
•lays claim to you. ' 

.^ Aud. Ay, I know who 'ti8» he hath no intereft in flof 
in the world; here comes the man yon mean. 

Enter William. • . 

C/«. It is meat and drink to me to ice a Clown ; hf 
my troth, we» that have good wits, have much to aft« 
f^fir for : . we fhall be floutiog ; we cannot hold* 

MVi7. Goodieyfn, Audrey. 
I Aud. God ye good ev'n,. WilUaen* 
. , ijf^ilL And |opd. ev'n to yoa» Sir. 

Cio. Good cv'n, gentle friend. Cover thy head, corer 
thy head; nay, pr'ythee, be cover'd. How old areyoa» 
friend ? 

IVill. Five and twenty. Sir. 

Clo. A ripe age ; is thy name JfiiUam ? 
».mu. mili^, Slr^ 

Clo. A fair name. Waft bom i'th' foreft here f , , 
. Will, Ay, Sir, I thank God. 
. Clo. Thank God :" a good anfwer : art rich ? 

mU. 'Faith, Sir, fo, fo. 

Clo, So, {o, is good, very good, vex^ ty.^^\wNX. ^J!R^\ 

und yet it is not ; it is but io To. Ml xitfsa voSstX^ 

. . W\0 
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//'///. Ay, Sir, I have a pretty wit. 

C/o. Why, thoo iky'ft well : I do how rtmeoAff^ $ 
SayiDg ; tit /§»1 tlotb think bt is nvi/t^ but tb$ *mfi man 
knonjos htm/elf to be a fioU The lieathen philo£)pber» 
when he had a defire to eat a grape, would open his lips 
when he put it into his mouth ; meaning thereby, that 
crapes were made to eat, and lips to open* Yoa do 
love this maid ? 

Will. 1 do. Sir. 

Clo. Give me your hand : art thou learned ? 

Will. No, Sir. 

C/tf. Then learn this of me; to have, is to' have. For 
it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink being poured out 
of aciip jntoaglafs, by filling the one doth empty the 
other. For all your writers do confent, that if/t is hr: 
now you are not ipft : ibr I am he. 

Will. Which he, Sirf . . V 

C/(9, He, Sir, that mull marry this woman; there- 
fore you, Clown, abandon, which is in. the velgar, 
leave the fociety, which in the booriih, is , company, of 
this female ; which in the common, is woman ; wliich 
together is, abandon the fociety' of this female $ or 
Clown, thou periQieft; or, to thy better underftanding, 
dJefl ; or, to wit, I kill thee, make thee away^ tranfhft 
thy life into death, thy lilierty into bondage | 1 will deal 
in poifon with thee, or. in baftinado, or in Heel ^ I ^i'^ 
bandy with thee in fadtion ; 1 will over-run thee with 
policy ; I wil} kill thee a hundred and fifty ways ; there- 
tore tremble and depart. 

Jud. Do, good William* 

Will. God rcfl you vsktny^ Sir. \Lmh 

Enter Corin. 

Cor. Our mafler and mifbefs ieek yon ; come away, 

away. 
Cle. Trip, Judreyi trip, Audrey \ I attend, I attend. 

[ExeMiU* 

Enter OtUndo and Oliver* 

Or/a. Is't poffible, OcxiLt on fo \vxdufc ^R^s5MfiCDw>»M^ -^^ 
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ihould like her f that, but feeing, you (hould love her f 
and loving, woo f and wooing, ihe (hould grant P and 
iwrll you'j>e.rrevere to enjojr herf 

02r. Neither c%ll the giddinefs of it in queftiooy the 
poverty of her, the fmall acquaintance, my fuddea 
wooing, nor her (bdden confenting; but fay with me, 
I love JJieJia ; (sLy wich her, that (he loves me : confent 
with both, that we may enjoy each other ; it (hall be to 
your Good ; for my father's houfe, and all the revenue 
that was old. Shr R<ywland% wiU I eilate upon yoo» and 
here live and die a (hepherd. 

Enter Ro(alind« 

, Orla. You have my<on(ent. Let your wedding be 
to-morrow : thither will I invite the Duke, and all hij 
cpntehced followers : go you, and, prepare AlieMai for* 
look you, here comes my Rofaliud* 
. Rof, God fave yon. brother. 
OIL And you, fair filler. , 

Rof. Oh, my dear Orlando^ how it grieves me to (ee 
thee wear thy heart in a fcarf. 
OrAi. It is my arm. 
. Rof^ I tboogbt, thy heart had been wounded with 
t^ claws of a Hon. 
. Orlm^ Wounded it is,' but with the eyes of a lady. 
'Rof, Did your brother .tell you how I counterfeited to 
fwoon,' when he (hew'd me your handkerchief? 
Otla* Ay, and greater wonders than that, 
Rof, O, I know where you are : hay, *tis true 5 
there was never any thing fo fudden^ but the fight of 
two rami, and C^gfar't thrafonicat brag of. I came^ 
/a^Wf and oqtercams : for your brother and my (ifter no 
iooner met, but they look'd ; no (boner look'd, but 
they lov'd; no (boner lov*d, but they figh'd; no 
fooner figh'd,'but ihey ask^d one another the reafon; 
no fooner knew the reafon, but they f ought the re- 
medy ; and in the(e degrees have they made a pair of 
flairs to marriage, which they will climb incontinent^ or 
elfe be incontinent before manuje-, \!tk!e^ ^\^ vc^ "^^ 
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very wrath of love> and they will togethn'« Clobs caanot 
part them. "^ 

Orla, They (hall be married to-morrow; and IwiQ 
bid the Duke to the nuptial. Bnt» O, howr bitter a 
thine it is to look into happinefs tbroogh another 
man 8 eyes ! by fo much the more fhall I to-morrow be 
at the height of heart- heavinefs, bv how mach I 
ihall think my brother happy, in hairing what he 
wifhes for. 

' Rd/. Why, dien to<nrorrow I cannot ferve your torn 
far Rofalind f 

Orla, I can live no longer by thinking. 

Rcf. I will weary yoo then no longer with idle talk- 
ing. Know of me then, for now I Q>eak to fomt par* 
pofe, that I know, yon are a genden^n of good conedt, 
I fpeak not this, that you ihould bear a good opimon cf 
my knowledge; inibmoch, I iky, I know what yoa 
are ; neither do I labour for a greater efteem than n»y* 
in fome little meafure draw a bdief from you to do 
yourfelf good, and not to grace me. Believe then, if 
you pleafe, that I can do ftrange things ; I have, fioce 
I was three years old, convert with a magician, moft' 
profound in his Art, and yet not damnable. If you 
do love Rofalind fo near the heart, as your geftore 
cries it out, when your brother jnarrlei jfliena, you- 
(hall marry her. I know into what ftreights of ror- 
tune fhe is driven, and it is not impoffiblc to me, if it 
appear not inconvenient to you, to fet her before yoor 
eyes to-morrow; human as fhe is, and without any 
danger. 

Orla, Speak'ft thou in fober meanings ? 

Rtf/l By my life, I do ; which I tender dearly,- tho* 
I fa/, I am a magician ; therefore,' put you on your 
bell array ; bid your friends, for if you will be married 
to-morrow, you fhall ; and to Rofalind^ if you will. 

Enter Silvius aWPhebe. 

Look^ here comes a lovtt ot iMLtifc, axd ^ lover of hers. 



A S, Y O U L I IC E t T\ 2S$ 

Pbe. Yputliy yon have done me much Qngentlenefs* 
To ihew the letter that I writ to you. 

Rof* I care not» if I have : it is my ftudy 
To {titoi deipightefol and unjg;entle to you : 
You are there foUow'd by a faithful fhepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him ; he worfhips you. 

Pbt. Good ihepherd» tell this youth what 'tis to love« 

^/7. It is to be made aII of Ughs and tears. 
And fo am I for Phtbe. 

Pbe. And I for GanimeJ. 

Or/a. And I for Rofalmd. 

Rof. And £ for no woman. 

SiL It a to be made all of Aiith and&rvice; 
And fo am I for Pbebe, , 

PJbe. Awid I for Ganimii. 

Orku And I for Ro/aBnJ. 

Rb/, And I for no woman* , 

^/7. It is to be all made of fantafy, 
AH made of paillon, and all made of wifhes. 
All adoration, du.ty and obfervance, 
All humblenefs, all patience, and impatience,. 
All purity, all trial, all obfervance ; 
And fo am I for Pbebi, 

Phi, And fo am I for Ganimed. 

Or la. And fo am I for Rofalind. 

Ref. And fo am I for no woman. 

Pbe, If this be fo, why blame you me to love you ? 

[ToKot 

SiL If this be fo, why blame you me to love you \ 

1.^0- Phe. 

Orla, If this be fo, why blame you me. to love you ? 

RoJ. Who do you fpeak to, why blame you me to 
love yoo ? 

Orla,' To her that is not here, nor doth not hear ? 

Rof, Pray you, no more of this ; 'tis like the howl- 
ing of Irifi wolves againft the moon ; I will help you 
if I can ; 1 would love you, if I could : to-morrow 
meet me all together; I will marry you, if ever I 
marry woman, and V\\ be married to-morrow ; [Jo 
PheJ 1 wiU fatisfy you, if ever 1 ^au^^f ^ i»aa\ '^xA 
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yoa (hall be married to-morrow ; [7> Orl.] I will am- 

tcnt yoa, if, what pleaies yoQ contents you; and yoa 

(hall be married to-morrow. [To Sil.] As yoa lote R§- 

Jalin^f meet ; as you love PMe, meet ; and as I love 

no woman. 111 meet« So ^-e you well; I have left yoa 

commands. 

Sn. I'll not foil, if I live, 

Pbe. Nor I. 

Or/a. Nor I. IBxeunt. 

Enter Clown ami Audrey. 

CIo, To-morrow is the joyful day» Audrey: to-monow 
will we be married. 

Aud, 1 do defire it with all my heart ; and, I hope, it 
IS no di (honed deiire, to defire to be a woman of the 
world. Here come two of the banifh*d Duke's pages. 

Enter tn»o pages. 

1 Page, Well met, honeft gentleman. ^ 
do. By my troth, well met ; come, fit, fit, and a long. 

2 Page, We are for you ; (it i'th* middle. 

1 Page, Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawk- 
ing, or fpitting, or faying we arc hoarfe, which are the 
•nJy prologues to a bad voice ? 

2 Page, rfaich, i'faith, and both in a tune» like two ' 
G) piles on a horfe. 

SONG. 

// ivas a k^er and his lafsy 

fVith a hej^ and a bo^ and a bey noninoy 
That o*er the green corn-field did pa/sy 

In the Spring time \ the pretty fpring timi^ 
When birds do Jvtgj hey ding a ding^ ding^ 
SiJL'ect k'vers Uyve the fpring. 

And therefore take the prefent time^ 

IP'ith a bey^ and a hoy and a hey nonino ; 
For Ic*ve is cronuned auilb the ^rimt^ 
In the /fring rime, SiC* 
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' SOnuiiH the acres ef tU ryt^ 

With M hej, and a bo, and a bi]f itomnc, 
Tbe/e freifj tou^tfy-folh «wwU Uf, 
Jn the Jfring timtf &C« 

The Carrol they hgan that hour^ 

IVith a bey^ and a bo^ and a bey nonino^ 

How that a life woj but ajlofwer^ , 
In tbe fpring tinier &c. 

C/9. Truly, young gentlemaQj though there was no 
great matter in the ditty» yet the note was ^^^x^ un- 
timeable. (13) 

I Page^ You are deceived. Sir, we kg)t tjm?, we loll 
not oor time* 

CI9, By my troth, yes : I count it but time loft to 
hear fuch a fooliih Song. God b'w' you, and God mend 
your voices. Come, Audrey* [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes to another Part of the Foreji. 

Enter Duke Senior^ Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, 
Oliver, and Celia. 

D«i#S«l.T^OST thou believe, Orlando^ that the boy 

M. 3 Can do all this that he hath promifed? 
Orla. 1 {bmetimes do believe, and fometimes do not; 
As thofe that fear, they hope, and know they fear* 

Enter Rofalind, Silvins, and Phebei^ • > 
Rof. Patience once more, whiles our compad is urg'd : 

(13} T^ruly^ young Gentleman, ■ though then was no great Matter in thd 
Pltty, yet the Note was very untun«able.] Though it is thuB in all 
the printed Copies, it is evident from tM Sequel of the Dialogue, 
that the Poet wrote as I have reformed in the Text, untimeabk* ■ 
timet and Tune, are frequently mifprinted for one another in the 
eld EditiofU of ShakeJ^eare% 

VoL.ir. p xc«. 
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You Ay, if I bring ia yoar R9fiJtndt \f0thi Duk < 

You will beAow her on OrUuuh heie I \ 

Duki SiM. Thftt wodd I» had I Kinfdomi to give 
with her. 

Re/. And yon iky, you will hare her when I bring her? 

[f^Orfando. 

Or la. That would I» were I of ill Kingdonu King. 

Ee/. You (ay, you'll narry me, if 1 be willing. 

[T$ Phcbc. 

Phe. That will I, flioold I die the hour after. 

R9/. But if you do refiife to marry me. 
You'll give youridf to this moft frithful (hepherd. 

r^. So is the bargain. 

Ro/. You iay, that yon will have PMt, if (he will ? 

[TVSilviusi 

8iL Tho' to have her and death were both one chiog, 

Rofi I've promised to make all this matter even ; 
Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your dau|^ter; 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter: j 

Keep your word, PJ^eJn, that you'll marry mc» 
Or elfe, refufing me, to wed this Ihepherd. 
Keep yoar word, Silvius that you'll marry her. 
If ihe refufe me ; and from hence I go 
To make thefe donbts all even. [Exeunt Rof. ami Cdis. 

Duke Sen, I do rcmemberin this fliepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's ^vour. 

Orla. My Lord, the firH time that I ever iaw hiffl, 
Mechought, he was a brother to vour daughter; 
But, my good Lord, this boy is toreft-bom. 
And hath been cutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many defpeiate ftudies l^ his uncle ; 
Whom he reports to be a great magiciauy 
Obfcured in the circle of this foreil. 



yaq. There is, fure, another flood toward, and Aeie < 
couples are coming to the Ark. Here come a pair of very i 
Grange bcafts, w\iic\v \u sW voyx^nj^v ^x^c;LU'd fools. ■ 
CU. Salutation, and ^t^^vj^^^ \» ^^v>^ ^\ ^ 
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yof. Goody npy Lord, bid him welcome. This is the 
iBotley-minded genderaan, that I have fo often met in 
the foreft!: he^Wh been a couctiery he fwears. 

C/o. If an^r man doubt (hat, kt hftn put me to my 

purgation. I h^ve trod a meafare ; I have flatterM a 

tidy ; I have been politick with my E-Iend, fmooth with 

mine enemy % I have undone three taylors ; I have had 

. four quarrels, and like to 'have fought one. 

Jtiq^ And how was that ra'en up f 

Clo. 'f aitbf we met; and fpqnd, the quarrel was upoti 
the feventfa canfe. 

Jaq, How the (eventbcauie?-— good, my Lord, like 
this fellow. 

Duh Sen, I like him very well. 

CU. God'ild yon. Sir, 1 de/ire you of the like : I 
prefs in here. Sir, amon]^ the refi of the country copu- 
latives, to fwear, and to forfwear, according as marriage 
binds, and blood breaks : a poor virgin. Sir, an ill-far 
Vour^d thing. Sir, but mine own ; a poor humour of 
mine. Sir, to take that that no man elfe will. Rich 
honefty dwells like a mifer. Sir, in a poor houfe ; as your 
pearl, ^ in your foul oyfter. 

Duie Sen. By my faith, he is very fwift and fenten- 
tions. 

C/o. According to the fool's bolt. Sir, aiid fuch dulcet 
difeafes. 

Jaf* But^ upon the feventh caufe ; how did yob find 
the quarrel on the feventh caufe ?- 

Cio. Upon a lye feven times removed; (bear your, 
body more Teeming, Audrey) as thus. Sir ; I *did diflikc 
the cut of a certain courtier's beard ; he (ent me word, 
if I faid his beard was not cat well, he was in the mind 
it was. This is callM the Retort courteous. If I fent 
him word again,' it was not well cut, he would fend me 
word, h? cut it ta pleafe himfelf. This is calPd the 
^f moieft. If again, it was not well cut, he difabled 
• my judgment. This is call'd the Reply churlijb. If 
again, it was not well cut, he weuld aofwer, I fpake not 
true. This i? call'd the iJ«^roo/«uttliani* \i 'a.^\!i,\\. 
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was not well cat, he would fay, I lye. This is caUM the 
CoMMUrchecA qiuirrelfime ; and fo» the Lys circumJImiUalt 
and the Lye dire^, 

Jaq. And how oft did yon fay, his beard was not 
well cut i 

do. I durfl go no ^her than the Lye cirettmfianiial \ 
nor he durft not give me the Lye direS^ and fo we mea- 
fur*d {words and parted. 

Jaq, Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 
the Lye? 

Clo, O Sir, we quarrel in print, by the book ; as you 
have books for good manners. (14) I will name yoa the 
degrees. The firft, the Retort co'urteoas ; the iecond, 
the Quip modeft} the third, the Reply chorliih ; the 
fourth, the Reproof valiant ; the fifth, the Counterdieck 
Guarrclfome ; the fixth, the Lye with drcumftance ; die 
feventh, the Lye diredl. All the(e yoa may avoid, but 
the Lye dire6l ; and you may avoid that too, with an If. 
I knew, when feven Juflices could not take up a quarrel; 
but when the parties were met themfelves, one of them 
thought but ot an If; as, if you (aid {0% then I faid fo; 
and they (hook hands, and fwore brothers. Your if is 
the only peace-maker ; much virtue in If. 

Jaq, Is not this a rare fellow, my Lord ? he't good at 
any thing, and yet a fooL 

(14) 0, 5/V, wt quarrd in Pri/it ; iy the Book ; atyom itvt Bth 
fir good Manners.'] The Poet throughout this Scene hat with 
great Humour and Addreft rallied the Mode, (o prevailiag in hit 
Time, of formal Duelling. Nor could he treat it with' a happier 
Contempt, than by making his Clown fo knowing in all iti Fonm 
and Preliminarief. It was in Queen ElixabetF^ Reign, that puAing 
U'itb the Rapier, or fmaU S«i-urd, was iirft pn£Kfed in Emgknit 
And the boiderout Gallants fell into the Faihion with ib much 
Zeal, that they did not content themfelves with prs^ifiapat Sword 
in the Schools ; but they fludicd the Throiy of dw Art, the 
Grounding of Qoanels, and the .Proceft of giving and receiriAg 
Challengei. from Lew'iM de Caranxa^ I'reatife of Fencing, Vimeinik 
Saviilat Pradlice of the Rapier and Dagger, and Giacum Di GrsJTt 
An of Dttencc : with many other InAru^lions upon the feveral 
Bjaachcs of the Scl^ace. 
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Duki Sin. He afes (lis folly like a flalking-horfe^ and 
under the prefentation of that he ihoots his wit. 

Enter Hymen, Rofalind in woman^s cloafBs, 
and Celia. 

Still Mv8tcK« 

Hym. Tien is there mirth in beav*n^ 

When earthly things made even 

Aiene together* 
Good' Duket recei've thy daughter ^ 
Hymen from hea*ven irottght her, 

KeOf brought her hither : • - 

That thon mighty^ Join her hand *with his, 
Whoj€ heaat <within hit bo/om, ism .. 

Re/. To yod I give myfelf i for I am ydurs. 

.. • [To the Duke. 

To you I give myfelf; fbr I am yours. \To Orlando. 

Duk9 Ben If there be truth in fight, you are my 
daughter. 
- Orla. If there be truth in fight, yon are my Ro/aUnel. 

Phe. If fight and (hape be true, 
Why, then my love adieu l * ; r* 

Re/, m have no father, if you be not hej * ' ^ \ 
m have no hufband, if you be not he f' 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not (he. 

Hpn. Peace, hoa ! 1 bar confuiion: 
*Ti8 I mufl make condufion 

Of thefe mod (trange events : 
Here's eight that moH take hands. 
To j(Mn m Hymei^i bands. 

If trttth holds 'true contents. 
You and you no Crofs (hall part ; 
Yoa and you are heart in heart ; 
You to his love muft accord. 
Or have a woman to your lord. 
You and yoa are fore together. 
As the winter to foul wcatKcr : 
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Whiles a wedlock-liymn we fio^ 
Fecu yourielvcs with quelUoning : 
That reafon wonder mav diminifh* 
How thus we meet, and tliefe things finiSk 

SONG. 

Wedding is great Juno'j Croivtt, 
O blejjedbcnd of board and Bed I 

*Tis H\ met) peoples every towu^ ' 
High twedhek then Be honour id ^ 

Honour, high honour omtrenonMm 

To Hymen, Codrfennry tow»/ 

Duke Sen. O my dear niece, welcome tliou art to mff 
Ev'n daughter-welcome, in no lefs decree. 

Phe, 1 will not eat my word, now tbou art mine; 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 

Enier Jaques ie Boys. 

Jaq» de B. Let me have audience for a word or tv^ : 
I am the fecond Ton of old Sir Rowland, 
That bring thefe tidings to this fair aflembly. 
Doke Frederick hearing, how that every day 
Men of great worth reforted to this foreft, 
Addrefs'd a mighty pow^r, whfch were on foot 
In his own condqd parpofely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the fword : 
And to the (kirts of this wild wood he came. 
Where meeting with an old religious raa^. 
After fome qneftion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterpnze, and from the world ; 
His Crown beqaeathing to his banifh'd brother^ 
And all their lands reiior'd to them again. 
That were with him exilVi. This to oe true, 
I do engage my life. 

Duke Sen, Welcome young man : 
Thou offc/ft fairly to thy brother's wedding ; 
To one, his lands with-YieU-, wci^xtixJafc^^x^ 
A land itfelf at large, a pottux. \>viVt^^m. 
J^iiA^ in this forcft, l«t a% do iJ^^^ ^^^^ 
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Thftt here were well began, and well begot: 

Aad, after, eyety of this happy number. 

That have endar'd fhrewd days and niehts with ir$» 

Shall (hare th« good of oar returned fortune. 

According to the meafure of their dates. 

Mean time, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 

And fall into our ruftick revelry : 

Play, muiick; and you brides and bridegrooms all, ' 

With meafure heap'd in joy, to th' meafures fall. 

yaq. Sir, by your patience : if 1 beard you rightly^ 
The Duke hatb put on a religious life, 
Jlnd thrown into negledl the pompous Court. 

Jaq. deB. He hath. 

Jaq. To him will I ; out of thefe convertitcs 
There is much matter to, be heard and learn'd. 
You to your former Honour 1 bequeath, \Tii tht Duke* 
Your patience and your virtue well deferve it. 
You to a love, that your true faith doth laerit: 

Yoa to your land, and love, and great allies ; 

[To OM 
You to a long and well deferved bed ; \To Silv. 

And you to wrangling ; for thy loving voyage 

[To thi Clowns 
Is but for two months vidbiallM : fo to your pleafures : 
I am for other than for dancing meafures. 

Duh Sen. Stay, JaQu^s% flay, 

Jaq, To fee no pattime, I: what you would have, 
Fll ftay to know at your abandoned Cave. \Exit^ 

Duke Sen, Proceed, proceed; we will begin thefe ri^j 
As, we do truft they'll end, in true delights. 

EPILOGUE. 

Ro/. It is not the falhion to fee the lady the £p]» 
logue ; but it is no more unhandfome, than to fee the lord 
the Prologue. If it be true, that good <wine needs »* 
bujh^ 'tis true, that a good Play needs no E^vla^^<&. Y^t 
to good wine they do ofc gpodbu&RSV %sA w^A'^X^^^ 
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prove tlie better by the help of gtx)d Epilogues. Whit 
m cafe am I in then, that am neither a good Eptlogse, 
-nor can Tnfinaate with yoo in the behalf of a good Play? 
I am not furnifli'd like a beggar; therefore to beg will 
B^^econe me. ■ My ww ' is to conjare yon, and 111 
bcatodth the women. I cham yon, O women, for 
theVfte yoa bear to men, to like as much of this Plaj 
as plems yoa : and I charge you, O men, for the love 
yoa bear to women, (as I perceive by your Ampring, 
none of ycu hate them) that between you and the women, 
the Play may pleafe. If I were a woman, I would klfi 
as many of you as had beards that pleased me, com- 
plexions that lik'd me, and breaths that I defy'd nots 
and, I am fare, as many as have good beards* or good 
faces, or fweet breaths, will for my kind offer, when I 
joake cort'fyf bid me ^rcweL [Exeitfa mntu 
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THE 

Taming of the Shrew. 



INDUCTION, 

SCENE, befofi an Akboufe on a Heath. 

Enter Hoftcfs and Sly. 

Sly. 
(JgfTMJ'LL pheefe you, in faith. 
T )GC ^<S^* ^ P^'' ^^ ftocks, you rogue f 

pL ^J' Y*arc a baggage; the S!ie$ are na 
'wWjJ rogues. Look in the Chroniclts^ we came 
" in with Richard Conqueror , therefore, faucu% 

fallabrh\ (i) let the world Aide : ^effa^ 

Hoft. You will not pay for the glaffes you have burft I 



Siy, No, not a denicre s go by Jeronima* 
to thy cold bed, and warm thee, yz) 



-go 

(t) paucus palUbris ] ^Ijy as an ignorant Fc;]k>w, is purpofdy 
maldetoiim at Languages out of his Koowled^.e, and koock the 
%vord8 out of Joint. The Spaniards fay, pocas palahai, i. c. few 
words : as they do likewife, CeJ[a, i. e. be quiet. 

fi) Go iy S, Jeroniiry, ^o to f£>v co.M Bei» and •oswrm \Vtt^^ 
JUl th^ MditLoat have coined a SaiaX Vkcw^fox Sl;^v> Wt» Vj. 
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licjt, \ kuow my remedy} I moA go fetch the Third- 
boioujrh. (3) 

^.'>. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough. 111 inAwcr 
him by law ; TU not budge an iiich> boy^ let him eomc, 
ud kindly. \TmiU mfii^ 



S'jt the P»ct had n» fucb Intentiont. The Paflage hai pwdaUr 
Huinuur in ir, and mcft have been very pleifing at that time of 
day. Kui 1 niuH clear up a Piece of Stage hiftory, to make it 
vnderOuijd. There is a tu/li^n olJ Plaj, called^ Hieronifm»\ Otj 
1 lic S/>4StrJb I ragcdy i which ,1 I find, was the common Butt'of 
Kdlery to all the t'octs of H^kcfpesri s Timet and a ^aflniv 
tha: jpjra.cd very ridiculous in that Pia^, is here humoiqv^y 
ai!jdjJ tu. JHier6r)m6, thinking himfclf injured, applies to tbc 
Kin^ fbr Juftic: -, but the Courtiers, who did not dcfire kfi 
Wrongs ihould be fct in a true Light, attempt to hinder him fron 
an Audience. 

^iero. Juftici, cb ! Jvftice to HieronymOt 

Lor. Back -^.^^^j'ci'Ji tUu not, the King is bufy f 

iJiero. Oh, it be Jo f . 

King-. Wbo is fie, tbat interrupts our Bufintp f 

TJicro. Nit I i • Hieron) mo, beware ^ go 1>7> 8** l*y» 

So i>h here* not caring to be dun*d by the Htfiejx^ criei to her 
111 Efijfl, *' Dcn^t be troublefom, don*t interrupt me, go iy\* 
an], to iix the S;uiie in hia Ailufien, plcafantly cails her ^crv- 

^ ^ ) «^«, — J pinjl gcfttcb tbe Headborough . 

isiy. Third, <r four I h, or fifth Borougb, Sec J] This corrtipt Read- 
ing had pafled down through all tbe Copies, and none of the £(fi- 
tors pretended to guefs at the Poct*8 Conceit. What an mfipi^^ 
unmeaning Reply docs ^/y make to liii UcJUfif How do tkird^ or 
Jlurtbj or f fib Borough relate to Buidborougb: The Author in- 
tended but a poor Witticifm, and e^en that 'A loft. The Hofi^ 
■would fay, that /he'll fetch a Ccnjlable: and this OAcer At tan% 
hy his other Name, a Tbird-bcrcugb : and upon this Term Sly fou'.ds 
the Conundrum in his Anfwer to her. Who does not pcrceir'^ 
at a £i)gle glance, fome Conceit flartcd by this certain Cone^lion ? 
'J'here is an Attempt at Wit, tolerable enough for a Tinker, and 
011c drunk too. 1 hird-borouvb is a Saxon-term fufScielitly eat- 
phincd by the Ghjj-iries : and in our Statutt- Bocks, no faMhrr back 
than the 2£th Year oUIenrj YlJIch, wfi find it afcd to fipil^ 
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TTind horns, Entir a Lord from huntingy with a Tr(ti»* 

lAti. Hantfman^ I charge thee^ tender well my booDdd; 
(Braiht Merriman / the poor cor is imboft ;) 
And couple Clowder with the deepM-mouthM Braci^ 
sfiaw'ft thou noty boy, how Silver made it good 
ifif *^ hedge-corner in the toldeit fanh ^ 
I w^d not lofe the do^ for twenty poond. 

J^^'Why, Beiman is a good as he, my Lord : 
He €rie^s^i}>on it at the meereft lofs. 
And twice\o day pick'd oat the dulleft fcent t 
Tmft me, ^V^^ nim for the better dog. 

Lori^ Thbdvart a fool ; if Eccho were as flee^ 
i would ^fteem l^m worth a doien fuch. 
Bat fap them w^h; and look unto them all> 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 
Hun, I will, my Lord. 
Lord, What's here ? one dead, or dronk ? iee» d6t& 

he breathe ? 
z Hun. He breathes, my Lord* Were he not warm'd 
with ale. 
This were a bed but cold, to flccp fo fbundfy. 

Lord. O monilroQs beafl ! how hke a fwine he Ilea F 
Grim death, how foul and loathfome is thy imagQ fc 
Sirs, I will pradlife on this drunken man* 
What think yon, if he were convey'd to bed. 
Wrapt in fweet doaths ; rings put upon his ^nger$ $ - 
A mofl delicious banquet by his bed, 
And brave attendants near him, when he wakes ^ 
Would not the beggar then forget himfelf? 

I Hun. Believe me. Lord, 1 think he cannot chu/e. 
2, Hun, It would feem flrange unto him,, when he wak'd'» 
Lord. Even as a flatt'ring dream, or worthlefs fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well tiie jeA;. 
Carry him gently to my faireli chamber, 
Awd hang it round wiih tA] my wanton pidores ^ 
Balm his foul head with warm diftiiled waters. 
And born fweet wood to make the lod^vvv^<Hit,^X». 
Atx/iiceacmufick leady, ¥/hcii\i^>«2sAV 
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To make a dulcet and a heavenly (bund ; 

And if be chance to (peak, be ready ftraight. 

And with a low fubmiffive reverence 

Say» what u it yoar Honour will comnand? 

Let one attend him with a filver baibn 

FnU of rofe water, and beftrew'd with flowcn ; 

Another bear the ewer ; a third a diaper ; 

And (ay, wiirt pleafe your lord(hip cool yoor hands? 

Some one be ready with a ooftly fait. 

And ask him what apparef he will wear i 

Another tell him of hu hoonds and hode. 

And that hu Lady mourns at his difaife i 

Perfuade him, that he hath been luoatick« 

And when he fays he is, (ay, that he dreams t 

Ror he is nothing but a mighty lord : 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle Sim 

It will be paftime paffing excellent. 

If it be httA)anded with modefly, 

' I Hu/f. My Lord, I warnmt yout we^U play oar part, 
As he (hall think, by our trne diligence^ 
He is no lefs than what we fay he is. 

Lo^J, Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his Office, when he wakes. 

[SofMf biar out Sly. Sound Tna^is. 
Sirrah, eo (ee what trumpet is that founds. 
Belike, fome noble gentleman that means, [£x. Sgfwua* 
Travelling ibme journey, to j«po(e him here. 

Rt-enier a Servani^ 

How now ? who is it ? 

Ser. An't pleafe your Honour, Playeri 
That offer Service to your lordfliip. 

Z«n/. Bid them come near : 

Inter Plajers, 

Kow, Fellows, you are welcome. . 
Play, We. thank your Honour. 
LoriL Do yon "mieivd to &^>j >wkK me to-night? 
^ Piaj. So plea[« ^o\tt L»t^to^ va ^«fc\\ w* ^t^. 
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Lord. With all my heart. Thi« fellow I remember^ , 
Since once he playM a farmer'^s eldeft ion; 
'Twas where you woo'd (he gentlewoman fo wells 
I have forgot your name; but, fure, that part 
Was aptly fitted, and Aaturally performed. 

Sim. I think, 'twas Sho that your Hcmour means. (4) 
Lord. 'Tis very true ; Uiou dida it excellent t r 

Welly you' are come to me in happy time» 
The rather for I have fome fport in hand. 
Wherein your Ganning can aM me much. 
There is a Lord will hear you play to-night; 
But I am doubtful of your modeikies. 
Led, oYer-eying of his odd Behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a pby,) 
You break into fome merry paflion. 
And fo offend him : for I tell you. Sirs, 
If you ihould fmite, he grows impatient. 

Play. Fear not, my lord, we can contain oorfelvet 
Were he the verieft antick in the world. 

2 Play, [to tbi oibtr,] Go get a Diflicloub to make 
clean your ihoes, and Til fpcak fer the properties. 

[Ejcit Pifygr. 
My lord, we mnft have a (houlder of mutton for a pro- 
perty, and a little vinegar to make our devil roar. 

Lord, GOf firrah, take them to the buttery. 
And give chem friendly welcome, every one : 
Let them want nothing that the houle afRurds. 

[Ejrit oMg *witb tbi Playeru 
Sirrah, go yon to Baribohmi<vo my page. 
And fee him dreft in all fuits like a lady. 
That done, condudl him to the drunkard's chamber, 

(4) I tbinit ^fuMU Soto ] I tske our Author here to be paying 
a Compliment to Beaturo/t and Fletcher t ff^ctm^ pieas* if, in v/h'ich 
Comedy there is the Chara£ler of Scto, who is a Farmcr^s Son, 
and a very facetious Serving- man. Mr. Rowf and Mr. Pop* 
prefix the Name of Sim to the Line here fpoken $ but tiie firft 
filio hat it Sincklo \ which, no doubt, was the Name of one of 
the Players here introduced, aAd who ha4 pit^ycd the Part of St^, 
Yi'itXi Applaufe, 
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And call him Madam, do him all obeifance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himfelf with honourable aAion, 
Such as he hath obferv'd in noble ladies- 
Unto their lords, by them accompliihed ; 
Suck datyto the drunkard let him do. 
With fmiow tongue, and lowly courtefy ; 
And iay ; what is't your Honour will command. 
Wherein your lady and your humble wife. 
May fhew her duty, and make known her love^ 
. And then with kind embracemcnts, umpting kifl*e8» 
And with declining head into his bofbm> 
Bid him ihed tears, as being over-joy'd 
To fee her noble lord refior*d to health. 
Who for twice feven years hath efteemM himfelf (5) 
No better than a poor and loathfome beggar: 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift 
To rain a fhower of commanded tears. 
An Onion will do well for fuch a (hift; 
Which in a napkin being cloft convey'd. 
Shall in defpight enforce a watVy eye. 
See this difpatch'd, with all the haile thou canft; 
Anon ril give thee more inlb:u£ik>ns. [£«// SeroMft 

I know the boy will well nfurp the grace, 
Voice, gate, and adion of a gentlewoman. 
I long to hear him call the drunkard, huihand ; 
And how my men will flay themfelves from laughter,. 
When they do homage to this fimple peafaot; 
I'll in to counfel them : haply^ my prdencr 
May well abate the over-merry fpUen ; 
Which otherwife will go into extreams. [Exit Ln^ 

{5) lybofor thefc Jewn Yean hath eflem^d himfelf 
No better than a poor and hatbfjmc Beggar, "^ 
J have ventured to alter a Word here, a^iainft the Authority of tbo; 
printed Copies; and hope, I (hall be juftified in it by two fubfeqticiit 
Paiiages. That the Poet defign*d, the Tinker*s fuppofed Lunacy 
fliould be of fourteen Years ftanding at leaft, is evident' upon tw9 
yaialtel Pafla^e&in the Play to that Purpolc. 



Ti9 Tauhi ofiht Sirftlw^ ^^ 



^ 



£/f/^r Sly <ii;iVi& Attendants^ fime nvsth apf^arel ij^t^ inJ^ 
iwir^ and ^tktr itppurtinianm^ RtHtUir J^rd. , hr^i^. 



^K 



^^. T7 O R God's fak€, a pot of fmatf alec ? ^ h ri/ 
X? r :i iSrrv. WilPt.pleafe yoor Lofd&ip'irfakvjM 
cupoffack? J i« i*A 

2 Ber^. Will't pleafeyoar Honour tafte of^«(HMttimei?)£ 
5 5^r«v. What raiment will yoar Honour «warta- day 1 1 
^/y. I am C!^r/)?o/j^tffv%^'Cal^>ii6t '^ie Hoaon^^ 
Iw^ordfhip: I ne'er drank fack in mf life: and if yo« giveT^ 
mc any Conferves, give me Confervc* of bcdFi ne'ec* 
aik me what raiitient Pil wear, for :I have no 'ihore 
doublets than backs, no more ftocktngs than legs^ non^ 
no more (hoes than lieetj itsy.^innetiiiiei^ mom feet 
than (hoes ; or fuch ih^ts as mf toes look thcevghi thft^l! 
over-leather, / 

X«i^^»iieav^4i ceafe tki» idle hnmonr » )fo«r Hdnimr ^ 
Oh, that a mighty man offulch decent. 
Of fach po(re(rion8, and (b hiek eAeem»> 
Should be infofed witk^ fom a fpirit l » » » m \; A. 

%. What, would vou .ttake me mad J ^am wttot X.' 
Chriftopbtro Sfy; ©Id ^^si fon of Surtm^bti^k, bfr.cbirih 
a pedlar, by edoeacion a card-maker*, by tmnimuiatibiiit 
a bearherd, and now by prefeat profeffion a r tinker i, 
a(k Marian fiacket^ tke;^ ale-wife of ^fMr» if /&#. 
know me. not; if (he fay, I am not fourteen-pcnce on 
the fcore for (heer alcj -icOre me up for tlw-Iying'fl;} 
Chriftendom* What, 1 'am not -beftraught ; 




0)i, this it is thait makes your lady mourn ^ I 
Qh, tl^is it is itJbat makes your fervants droop*. 
Lord. Hence comes it, thatfottrikindfed flmniyouriioii^it. 
As beaten keiice by your ftrange lunacy. 

Oh, 
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Oh» noble Lord, bethink thee of thy birth. 
Call home thy ancient thooshcs from baoidimentt 
> And banifli hence dtffe abje^ lowly dreanu^ 
Look, how thy fervanti do attend on thee ; 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. < 
Wilt thou have mufick ? hark, JfcUe plays ; [Mujki, 
And twenty caged nightingales do iing. 
Or wilt thou fleep ? well have thee to a couch. 
Softer and fweeter than the luflful bed 
On purpofe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 
Say, thott wilt walk, we will beflrow the ground i 
Or wilt thou ride ? thy horfes (hall be trapp'd. 
Their hanitis ftudded all with gold and peorL 
Doft thou love hawking ? thou hail hawks, will foar 
Above the morning lark. Or wilt thou hunt f 
Thy hounds ihal) make the welkin anfwer them. 
And fetch fhrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 MaH. Say, thou wilt courie, thy greyhounds are as fwift 
As breathed iUss ; ay, fleeter than the roe. 

2 ilAsa. DoOi 5ioa lova piaui^ i we will fetch thee ftrait 
Mntis^ painted by a running brook ; 

And Citberea all in fedges hid ; 

Which ieem to mpve and wanton with her breathy 

Ev'n as the waving fedges play with wind. 

Lord, We'll fhew thee 7(9, as fhe was a maid. 
And how fhe was beguiled and furpriz'd, 
J^ lively paiated as the deed was done. 

3 Man. Or Dafbne roaming through a thorny wood^ 
Scratching her legs, that one (hall fwear (he bleeds : 
And at that fight fhall fad jSp$l!o weep : 

So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lord : 
Thou hafi a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waining age. » 

I Man. And *till the tears, that (he hath (hed for thee, 
Like envious floods, o>r-ran her lovely face, 
She was the faireft creature in the world. 
And yet fhe is inferior to none. 

S/y. Am I a Lord, «LtAYiwe\Wii^\AA^ \ 
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[>r do I dream ? or have I dream'd 'till now } 

[ do not deep ; I fee, I hear, I fpeak ; - 

[Ymell fweet favoors, an3 I feel !oft things : 

Upon my lifej I am a Lords mdeed ; . . . . ■ . 

And not a linker, nor Chriftspbero Sly. 

SVelly bring onr Lady hither to our fight. 

And once again, a pot o*t)i' fmalleil ale. 

z Man, Will't pleafe your Mightinefs to waih yoar handt^ 
Oh/ how we joy to fee your wits reftor^d ! 
Ob, that once more you knew but what yon are I 
Thefe fifteen years you have been in a dream, 
Or, when you wak'd, fo wak'd as if you flept. 

Sly. TTiefc fifteen jears I by my fay, a goodly nap ^ 
But did I never fpeak of all that time } 

1 Man, Oh, yes, my Lord, but very idle words. 
For tho* you lay here in- this goodly chamber. 
Yet would you fav, ye were beaten out of doofj 
And raird upon the tioHefs of the houfe ; 
And fay, you would prefent her at the leet^ 
Becaufe (he bought ftone-jags, and no feal'd ^parts : 
Sometimes, vou would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the houfe. 

^Man, Why, Sir, you know no houfe; nor no fuck maid; 
Kfor no fuch men, as you have reckon'd up ; 
As Stephen Sfyt and old ^ohn Naps of Greece, 
And Peier Tur/l and Henry PimpemeMf 
And twenty more fuch names and men as the(e» 
Which never were, nor no man ev^r faw. 

S/y. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends I 

jilL Amen, ■ ■ ■ 

Sly. By th' mafs, I think I am a Lord indeed. 
What is thy name ? 

Man, Sim, an't pleafe yout Honour. 

S/y. Sim f that's; as': much as to fay, Simeon or Simom $ 
put forth thy hand and fill the pot. 

[Tie /en/ant gi'ves bim drinks 
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Enin Ltd/, wtb AttemUmu. 

I thank thee ; thoa (halt not b(c hf ic 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? 

Sly. Marry, 1 fare well, for here is cheer enongh. 
Where's my wife I 

Lady. Here, noble Lord, what is thy will with her? 

Slj, Art yoo my wife, and will tiot call me hot 
band ? My men (honld uU me Lord, I Am your good 
man. 

Lady, My hufband and my Lord, nfy Lord and hofband i 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly. I know it well ; what mnft I call her } 

Lard, Madam. 

Sly, Ala madam, or Joan madam / 

Lord, Madam, and nothing elfe^, (b lords call ladies. 

Sly, Come, fit down on my knee. Sim^ drink to her. 
Madam wife, they fay, that I have dream'd, and flept 
above fome fifteen years and more. 

Lady, hy^ and the time feems thirty unto me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed.* 

Sly. 'Tis much. Servants, leave me and her alone :«« 
Madam, undrefi you, and come now to bed. 5/m, drink 
to her. 

Lady, Thrjce^noble Lord, let me entreat of yon, 
To pardon me yet for a night or two : 
Or, ifnotfo, until the fun be fct; 
For your phyficians have exprefly charg'd. 
In peril to incur your former malady, 
That I fhould yet abfent me from your bed ; 
I hope, this reafon (lands for my excufe. 

Sly. ky^ it ftands fo, that I may hardly tarry fo 
kng ; but I would be loath to fall into my dream aeain : 
I will therefore Urry in defpight of the flefli and the 
Mood, 
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Enter a Meffen^er. 

f. Yoar Hoqoor's playecs* hearing yoar amendinei^ 
ome to play a pleafant comedy ; ■ , 

I your doctors hold it very ineet, '' 

I too much fadbfefs hath congealed yoar blobd | 
melancholy is the nurfe of frenzy. 
5forc they, thought it good you hear a plajs 
frame iyoui' niind. to mirth -and merriment; - * • 
h bars a thoufand harms, and lengthens life* 
.Marry, I. will; let them play i is.itQOt a CoflHf 
ty ? a Cbriftmas gambol, or a tumbling trick ? 
e^. No, my good Lord, it is more pleafing ftuffl 
. What, hou(hold ftoff? - 
iy. It is a kind of hiftory. 

, Well, weULfee't: come^ Madanr wife, fit by my 
and let the world flip, we fhallne^er be younger. 
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A C T I. 

' S C E N E, 4 Street, in Pa d u a. 
Flourijh. Enter Luccnitio and Tranio. 

LUCENTIO. 

fC^y^^Ranio^ fmce for the great deiire I had 

3^ — 5j( To fee fair Vadua^ nurfery of arts, 

w *- %^ I ain arriv'd from fruitful Lombard^^ (6) 

^ww jj The pleafant garden of great Itidy j 

»L^M^ And, by my father's lo?c and Ieave> am arm'd 

With his good willy and thy good company ; 

Moft truily fervant, wclhapprov'd in al]» 

Here let us breathe* ixA haply inftitate 

A courfe of learnicgy and iugenious itudles. 

Pifa^ renowned for grave citizens. 

Gave me my being ; and my father firft, 

A merchant of great traffick through the world ; 

Vihceniioh come of the Benii'VoU^ 



(6) t am arrl'vd for fruitful LornhzTdy,"] Though all the Im« * 
preflions cerncur in this, i take it to be a Blander of the EditorSi 

and not of the Author. Padua « tv;j^.va Lambanfy \ but Pift, from i 

j^ijjcb Lucentia comM> \% ttaW^ \tv \)ttQ\ft'tmv%ftTv«^* j 
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^MCiMtio h» foD, broQght up ia Phrenn, 
t fhall become to ierva all hopes coiiceiv'dy 
To deck his fortune whh his virtuotte deeds : 
\nd therefore, Tranhj for the time I fiady, 
/irtue and that part of philofophy 
iViU I apply, that treats of happinefi 
By virtue fpecially to be atchiev'd. 
Tell me thy mind, for I have Fi/a left, 
/Vnd am to PoMta come, as he that leaves 
A (hallow plafli to plunge him in the deep^ 
And with fatiety iccks to quench his thirft. 
Tra, Me far^onatp, gentle mailer mine, 
I am in all affected as yoarfelf : 
Glad, that you thus continue your refolve. 
To fuck the fweets of fweet philofophy : 
Only, good mafier, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral difcipline. 
Let's be no Stoicks, nor no flocks, I pray $ 
Or, fo devote to ArifttUh checks. 
As 0*vid be an outcaft quite abjur'd. 
Talk logick with acquaintance that you have. 
And pradlife rhetorick in your common talk ; 
Muiick and Poefy u(e to quicken you ; 
The Maftematicks, and the Metaphyficks, 
Fall to them, as you find your flomach ferves yon : 
No profit grows, where is no plcafurc ta'en : 
In brief. Sir, (ludy what you moil afFe6l. 

Luc, Gramercies^ Tran'fy well doft thou advife ; 
If, Biondelloj thott wert come alhore, 
We could at once put us in readinefs ; 
And take a lodging fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua (hall beget. 
But ilay a while, what company is this ? 

l^ra, Mafter, fome (how to welcome us to town. 

Enttr Baptifta ^ith Catharina and Bianca, Grcmio and 
' Hortenfio. Lucentio and Tr&niojiand hy. 

Bap. Gentlemen both, importune me no farther. 
For how I Brmly am refolv'd, ^ouVitiov* \ ^>^^ 
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That is* not to beftow my yoaogeft daoghter* 
Before 1 hare a huihand for the 3der ; 
Jf either of you both love Catbarina^ • 

Becauie I know yon well, and love yon well. 
Leave (hall you have to court her at yoar pleafure. 

Gre, To cart her rather.-— She's too rough for me : 
There, there, Horten/to, will you any wife f 

Catb, I pray you. Sir, is it your will 
To make a Stale of me amongft thefe mates ? 

Her, Mates^maidyhow mean you that? no mates for yOD{ 
Unlefs you were of gentler, milder, mould. 

Caik rfaitb. Sir, you fliall never need to fear» 
1 wis, it is not half way :to her heart : 
But if it were^ doubt not, her care (hall be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd ftool, 
And paint your face, and u(e you like a fool. 

Her. From all fuch devils, good Lord, deliver di« 

Gre, And me too, good J^rd* 

Tra. Hufli, mafter, here's fome good paftime'' 
toward ; 
That wench is fiark mad, or wonderful toward. 

Luc. But in the other's (ilence I do fee ysfidf* 

Maid's mild behaviour and fobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra. Well faid, mailer; mom! and gaze your fiU.^ 

Bap. Gentlemen, that I may foon make good 
What I have (aid, Bianca^ get you in ; 
And Jet it not difplea(e thee, good Btanea ; 
For I will love thee ne'er the leS, my girl. 

Catb. A pretty Peat I it is hdk put finger, in the eye, 
an (he knew why. 

Bian. Sifter, content you in my diicontent* 
Sir, to your pleafure humbly I fubfcribe ; 
My books and inilruments (hall be my company. 
On them to look, and pradi.fe by myfelf. 

Lmc. Hark,- Tranio^ thou may'ft hear Minerva (peak. 

[afide. 

Hor. Signior Baptifia^ will you be fo firange ? 
Sorry am i, that out g<io4 >w'^\ tS^Q* 
«&^;9r^/?'s £:rief. _ 
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<?r^. Why wiH you mew her up, 
Signior Baptifta^ for this fiend of hcU, 
And make her bear the penaace of her tongue ? 

Bap. Gentlemeiiy content ye; lam refolv'di 
Go in, Bianca, — [Exit, Bianott 

And for I know, ihe taketh moft delight 
In muiick, indruments, and poetry ; 
School-maflers will I keep within my houfe. 
Fit to inftruft her youth. Hyovtp HprU/ifit, 
Or Signior Gremio, you, know any fucb, 
Prefer them hither ; for to cunning men 
I will be very kind ; &nd liberal , 

To mine own children, in good bringing op ; 
And fo fare wel : Catbarina, you may flay, 
For I have more to commune with Bianca, [Exit, 

Cath. Why, and, I truft, I may go too, may I not f 
what, fhall I be appointed hours, as tho*, belike, I 
knew not what to take, and* what to leave? ha ! [Exit. 

Gre, You may go to the devil's dam: yg?ur|gifts arc 
To good, here is none will hold you. Our love is not 
fo great, Horttnfi^^ but we may blow our nails together*;^ 
and fail it fairi^ but. Our cake's dough Oa. both fides* 
Farewel ; yet for the love I bear my fwect Bifinca, 
if I can by any means light on a fit man to teach 
her that wliereia (he delights, I will wi(h him to her 
Father. 

Hor, So will I, Signior Gremio: but a word, I pray; 
tho* the nature of our quarrel never yet brook'd Parle, . 
know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we 
may yet again have accefs to our fair Miilrefs, and be 
happy rivals in Bianca^ love, to labour and effedt one 
thing Tpecially, 

Gre. What's that, T pray ? 

Hor, Marry, Sir, to get a hulband for her filter. 

Gre. A hufband ! a devil. — ■ 

Hor. I fay, a hufband, 

Gre. I fay, a devil. Think'ft thou, Hurtenfio^ the? 
her father be very rich, any man is fo very a fool to be 
married to hell? 

Vol.11. Q ^'^^ 
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Hot, Tulh, Gr^mio; tho* it pais your patience and 
mine to endure her loud alarms* why* man, there be 
good fellows in the world, an a man could light on 
them, would uke her with all her faults, and money 
enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her dowiy 
with this coniiition, to be whip'd at the high crois every 
morning. 

Her, *Faiih, as you fay, there's a fmall choice in rotten 
apples : hut, come, (ioce this bar in law makes us friends, 
h (hall be fo far forth friendly maintained, 'till by helping 
Baftifte^^ elded daughter to a hufband, we fet his youngeit 
free for a hulband, and then have to't afrelb. Sweet 
Bianca ! happy man be his dole! he that runs faAefl gets 
the ring ; how fay you, Signior GremioP 

Gre. I am agreed ; and would 1 had given him the 
beft horfe in Padua to begin his wooing, that would 
throughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the 
houfe of her. Come on. 

lExtuni Gremio and Hortenfio. 

Manent Tranio and Lucentio. 

TVtf. T pray, Sir, tell me, is it poffible 

That love fhoald on a fudden take fuch hold ? 
Luc, Oh Traniot 'till I found it to be true, 

I Aever thought it poffible or likely. 

But fee, while idly 1 Itood looking on, 

I found th efFe^l of Love in idlenefs : 

And now in plainnefs do confefs to thee, 

(That art to me as fecret, and as dear, 

As Annk to the Queen of Carthage was ;) 

Tranio^ 1 burn, 1 pine, I periih, Tramo^ 

If r aichieve not this young modeft girl : 

Counfel me, Tranio^ for, 1 -know, thou canft ; 

AffiH me, TraiiOi for, I know, thou wilt. 
Tra. Mailer, it is no time to chide you now ; 

Affeftion is not rated from the heart. 
If love hath LoucWd 7OV1, tiov^^Vvx x^twivci^ bat fo,. 
'Redime U captum quam ^utai minima. 
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Luc, Gramercy, lad; go forward, this contents ; 
The reft will comfort, for thy couniel's found. 

Tra. Mafler, you look'd fo longly on the maid, 
Perhaps, you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Luc. O yes, I faw fweet Beauty in her face ^ 
Such as the daughter of Jgtaor had, 
That made great Jovt to humble him to her han^i 
When with his knees he kifs'd the Cntan ftrand. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not, how her fiftcr 
Began to fcold^ and raife up fuch a ftorm, 
T^t mortal ears might hardly endure the din ? 

Luc, Tranioy I faw her coral lips to mo^e, 
And with her breath fhe did perfume the air ; 
Sacred and fweet was all I faw in her. ■ ' ' 

Tra. Nay, then 'tis time to ftir him from his trance t 
I pray, awake, Sir; if you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wit t' atchieve her. Thus it ftands ; 
Her eldefl Sifter is fo curft and fhrewd, 
That till the Father rids his hands of her. 
Mailer, your Love muft live a Maid at home; 
And therefore has he clofely mew'd htt up, 
Becaufe fhe ftiall not be annoy'd with fuitors. 

Luc, Ah, Tranio, what a cruel Father's he ! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took fome care 
To getber conning fchool-mafters t' inftrudl herF 

Tra, Ay, marry, am f. Sir; and now 'tis plotted* 

Ltic, I have it, Tranio. 

Tra, Mafter^ for my hand. 
Both our. inventions meet and jump in one. 

Luc, Tell me thine firft. 

Tra, You will be fchool-mafter. 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your device. 

Luc. It is ; may it be done ? 

Tra, Not poffible : for who Ihall bear your part. 
And be in Padua here Vincentio'i foh. 
Keep houfe, and ply his book, welcome his friends, 
Vifit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 

Luc, -S<j/?4f ;•— content thee-, for IVivf^Sxl^x. 
Wc JbMve not yet been feen in any \ioufe^ 
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Nor can wc be diftinguifti'd by oar face?. 
For man or naafler: then it follows thus. 
Thou (halt be mafter, Tranio^ in my dead ; 
Keep houfe, and port, and fervantSt as I ihould. 
I will fome other be, fome Flortntintj 
Some Neapolitan^ or meaner man of Pi/a. 
*Tis hs^tch'd, and {hail be fo : Traniop at once 
Uncafe thee : take my colourM hat and cloak. 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But 1 will charm him firft to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. \They exchange baiith 

In brief, good Sir, fith it your pleafure is, 
l^d r am tied to be obedient, 
Iw fo your Father charg'd me at our parting; 
B« ferviceable to my Son quoth he,) 
Altho', I think, 'twas in another fenfe; 
I am content to be LuceKtio, 
Eecaufe fo well I love Lucent h, 

Luc, TraniOf bp fo ; becaufe Lucettiio loves ; 
And let me, be a (lave t'atchicve that maid, 
Whofe fudden. fight bad ihraU'4 my wounded eye. 

'■ Enter Biondello. 

Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you been? 

Eton* Where have I been ? nay, how •now, where 
are you ? matter, has my fellow Tranio ftoll'n your 
cloaths, or you lloirn his, or both? pray, what's the 
news ? 

Luc, Sirrah, come hither: 'tis no lime to jefl; 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranh here, to fave my life. 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on. 
And I for my efcape have put on his : 
For in a. quarrel, fince 1 came aihore, 
I kiird a man, and, fear, I am defcry'd : 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes ; 
^yhile I make way from hence to fave my. life. 
Yoa undeffland me ! 
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Bion^ Ay, Sir, ne'er a whit. — — 

Luc, And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth ; 
ITranio is changed into Lucentio. 

Bion, The better for him : 'Would, I were To too. 

Tra, So would I, 'faith, boy, to have the next \vi{h 
after; that Lucentio^ indeed, had Baptijias youngelt 
Daughter. But, firrah, not for my fake, but your ma- 
iler's, I advife you, ule your manners difcrectly in all 
kind of companies : when I am alone, why, then I am 
Tranio; but in all places elfe, your mafter Lucentio, 

Luc. Tranio^ let's go : one thing more refts, that thy- 
felf execute, to make one among thefe wooers ; if thou 
afk me why, fuiHceth, my reafons are both good and 
weighty. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE, before Hortenfio's Hcufe^ in Padua, 

Enter VtttMcYiiOf and Gv\xm\o, 

Pet. ^TErona, for a while I take my leave, 

V ^f o fee my friends in Padua 5 but of all 
My beft beloved and approved friend, 
Hortenfio'y and, 1 trow, this is the houfe; 
Here, iirrah, Grumio, knock,' I fay. 

Gru. Knock, Sir ? whom (hould I knock ? is chore 
any man, has rebus'd your Worfliip ? 

Pet. Villain, 1 fay, knock me here foundly. • 

Gru. Knock you here. Sir ? why, Sir, what am I, Sir, 
That I (hould knock you here. Sir i 

Pet. Villain, I {Ay, knock me at this gate, 
And rap me well ; or 1 11 knock your knave's pate. ^ 

Gru. My mailer is grown quarrelfome: 1 (hould knock 
you firll. 
And then I know after, who comes by the worfl. 

Pet. Will it not be ? 
Faith, firrah, an you'll not knock, PU ring it, 
ril try how you can Sol, Fa, and fing it. * 

[He tarings him by the eart. 

Gru. lUtlip, mailers, help; m^ TRa&wY^^w^^. 

/V/. Now inock, whca Ibvi nomv ^vi\iiaL\^ ^^^^ 
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Enter Hortendo. 

Hor, How now, what's the matter ? my old fridid 
Crumio, and my good friend Petrmcbio I how do yoo all 
at Firona ? 

Pet, Signior Hortenjto^ come you to part the fray? 
Ccm tutto il Core hen trovafOf may I fay. 

Hor, Jl/a noftra Cafa ben 'venuto, moho hsn^rato Sig- 
mor mio Petrachio. 
Rife, GrumtOf rife ; we will compound this quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he leges in Laun. If 
this be not a lawful caufe for me to leave his fervicci 
look you, Sir : he bid me knock him, and rap him 
Roundly, Sir. Well, was it fit for a fervant.to ufe his 
mafter fo, being, perhaps, for aught 1 fee, two and 
thirty, a pip out ? 

AVhom, would to God, I had well knock'd at firfl, 
Then had not Grumio come by the word. 

Fit. A fcnklefs villain ! Good Horte^^Jio^ 

I hid the rafcal knock upon your gate. 

And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru, Knock at the gate ? O heav'ns ! fpake you not 
thefe words pl^n? firrah, knock me here, rap me here, 
knock me well, and knock me foondly : and come yoa 
now with knocking at the gate ? 

Pet, Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advi(e yoo. 

Hor. PetrucbiOf patience ; J am Grumio's pledge : 
Why, this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you. 
Your ancient, trufty, pleafant fervant Grumio ; 
And tell me now, fweet Friend, what happy Gale 
Blows yoo to PaJua here, from old Verona F 

Pet, Such wind as fcatters young men through the world, 
To feek their fortunes farther than at home ; 
Where Onall experience grows, but in a few. 
Signior Horten/to, thus it (lands with me, 
Jntonio my Father is deceas'd ; 
And I have thruft myfelf into this mazd. 
Haply to wive and thrive, as beft I may : 
Crowns in my puife 1 Ywtve, «ft^ %ji^^^ ^\\KSGBk^^ 
And fozuk come abroad to fe» \>ftfc;t4«s£^ 



ia«. 
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Hor. Petruchioy fhall I then come roundly to thee. 
And wifti thee to a fhrewM ill-fkvour'd wife? 
Thoud'ft thank me but a little for my counfel, 
And yet. Til promife thee, (he (hall be rich. 
And very rich : but thou'rt too much my friend. 
And ril not wifh thee to her. 

Pet, Signior Hortefijioy 'twixt fuch friends as us 
Few words fullice ; and therefore if you know 
One rich enough to be Petruchioh wife ; 
(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance) 
Be (he as foul as was Florentius* love. 
As old as ^ibyl, and as curil and ihrewd 
As Socrates^ Xantippey or a worfe. 
She moves me not ; or not removes, at leaft, • 
ACedlion's edge in me. Were (he as rough 
As are the fw el ling Adriatick Seas, 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua: 
If wealthily, then happily, in Padua, 

Cru. Nay, look you. Sir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is : why, give him f^oid enough, and marry him 
10 a puppcr, or an aglet-baby, or an old Trot with ne'er 
a tooth in her head, tho* (he have as many difcafes »s 
two and £fty horfes; why» nothing comes a&His» fo 
money comes withal. 

Uor, Peiruchio, fmce we are ft«pt thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach'd in jeft. 
I can, Petriicl'iot help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young and beauteous^ 
Brought up, as beft becomes a gentlewoman. 
Her only fault, and that is fault enough, 
h, that (he is intollerably curll: 
And flirewd, andfroward, fo beyond all meafurc, 
That, were my (late far worfer than it is, 
1 would not wed her for a Mine of gold. 

Pet. Hortenjioy peace; thou know'lT not gold's effjft; 
Tell me her Father's name, and 'tis enough:* 
For I will board her, tho' fhe chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in Autumn crack. 

Hor, Yiti Father i$ Baptifla MtnoU> ^ . ^ 
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An affable and courteous Gentleman ; 

Her name is Catharina Miwla^ 

Renown'd in Padua for her fcoldhig tongue. 

Pet. I know her Father^ the* I know not her ; ', 

And he knew my deceafed Father well. 
I will not ileep, Hortenjioy 'till I (be her. 
And therefore let me be Uius bold with you^ 
To give you over at this firft enconntery 
Unlefs you will accompany me thither. 

Gru, I pray you, Sir, let him go while the huraotir 
lafts. O* my word, an (he knew him as well as I do, 
(he would think fcolding would do little good .upon 
him. She may, perhaps, call him half a fcore knave^i 
or fo : why, that's nothing ; an* he begin once, he*li 
r&il in his ropetiicks. Til tell you what; Sir, an' (he 
ittand him but a little, he will throw a figure in her 
face, and fo disfigure her with it, that (be (hall have 
no more eyes to fee withal than a cat \ you know him 
not. Sir. 

Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, I muft go with thee. 
For in Bapftftt^% houfe my Treafure is : 
He hath the jewel of my life in bold> 
His youngeil Daughter^ beautiful Bianca ; 
(7) And her with-holds he from me, and others more . 
Suitors to her, and Rivals in my love : 
Suppofing it a thing impoffible, 
(For thofe defcdts 1 have before rehears'd,) . 
That ever Catharina will be woo'd ; 
Therefore this order hath Baptifia ta'en. 
That none (hall have acce& unto Biaucat 
'Till Catharine the curft have got .a hu(baiKL 

Gru. Catharine the curft ? 
A title for a maid of all titles the worft ! 

Har. Now (hall my friend Petrucbie do me grace, . 

(7) And her wthhoUs be from mt* Otter laore Sutton t9 her, diid 
^Jtivah in my Love : &c.] The Editors, in this Careleisnefs of. thdr 
Pointiiig, haw made ftark Nonfcnfc of this PafTagc. The BLcgula- 
tioii, which I have gLvcn lo the Text, w«s diftated to me by the iB- 
^{iioM Dr. Tblrlhy^ \ v V 
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And ofFer me difguis'd in fober robes 
To old Baptifta as a fchool-mafter. 
Well feen in mufick, to inftrudl Bianca ; 
That fo I may by this device, at leaft, 
Have leave and leifure to make love to her ; 
And, unfufpeded, court her by herfelf. 

Enter Gremio, and Lucentio difguis^d. 

Gru. Here's no knavery I fee, to beguile the old folksy 
how the young folks lay their heads together. Mader,^ 
look about you : who goes there ? ha ! 

Hor. Peace, Grumio, 'tis the rival of my love* 
Peiruchioy ftand by a while. 

Gru, A prpper ftripling, and an amorous.— —• 

Gre, O, very well ; I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, Sir, I'll have them very fairly bound. 
All books of love ; fee that, at any hand ; 
And fee, you read no other ledures to her : 

You underfland me Over and befide 

Signior Baptifta % liberality, 

I'll mend it with a largefs. Take your papers too. 

And let me have them very well pcrfum'd ; 

For (he is fweeter than perfume itfelf, 

To whom they go ; what will you read to her ? 

Luc. Whatever I read to her, I'll plead for you. 
As for my patron, ftand you fb aflured ; 
As firmly, as yoOrfelf were ftill in place ; • 

Yea, and, perhaps, with more fuccefsful words 
Than you, unlefs you were a fcholar. Sir. 

Gre. Oh this learning, what a thine it is \ 

Gru. O this woodcock, what an afs it is I— 

Pet, Peace, Sirrah, 

Hor, Grumt9y mum I God fave yon, Signior Gremio, 

Gre. And you are well met, Signior Hortenfio, Trow 
you, whither I am going? to Baptifta Mi no/a 'y I pro- 
mised to enquire carefully about a fchool-mafler for th« 
fair Bianca ; and by good fortune I have lighted well on 
this youne man ; for learning and behaviour lit for het 
turn, weJJ read in Poetry, and oiW \iWk>8y^, ^^^^-^^W-^ 
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Hor. *Tis well ; and I have met a gentleman. 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine mufician to inftru^ our miftrefs ; 
So (hall I no whit be behind in duty ' 
To fair Bianca^ fo belov'd of me. 

Ore. Belov'd of me, — and that my deeds (hall prove, 

Gru, And that his bags fhall prove. 

Hor, Gremioy 'tis now no time to vent our love. 
Li^en to me ; and, if you fpeak me fair, 
J'U tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman whom by chance I met. 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 
Will undertake to woo curft Catharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleafe. 

Gre. So faid, fo done, is well ; 

Horienjiot have you told him all her faults ? 

Pit. I know (he is an irkfomc brawling fcold ; 
If that be all, maflers, I hear no harm. 

Gre, No, fayeft me fo, friend ? what countryman ? 

Pet, Born in f^eronay old Jntonioh ion ; 
My father's dead, my fortune lives for me. 
And I do hope good days and lone to fee. 

Gre, Oh, Sir, fuch a life with fucn a Wife were (Inmge; 
Bat if you have a ftomach, to't, o^God's name : 
You fhall have me affiib'ng you in all. 
But will you wooe this wild cat? 
P Pet. Will I Kve ? 

Gru. Will he wooe her ? ay, or Til hang hcR 

Pet. Why came I hiiher, but to that intent ? 
Think you, a little din can daunt my ears ? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the fea, puff*d up with wind?,. 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with fweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field ^ 
And heav'n*s artiHcry thunder in the (kies ? 
Have I not in a pitched b.itt]e heard 
Loud larums, neighing Heeds, and trumpets dan^tie ? 
And do you tell me of 3l vioBaaA*s tongtie, 
That gives not half fo ^xeax ^ >o\wn V4 ^drw^ 
^B will A chcfiiut in a faimwH fa^'^ ^^^^S^ 
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Tufti, tufh, fear boys with bugs. 

Gru. For he fears none,. 

Gre, Hortenfioy hark : 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd. 
My mind prefumes, for his own good, and oort. 

Hot, I promised, we would be contributors ; 
And bear his charge of wooing whatfoe'er. 

Gre. And fo we will, provided that he win her. 

Gru, I would » I were as fure of a good dinner; 

^0 them Tranio bravelj appareWd, and Blondello. ^ 

Tra, Gentlemen, God fave you. If I may be bold, 
tell me, I befeech you, which is the readied way to the 
houfe of Signior Baptifta Minola ? 

Bion, He that has the two fair Daughters ; is't h^ 
you mean ? 

Tra, Even he, Biondello, 

Gre, Hark you, Sir, you mean not her, to— 

Tra. Perhaps him and her ; what have you to do ? 

Pet, Not her that chides. Sir, at any hand, J pray. . 

Tra, I love no chiders. Sir: Biondello^ \t€z away* 

i«r. Well begun, Tranio, 

Hor. Sir, a word, ere you go : 
Are you a fuitor to the maid you taljk of, yea or no ? 

Tra, An if I be. Sir, is it any offence ? 

Gre, No ; if without more words you will get you h^nce» 

Tra, ^yhy, Sir, I pray, are not the flreets aa free 
For me, as for you ? 

Gre, But fo is not (he. 

Tra, For what reafon, I befeech you ? 

Gre, For this reafon, if you'll know : . 
That fhe's the choice love of Signior Gremh, 

Hor, That (he's the chofen-of Signior Uortetifio, 

Tra, Softly, my niafters ; if you be gentlemen. 
Do me this right-; hear me with patjencc. 
Baptifta is a noble gentleman, 
To whom my father is not all unknown ; 
And, were his daughter fairer ihatv ft^e\^» 
^5iI^ xna/ more fuitors have, aud la^ &t o\a« ^ ^ 



%)i; 
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Fair Leiiah daughter had a thoufand wooers ; , * ^ 
Then well one more may ^ir Biauca have. 
And To (he fhall. Lucentio fhall make one. 
The' Paris came, in hope to fpeed alone. 

Gre, What, this gentleman \v\\\ out-talk us all ! 

Luc. Sir, give him head ; I know, he'll prove a jade. 

Pet, Hortet/fioy to what end are all thefe words t 

Hor. Sir, let me be ib bold as to aik you, 
Did you yet ever fee BapfiJIa's daughter ? 

Tra^ No, Sir ; but hear I do, that he hath two : 
The one as famous for a fcolding tonga^ 
As the other is for beauteous modeRy. 

Pet, Sir, Sir, the firft's for me ; let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great HercuUs ;. 
And let it be more than Alcides^ twelve. 

Ptt. Sir, underftand you this of me, infooth : 
The youngeft daughter, whom vou hearken for, 
lier father keeps from all accete of fuitors. 
And wiU not promife her to any man. 
Until the eldeft fifter firft be wed ; 
The younger then is free, and not before. 

7ra. If it be fo. Sir, that you are the man 
Mufl fleed us all, and ms amongll the reft ;. 
And if you break the ice, and do this feat, 
Atchi«ve the elder, ftt the younger free 
For our accefi : whofe hap fhall be to have her, 
, Will not fo gracelefs be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir, you fay well, and well you do conceive: 
And fince you do profefs to be a fuitor. 
You muft, as we do, gratify this gentleman. 
To whom we all reft generally beholden. 

Ira. (8) Sir, I fhall not be flack j in iign whereof, 

Plcaftf 

(8) ^irs IJhall not hejlack ; ifijtgn whereof , 

Fhaje you, ^e may contxiTC this ^/termon,'] 

"What were they to contri've ? Or how is it any Teftimony of 

Cranio ^ confcnting to be liberal, that he yi\M\o\ti-\n' contriving 

fith tfcem ? In (h6rt, a fooUftv Corci^tion poflcflcs the Place, that 

quite /?rips the Pcet'df \us 'mttti^t^ Wvvmwxx. *TTami \v Vvit a 



\ 
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Pleafe ye, we may convive this afternoon, 

And quafF caroufes to our Miftrefs* health ; 

And do as adverfaries do in Jaw, 

Strive mightily, but cat and drink as friends. 

Gru, Biott, O excellent motion \ fellows, let's be gone* 
Hor, The motion's good indeed, and be it ib, 

Tetruchioy I fhall be your hen ^enuto, [Exeunt^ 

\The Pre/enters^ above^ /peak here, 
I Man. My Lordj you nod; you do not mind the Play^ 
Sly. 7"ea, by St, Ann, do I : a good matter, /urtly f 

comes there any mors 0/ ii ? 
Lady. My Lord, ^tis but begun. 
Sly. '7V.f a 'very excellent piect 0/ <wcrk. Madam Lady^ 

^ Would, *i-were dene ! > < » 




\ ACT II. 

S C kN E, Baptifta'j Hou/e in Padua. 
^nier Catharina and Bianca. 

Bl A N C A. 

GOOD Sifter, wrong me not, nor wrong yoorftlfj 
To make a bond-maid and a. Have of me ; 
That I difdain ; (9) but for thefe other Gauds^ 

him 1 and the Poet, I am perfuaded, meant that the Senfifmna/1^9 
Qualities Aould break out upon him ; and that his Mind /houid 
rather run on good Char than Contrivances, The Word is regularly 
derived from Convi'vium and Convkfor of the Latlnes, 



^i^S^^i^rr^ St*^ fr.^^'/\^*^ P?^^:^ This IS fo trifling and 



unexprcflive a Word, that, I am fatiificd our Author wrote^ Cauds,^ 
(i. c. Toys^ trifling OrnamenU y) \ Tttia \W U Sxtwi.tTiCw>i vA^l 
^nd £sem$ foaa oC 
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Unbind my hands, I'll pull them offmyielf; 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petdcoat. 
Or, what vou will command me, will I do ; 
So well 1 KT.ow my duty to my elders. 

Cath, Of all thy fuitors here, I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'ft bell : fee, thou difleroble not. 

Biau. Believe me, filler, of all men alive 
I never yet beheld that fpecial face, 
Wiiich I could fancy more than any. other. - 

Catb, Minion, thou lieft ; is't not Hortenjio ? 

Bian. If you aiFed him, fitter, here I fwear, 
ril plead for you myfelf, but you ihall have him. 

Cath, Oh, then, belike, you fancy riches more ; 
You will have Gremio^ to keep you fair. 

Bian. Is it for him you do fo envy me ? 
Nay, then you jeft ; and now, I well perceive. 
You have but jefted with me all this while ; 
I pr'ylhee, fiftcr Kate, untie my hands. 

Catb. If that be jeft, then all the reil was fo. 

{Strikes htTn 

Enter Baptifia. 

Bap, Why, how now, dame, whence grows this infolcncc? 
Bianca, Hand afide ; poor girl, (he weeps ; 
Go ply thy needle, meddle not with her. 
For fhame, thou hilding of a deviliih fpirit, 
Why doft thou wrong her, that did ne'er wrong thee ? 
When did (he crofs thee with a bitter word ? 

Catb, Her iilence flouts me ; and I'll be reveng'd. 

[Flies after BimcZs 

Bap, What, in my fight ? Bianca, get thee in. 

[Exit Bianca* 

Catb, Will you not fuffer me ? nay, now I fee. 
She is your treafure ; die mud have a hulband ; 
I mud dance bare^foot on her wedding-day» 
And, for your love to her, lead ap«s in hell : 
Talk not to me, I will go fit and weep, 
^Ul I can find occa&oii oi i«.M^ti^<u {Exit Cath. 
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Bap, Was ever gentleman thus gricv*d, as I ? 
Bat who comes here? 

Enter Gremio, LucentiO'/» the habit of a mean man I 

Petrnchio ^ith Hortenfio, like a mujtcian ; Tranio 

and Biondello bearing a lute and books » 

Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptifta, 

Bap. Good-morrowy neighbour Gremio : God fave 
you, gentlemen. 

Pet. And you, good Sir; pray, have you not a daughter 
cal rd Catharinay fair and virtuous ? 

Bap, I have a daughter. Sir, call'd Catharina. 

Gre, You are too blunt ; go to it orderly. 

Pet, You wrong me, Signior Gremio, give me lea?e. 
I am a gentleman of Ferona, Sir, 
That, hearing of her beauty and her wit. 
Her affability and baihful modefly. 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, 
Am bold to fhew my felf a forward gueft 
Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witnefs 
Of that report, which 1 ib oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

[Prtfenting Hortcnfia. 
I do prefeni yon with a man of mine, 
Cunning in mufick, and the mathematicks. 
To inflruft her fully in thofe fcicnces. 
Whereof, I know, (he is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or elfe you do me wrong. 
His name is Lido, born in Mantua. 

Bap. You're welcome. Sir, and he for your good fake* 
But for my daughter Catharine, this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more's my grief. 

Pet, I fee, you do not mean to part with her ; 
Or elfe you like not of my company. 

Bap. Miftake me not, I fpeak but what I find. 
Whence are yoo. Sir ? what may I call vour name ? 

Pet. Petruchio is my name, jinttnio*^ ion, 
A mask well known throughout all kai/}^ ,^^ 
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Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for his fake. 
t Gre* Saving your talc, Pttrucbio^ I pray, let us, that 

are poor petitioners, fpeak too. Baccaiare ! you are 

marvellous forward. (10) 

Pet, Oby pardon me, Signior Grtmh^ I would fain 
be doing. (11) 

Ore. 1 doubt it not. Sir, but you will curfe yow 
wooing. — — Neighbour, this is a gift very gratefur, I 
am fure of it. To cxprefs the like kindnefs m^i^i^^ that 
have been more kindly beholden to you than any, free 
leave give to this young Scholar, that hath been long 
ftudying at Reimi^ [Prejenting Lucentio.] as cunning \vt 
Greeks Latin, and other languages, as the other in ma- 
fick and mathematicks ; his name is Camhio ; pray, ac- 
cept his fervice. 

Bap. A thoufand thanks, Signior Gremio: welcome,^ 
good Cambio. But, gentle Sir, methinks, you w«lk like 
a dranger ; [To Tranio.] may 1 be ib bold to know the 
caufe of your coming ? 



(10) Baccare, jwir are fnarveHous forward,"] But not fo forward, 
tt our Editors are indolent and acquiefcing. This is a ftupid Cor- 
nap tion of the Prels, that none of them have divM into. We muft 
read, Bjccahre, as Mr. JVarburton acutely obferv'd to me; by 
which the 7rj//tf« mean. Thou arrogant, prefumptuous Man! The 
"Word is ufed fcoriffully, upon any one that would aflame a Port 
ef Grandeur and high Repute. 

(ri) Pet, Obt pard^nnte, Signior Grtmo, 1 would finn 6e dciig. 
Ore. / douht it not, Sir, but you ivill curfe your vfooing Neigbhours^ 
mt is a C?i//j] It would be very unreafonable, after fuch a 
Number of Inftances, to fufpecl, the Editors ever dwelt on the 
Meaning of any Paflagc : But why fhould Petrucbh curfe hit wooing 
Ndgkhouri? They were none of them his Rivals: Nor, though he 
ih«uld cur(^ his own Match afterwards, did he commence his 
Court(hip on their Accounts. In ihort, Grtimo is defign'd to asfwer 

to Fetrucbio in doggrel Rhime, to this Purpo^ •* Yes: I . 

" know, you would fain be doing; but you*ncopc with fuch a 

•»• Devil, that you will have Reafon to curfe your Wooing.** 

and then immediately turns his Difcourfe to Baptifia, whom he calls 
Mighhour, (at he had dont \>e{QiK«%X>^'&^v&x;vb:^ <k^ >^^ aQane^>• 
aW jp^ti his Prefent to b\ia. 
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Tra, Pardon me, Sir, the boldnefs is mine own. 
That, being a (Iranger in this City here, 
Do make myfelf a fuitor to your daughter. 
Unto Biancay fair and virtuous : 
Nor is your firm refolve unknown to me. 
In the preferment of the eldeil fiHer. 
This liberty is all that I requell ; 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may have welcome 'mongft the reft that woe. 
And free accefs and favour as the reft. 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here beftow a fimple inftrument. 
And this fraall packet of Greek and Latin books. 
If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

\They greet privaith^^ 

Bap. Lucentio is your name ? of whence I pray ? 

Tra, Oi Pifa^ Sir, fon to Fincentia, 

Bap. A mighty man of Pt/a ; by report 
I know him well j you are very welcome, Sir. 
Take you the lute, and you the fet of books, 

[Te Hortenfio an^ Lucenti*. 
You (hall go fee your pupils prefently% 
Holla, wiUiin !■ ■ 

Enter a Servants 

Sirrah, lead thefe gentlemen 

To my two daughters ; and then tell them both, 

Thefe are their tutors, bid them ufe them well. 

[Exit $er<v^ ivitb Horteniio andL\JtQcnd(h, 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner. Your are paffing welcome. 
And {Of I pray you all, to think yourfelves. 

Pet. Signior Bapti/a, my bufinefs afketh hafte. 
And every day I cannot come to wooe. 
You knew my father 'well, and in him me, 
Left folely heir to all his lands and goods* 
Which I have better'd, rather than decreased 1 
Then teU me, if I get your dangVitet^^ \sw^» 
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What dowry (hall I have with her to wife ? 

£a^. After my death, the one half of my lands : 
And, in pofleiHon, twenty thoufand crowns. 

Pet, And, for that dowry, 1*11 aflure her of 
Her widowhood, be it that {he furvive me. 
In all my lands and leaies whatfoever; 
Let fpecialties be therefore drawn between us,' 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when the fpecial thing is well obtain'd, 
That is, her love ; for that is all in all. 

Pif» Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as fhe proud-minded. 
And where two raging fires meet together. 
They do confume the thing that feeds their fury: 
Tho' little fije grows great with little wind. 
Yet extream gufls will blow out fire and all: 
So I to her, and fo fhe yields to me. 
For I am rough, and wooe not like a babe. ^ - 

£a/>. Well may 'ft thou wooe, and happy t>c thy fpccd! 
But be thou arm'd for fome unhappy words. .. 

Pet. f^yy to the proof, as mountains are for wiad«f 
That fhake not, tho' they blow perpttoally. 

Enter Hortenfio njuith bh head hroke. 

Bap. How now, my friend, why dofl thou look fo paltf 
Hor. For fear, I promife you, if 1. look pale. 
Bup. What, will my daughter prove a good muiician ? 
Hor, I think, fhe'il fooner prove a foldier j 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap. Why, then thou canfl not break her to the lute \ 
Hor. Why, no; for fhe hath broke the lute tome. 
I did but tell her fhe miflook her frets. 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering. 
When, with a mofl impatient devilifh fpirit. 
Frets call you them ? quoth fhe: Fll fume with them: 
And with that word fhe itruck me on the head» 
And through the infttumenx. m^ ^^xaxaa^^^^vi^ 
AXid there 1 ftood amazed fox a >N\i^e» 
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As on a pillory, looking through the lute : 
While (he did call me rafcal, fidler. 
And twangling Jack, with twenty fuch vile terms. 
As fhe had ftudied to mifufe me fo. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lufty wench ; 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did ; 
Oh, how I long to have fome chat with her! 

Bap, Well, go with me, and be not fo difcomfitcd, 
Proceed in pradice with my younger daughter. 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good tufns j 
Signior Petruchioy will you go with us. 
Or (hall 1 fejid my daughter Kate to you ? 

Pet, I pray you, do. I will attend her here, 

\_Exit Bap. n;jith Grem. Horten. ««^TrBnio» 
And wooe her with fome fpirit when fhe comes. 
Say, that-flie rail ; why, then Til tell her plain. 
She fings as fweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that fhe frowns ; TJl fay, fhe looks as clear, ' 
As morning rofcs newly walhM with dew ; 
Say, fhe be mute, arid will not fpeak a word ; 
Then I'll commend her volubility ; 
And fay, fhe uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If fhe do bid me pack, I'll give her thanki. 
As the' fhe bid me ftay by her a week ; 
if fhe deny to wed, 1*11 crave the day 
When I fhall afk the banns, and when be married f 
But here fhe comes, and now, Petruchio, fpeak. 

Enter Catharina. 

Good-morrow, Kate; for that's your name, I hear. 

Cath. Well have you heard, but fomcthing hard of 
hearing. 
They call me Catharine; that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lye, in faith, for you are call'd plain KaU. 
And bonny Kate, and fometimes Kate the curft : 
But Kattj the prettiefl Kate in chriftendom, 
Kate oi Kate-hail, my fuper-dainty Katt^ 
(For dsindes are ull Cafes) atid xivci^ow Kate \ 



380 7'be Taming cf ibe S h r e t«^. 

Take this ofme, Kate of my confoladonf 
Hearing thy mildnefs prais'd in tvery Town, 
Thy virtocs fpoke of, and thy beauty founded^ 
Yet not fo deeply as to thee blongs : 
Myfelf am mov'd to wooe thee for my wife. 

Catb, Mov'd ? in good time ; let him chat mof'd 7 
hither. 
Remove you hence ; I knew you at the £rft 
You were a moveable.' 

Pet, Why, what's a moveable ? 

Catb. A join'd-ftool. 

Pet, Thou haft hit it ; come, fit on me. 

Catb, AfTes are made to bear, and fo BT^ you. 

Pet, Women are made to bear, and fo are you. 

Catb, No fuch jade. Sir, as you ; if me jom mean 

Pet, Alas, good Kate^ I will not burden thee ; 
For knowing thee to be but young and light 

Catb, Too light for fuch a fwain as yon to catch; 
And yet as heavy as my weight fhould be. 

Pet^ Should bee; ■ (hould bux.^ ■ ■ • 

Catb, Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet, Oh, ilow-wing'd turtle, (hall a buzzard tskt rii< 

Catb, Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard. 

Pet, Come, come, you wifp, i'faith, you arc too an{ 

Catb, If 1 be wafpt(h, 'beft beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluck it out. 

Catb, Ah, if the fool could find it, where it lies. 

Pet. Who knows not, where a wafp doth wear his ftft 
In his tail. 

Catb, In his tongue. 

Pet. Whofe tongue ? 

Catb, Yours, if you talk of tails; and fo farewel. 

P^/. What with my tongue in your tail? nay, come agJ 
Good Katey I am a gentleman. 

Cii//^. That ril try. ^ ^ ISbeflrikesl 

Pet, I fwear, I'll cuff you, if you ftrike again. 

Catb, So may you lofe your arms. 
If you ftrike me, you are no gentleman j 
And if no geutlemaxi, >«\v>f .^wi» T^a ^xa^* 
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Pet, A herald, Kaie? oh, put me in thy books. 

Cath, What is your creft, a coxcomb ? 

Pet. A comblefs cock, fb Kate will be my hen/ 

Catb. No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven. 

Pet, Nay, come, Kate ; come, you mull not look fo fower* 

Cati;. It is my fafhibn when I fee a crab. 

P^/. Why, herc*8 no crab, and therefore look not fo fowcn 

Cat^, There is, there is. 

Pet. Then, (hew it me. 

Catb. Had I a glafs, I would. 

Pet, What, you mean my face ? 

CatL Well aim'd of fuch a young one.- 

Pet. Now by St. Gecrge^ I am too young for you. 

CatL Yet 5'ou are withered. 

Pet. 'Tis with cares. 

Catb. I care npt. 

Pet, Nay, hear you, Kate\ in footh, you 'fcape not (b. 

Catb, I chafe you if I tarry ; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit ; I find you paffing gentle : 
'Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and fulleiji^ 
And now I, find Report a very liar; 
For thou art pleafant, gamefom, pafiing courteous. 
But flow in fpeech,, yet fweet as fpring-time flowers. 
Thou canft not frown, thou canft not look afcance, 
^or bite the lip, as angry wenches will, 
Nor haft thou pleafure to be crofs in talk : 
Bnt thou with mildnefs entertain'ft thy wooers. 
With, gentle conf 'rence, foft and afiable. 
Why doth the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 
Oh flandVous world ! Kate^ like the hazle-twig. 
Is flrait and flender; acd as brown in hue 
As hazle-nuts, and fweeter than the kernels. 
O, kt me fee thee w.aljc : thou doit not halt. 

Catb. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ft command* 

Pet. Did ever Dian {o become a grove. 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gaite i 
O, be thou Dian, and, let her be Kate^ 
And then let Kate be chaft, and Dian fportful ! ■ 
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Cati^s Where did you (lady all this goodly fpeech? 

Pet. It is extempore t from my mother- wit. 

CatL A witty mother, witleis elfe her fon. 

Ph. Am I fiot wife } 

Cath. Yea ; keep you warm. 

Pet. Why, (6 1 mean, fweet Catharine, in thy hed : 
And therefore fetting all this chat afidc. 
Thus in plain terms : your father hath confented. 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dowVy greed on ; , 
And, will you. nill you, I will marry you. 
Now, Kaie^yl am a hufhand for your turn. 
For by this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth xnake me like thee well ;) 
Thou muil be married to no .man but me. 
For 1 am he, am bom to tame you,^ Kate ; 
And bring you from a wild cat to a Kate, 
Conformable as other houfhold Kates ; 
Here conies your father, never make denial, 
1 muil and will have Catharine to my Wife. 

Enter Baptifla, Gremio, and Tranio. 

Bap, Now, Signior Petruehio, how fpeed yoa with my 
daughter ? 

Pet. How but well. Sir ? how but well ? 
It were impoflible, 1 (hould fpeed amifs. 

^fl/. Why , how now, daughter Catharine^ in your dampsf 

Cath. Call you me daughter ? now, I promife you. 
You've (hewM a tender fatherly regard. 
To wifh me wed to one half lunatick ; 
A madcap rufnan, and a Iwearing yaci. 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Pet, Father, 'tis thus; yourfelf and all the World, 
Th^t talk'd of her, have talk'd amiisofher; 
If flie be curft, it is for policy; 
For (he's not froward, but modefl as the dove x 
She is not hot, but temperate as themorn; 
For patience,* (he will prove a fecond Grijfel\ 
And Roman Lucrece for Yvei cV^te.^. 
And, to conclude^ we've ^ee^ io >wO\ Vj^'Oaw > 
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upon^wMJay is the wedding-day. 
'h. l3t^w?tbee hang'd on Sunday firft. 
? Hd^Petruchh ! fhe fays, (he'll fee thee hang'd firft^ 
? if tills your fpeeding f nay, then, good night, our part! 
f. Be patient. Sirs, I chufe her for myfelf ; 
and i be pleas'd, what's that to you ? 
>ar.'ain'd 'twixt us twain, being alone, 
ihe (hall ftill be curft in company, 
you, 'tis incredible to believe 
much (he loves me; oh, the kindeft ATa//.'— 
lung about my neck, and kifb on kifs 
7'd fo fall, protefting oath on oath, 
in a twink (he won me to her love, 
you are novices ; 'tis a world to fee, 
tame (when men and women are alone) 
;acock wretch can make the curfteft (hrew. 
me thy hand, Kate, I will unto Venice ^ 
uy apparel 'gainft the wedding-day ; 
ir, provide the feaft,. and bid the guells ; 
[ be fure, my Catharine (hall be fine. 
'/. I know not what to fay, but give your hands ; 
fend you joy, Petruchio I 'tis a match. 
e. Tra. Amen, fay we ; we will be witne(res. 
t. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu ; 
I to Fenice, Sunday comes apace, 
vill have rings and things, and fine array ; 
kifs me, Kate^ we will be married o' Sunday. 

[Exe, Petruchio, and Catharine Jeveraify, 
•e. Was ever match clapt up fo fuddenly ? 
tp. Faith, gentlemen, I play a merchant's part, 
venture madly on a defperate mart. 
a, 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you ; 
H bring yo« gain, or periih on the feas. 
t/>. The gain I feek is quiet in the match. 
e. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch : 
low, Ba^tijia^ to your younger daughter j 
is th^ day we long have looked for ; 
\ yoor neighbour, and was fuitor firH. 
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Tra, And I im one, that love Bianco more 
Than words can witnefsy or your thoughts can gaefs, 

Gre. Youngling ! thoo canA not love fo dear as I. 

Trtf, Grcy-bcard I thy love doth freeee. 

Gre, But thine doth fry. 
Skipper, iland back, 'tis age that nourilheth. 

Ura, But youth, in ladies' eyes that fiouriiheth. 

Bap. Content you, gentlemen, I will compound this (Irife; 
*Ti8 deeds mud win the prize ; and he, of both. 
That can afTure my daughter greateft dower. 
Shall have Biancd^ love. 
Say, Signior Gremi9, what can you affure her ? 

Gre. f irft, as you know, my honfe within the city 
Is richly fumifhed with plate and gold, 
Bafons and ewers to lave her dainty hapds ; 
My hangings all of Tjrian tapeftry ; 
In ivory coffers I have ftuft my crowns ; 
In cyprefs chefts my arras, counterpanes, 
Coftly apparel, tents and canopies. 
Fine linen, Turkey cufhions bofc'd with pearl ; 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work ; 
Pewtec and brafs, and all things that belong 
To houfe, or houfe-keeping : then, at my farm, 
I have a hundred n^ilch-kine to the pail, 
Sixfcorc fat cxen ftanding in my flails ; 
And all things anfwerable to this portion. 
M)felf am flruck in years, I muft confefs. 
And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers ; 
If, whilll I live, fhe will be only mine. 

Tra. That only came well in— -Sir, lift to me j 1 
I am my father's heir, and only fon ; 
If I may have your daughter to my wife, 
I'll leave her houfes three or four as good, 
Withip rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old Signior Gremio has in Padua ; 
Befides two thoufand ducats by the year 
Of fruitful land ; all which (hall be her jointure. 
What, have I pinch'd you, Signior Gremi9 f 
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Gre, Two thoafand ducats by the yearof land f ( 1 2) 
My land amounts bat to fo mach in all : 
That (he (hall have, beddes zn Argofie 
That now is lying in MarfifiUesh road* 
What, have I choakt you with an Argofief 

Tra. Gremt\ *6s known, my father hath no le(s 
Than three great Argofai^ befides two gallia(res 
And twelve tight gallies ; the(e I will a(rure her, 
And twice as nuch, what e*er thoa offer'ft next. 

Gre, Nay, I have ofiePd all ; I 'have no more ; 
And Ihe can have no more than all I have ; 
If yon like me, (he (hall have me and mine. 

vCra. Why, then the maid is mine from all ihe worlds 
By your firm promife ; Gremh is out-vied. 

Bap, I muft confefs, 3^our o(Fer is the befl; 
And let your father make her the afTurance, 
She is your own, elfe you muft pardon me : 
If you fliould die before him, where's her dower ? 

Tra* That's but a cavil ; he is old, i young. 

.Gn, And may not young men die, as well jIs old t 

Bap. Welly gentlemen, then I am thns refolv'd : 
On Susuiaj next, you know, 
My daughcer Catbarim is to be married : 



(ix) Grc. Two tboufand Dueati iy the year $fLandl •' ^ 

MyjAind afKOunts not tofo much In aU s 

That Jbe (hall have, and- ] 

Tho' all the Copies concur in this Reading, furelf, if we examiflt 
she Jleafoning, fomething will be found wrong. Gremio is (lartled 
at the high Settlement Tranio propoTes 9 fays, his whole Eftate ill 
Land can*t match it, yet he*li fettle fo much a Year upon her, &c» 
This is Moclc-reafooing, or I don*t know what to call it. The 
Change of the negative in the ad Line, which Mr. Warburton pre- 
fcribed, falves the Abfurdity, and fcts the Pafiage right. Gremh 
and Tranio are v)'ing in their Offers to carry Bianca : The latter 
boldly propofes to fettle Land to the amount of aooo Ducats per 
Annum. Ay, fays the other \ my whole Eftate in Land amount! 
hut to that Value \ yet ihe ihall have that\ TU endow her with tb« 
nohok ; and confign a rich Vcffel to her \5{e, over and above* Thus 
9II it intelligible^ and he goes on to outbid his Rival* 

Vol. IL R Y<wil 
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Now on the StuuUy following ihall Bianca 

Be bride to you, if yon make this afTurance ; 

If not, to Signior Gremio : 

And fo I take my leave, and thank 3-00 both. [Exit» 

Gre. Adieu, - good neighbour. — Now I fear thcc not; 
Slrrahy young gamefter, your father were a fool 
To give thee all ; and in his waining age 
Set ^t under thy table : tut ! a toy I 
An old JtaliaM.fox is not fo kind, my boy. [Exit, 

Tra, A vengeance on yoor crafty wither*d hide ! 
Yet I have f&c*d it with a card of ten : 
'Tis in my head to do my mailer good : 
I fee no reafon, bnt fuppos'd LuccHtio 
May get a father, calFd, fuppos'd Fincitui§ ; 
And that's a wonder : fathers commonly 
Do get their children s but, in this cafe of wooing, 
A child ihall get a lire, if I fail not of my canning. 

[Esfit^ 
[The Prefentcrs, abov^» fpeak here. 

S>y. Sim, nvben nviJi the fool come again f 

Sim. Amn^ my Lor J. 

Sly. Give's fome more drink hen-^njubert^ s ths taffitrf 
here^ Sim, eatjome ofthefe things. • ^ 

Sim. So I dOf my Lord, 

Sly. Uerey Sim, / drink /• thee<» 
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ACT III, 

SCENE, Baptifta'j Houfe. 

Enter Lucentio, Hortenfib, and Bianca. 

LUCENTIO. 

F Idler, forbear ; you grow too forward. Sir : 
Have you fo foon forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Catharine welcom'd you withal ? 

Hor, [She is a Shrew, but,] Wrangling Pedant, this is (13) 
The patronefs of heavenly harmony ; 
Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 
And when in mufick we have fpent an hour. 
Your ledure fhall have leifure for*as much. 

Luc, Prepollerous afs I that never read fo far 
To know the cauie why mufick was ordain'd : 
Was it not to refrefti the mind of man 
After his ftudies, or his ufual pain ? 
Then give me leave to read philofophy. 
And, while I paufe, ferve in your harmony. 

Hor, Sirrah, I will not bear thefe braves of thine. 

Bian, Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong. 
To ftrive for that which refteth in my choice : 



(13) ' ■ Tf^rangling Pedant , this 
The Patronefs of heaver ly Harmony J], 
There can be no Keiifon, why Hortoijio ihould begin with an He- 
miftichj the Words, which I have added to fill the Vex fe, being 
purely by Conje£\ure, and fupply'd by the Senfe that Teems re- 
. quired, without any Traces of a corrupted Reading left, to autho- 
rize or found them upon ; I have for that Reafon inclofed thexq. 
Mfithin Crotchet*^ to be embraced or t«^<:&^, "4X ^^«rj '^sK*^^^ * 
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1 am no breeching fcholar in the fchools ; 
I'll not be tied to hoars, nor 'pointed timet» 
fint learn my lefibns as Ipleafe myfelf ; 
And to cat of aH ftrife, here Ht we down. 
Take you your inftrument, play you the while ; 
^Jiis lecture will be done, ere you have ton'd. 
^^^||r^ You'll leave his ledure, when I am in tune ? 
^^^P^*)' [ H ortenfio r^//i^/. 

Luc\ That will be never : tune your inftrument. 

£ia». Where left we lail ? 

Luc. Here, Madam : Hac that Simii, bic eft Sigeia tilks, 
Mic fteterat Priami regia ccfja finis, 

Bian. Conftrue them. 

Luc. Hac ihat, as I told you before, Simoist I att 
LucemiOf hie efi, fon unto Fincentio of Pifa^ Sigeia uU 
lusj difguifed thus to get your love, hie fteterau and 
that Lucent io that comes a wooing, Priami, is my man 
Tranio, regia, bearing my |>ort, cel/a/enij^ that we might 
beguile the old Pantaloon. ' 

Hon Madam, my infUument's in fune. IRstumini* 

Bian. Let's hear. O fie, the treble jars. 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and. tune again. 

Bian, Now let me fee, if I can conllrue it ; Hac that 
Simois, I know you not, hie eji Sigeia teUus^ I truft yOa 
not, hie fteterat Priami^ take heed he hear us not, rtgiay 
prefume not, celfa/enis, defpair not. 

Hor. Madam, 'tis now in tune. 

Luc, All but the bafe. 

Hor, The bafe is right, 'tis the bafe knave that jars. 
How (lery and how froward is our Pedant ! 
Now, for my life, that knave doth court my love ; 
Peda/cule, I'll watch you better yet. 

Bian. Jn time I may believe, yet I miftruft. (14) 

Luc, Mirtruft it not, for, fure, JEaciJes 

^iLS^Jax, caird fo from his grandfather. 

(14) In time I may belt eve, yet I mifirufl,'] [This and the fcven 
Verfes, that follow, havt in all the Editions been ftupidly fliuiBed 
and mifplaced to vnron% S^a^Vim \ Vft ^^x. «hwj NKt«4. <%ld was 
(/ariii^Jy out of CharaCtct. 
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Bian. I mud believe my maftcr, elfe 1 promife yog, 
I fhould be arguing ftill op'on that doubt ; 
But let it reft. Now, Lido, to you : 
Good mailers, take it not unkindly, pray. 
That 1 h^e been thus pleafant with you both. 

Har. You may go walk, and give me leave a whiles 
My le/Ions make no mufxck in three parts. 

Luc. Are you fo formal, Sir ? well, I muft wait. 
And watch withal ; for but J be deceived. 
Our fine muiician groweth amorous. 

Her. Madam, before you touch the inflruraenty 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I mull bcgia with rudiments of art} 
To teach you Gamut in a briefer fort, 
More pleafant, pithy, and effcdual, 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade } 
And there it is in writing fairly drawn. 

JiiaM, Why, f am pall my Gamut long ago. 

Hon Yet read the Gaj/tut of Hortenfi^. ^ 

Bian. \r€ading.'\ Gamut I am, the ground of all accordy 

Aft^ to plead Horteft/i^^^ pailion ; 
B mh Bianca^ take him for thy Iord» 

Cfaui^ that lovei with all afieftion; 
Dfilfit one diffi but two notes have L 
E la mif fliovy pityi or I die. 

Call vou this Gamut/ tut, I like it not} 
Old famions pleaf« me bed; Tm not fo nice (15) 
.To change true rules for odd inventipns, 

£ffUr a Servant. 

Serv, Miftrefs, your father prays you leave your boots. 

And 

(15) Oldfajhiom pUafe me hefi : Fm ntf fo nice 
To change true Rules for new Inventions.] 

This is. Senfe and the Meaning of the PafTage ; but the Reading Af 
the Second Verfe, for all that, is fophifticiitc4. The genuine 
Copies all concur in Reading, 

To change true Ruh for old Itwwitioi^'i, 



390 I'be Taming of the S h r e w. 

And help to drefs yoar iifier*s chamber up ; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 

Bian, Farewely Tweet mailers, both ; I moil be gone. 

[Exiu 

Luc. Faith, miftrefsy then I have no caufe to flay. 

[Exit. 

Hor, But I have caufe to pry into this pedant, 
Methinks, he looks as tho* he were in lov€ : 
Yet if thy thoughts, Biafica, be fo humble. 
To cad thy wandring eyes on every ftale ; 
Seize thee, who liil ; if once I find thee ranging, 
Horishfto will be quit with thee by changing. \E)nU 

Enter Baptilla, Gremio, Tranio, Catharina, Lu- 
centio, Bianca, and attendant s* 

Bap, Signior Lucentio^ this is the 'pointed day 
That Catherine and Petrucbio (hould be married ; 
And yet wc hear not of our {bn-in-Iaw. 
What willf)e faid f what mockery will it be. 
To want the Bridegoom, when the Prieft attends 
To fpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What fays Lucentio to this (hame of ours ? 

Cath, No fhame, but mine ; I muft, forfooth, be forc*d 
To give my hand oppos'd againfl my heart. 
Unto a mad brain Rudefby, full of fplcen ; 
Who woo'd in hade, and means to wed at leifure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 
Hiding his bitter jells in blunt- behaviour : 
And to be noted for a merry man, 
He'll woo a thoufand, 'point the day of marriage. 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed, where he hath woo'd. 
Now mufl the world point at poor Catharine^ 
And fay, lo ! there is mad Petruchio^^ wife. 

This, indeed, is contrary to the Tery Thing it fhouW exprefs s But 
the ca{y Alteration, which I have made, re Aores the Senfe, and adds 
a Contrail in the Terms perfeftjy juft, 1'rut Rules are opposed t© 
#^i Iflvcotians i i, e. WbiyrSux, 
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If it would pleafe him come and marry her. 

7rm, Patience, good Catharine, and Bafiifta too ; 
Upon my life, Pttruchh means but well ; 
What ever fortune ftays him from his word. 
The' he be blunt, J know him paffing wife : 
Tho* he be merry, yet withal he's honeft. 

Cath. Would Catharine^ had never feen him tho' I 

[Exit ivaplng. 

Bap, Go, girl ; I cannot blame thee now to weep j 
For fuch an injury would vex a Saint, 
Much more a Shrew of thy impatient humour. 

Emer Bioridcllo. 

Bicn, Maf!er, Mafler; old news, and fuch news *s 
yoa never heard of. ' ' 

Bap, Is it new and old too ? how may ibat h% } 

Bicn. V^'hy, k it not ncwi to hear o^ F(fr,'H:h'<\ 
coming i 

Bap. Is he come ? 

BUn, Why, no, Sir, 

Bap. What then } 

Bi»n. He is coming. 

Bap. When will he be here ? 
. ^hH. When he (lands where I am, and 'es you there. 

^ra. But, fay, what to thine old newi 

Bion. Why, Petrucbio is coming in a new hat and 
an old jerkin ; a pair of bid breeches thrice turned ; a 
pair of boots that have been candle-cafes, one buckled, 
another lac'd ; an old rudy fword ta'en out of the 
town-armory, with a broken hilt, and chapelcfs, with 
two broken points; his horfe hipp'd with an old mothy 
faddle, the ftirrups of no kindred ; beiides, poffeft with 
the glanders, and like to mofe in the chine, troubled 
with the lampafle, infedled with the fafliions, full of 
windgalls, fped with fpavins, raied with the yellows, 
paft cure of the lives, flark fpoiled with the i^aggers, 
begnawn with the bots, waid in the back and Ihoulder- 
(hotten, near-legg'd before, and v^kVv^W\^-Owe,0<\\i\\^ 
snd a headilall of fhecp'sleaiKer, v\i\c\^ W\tv^ x^'^-^xv^v 
R 4 NS5 
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to keep him from fiambliag, hath' been oftea boff, 
and now repair'd with knots; one girt fix times piec'df 
and a woman's crupper of velure, which hath two let- 
ters for her name, fairly (et down ia finds, and here 
and there piecM with packthread* 

£a/>. Who comes with him ? 

Bfon. Oh, Sir, his lackey, for all the world capori- 
fon'd like the horfe, with a linnen flock on one leg, and 
a kerfey boot-hofe, on the other, garter'd with a red and 
blue liA, an old hat, and the humour of forty fancies 
prickt up iR*t for a feather : a monfler, a y^ry monder 
in epparti, and not like a chriflian fooiboy, or a gentle- 
man's lackey. 

Tra. 'Tts fome odd humour pricks him to this falhion ; 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean appareli'd. 

£a/, 1 am glad he is come, howfbever he comes/ 

£icjt. Why, Sir, he comes not. 

£af, Didft thou not fay, he comes ? 

£ion. Who ? that Pttrcuhio came not ? 

Bap. Ay, that Pitrcubh came. 

Bion. No, Sir; 1 fay, his horie comes with hiffi OB 
his back. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. 

Bion. Nay, by St. Jsmj-f I hold yoa a pennyt 
A horfe and a man is more than ooe» ana yet not maoy-^ 

Enter Petruchio and Grumio fantafikallj habited. 

Pet Come, where be thefe gallapft f Who is at home } 

Bap. You're welcome, Sir. . ' ' 

Ptt. And yet I come not well. ' ." 

Bftp, And yet you halt not. ' "' 

^ra, Notfo well 'pareird, as I wifliyou w'cre. " 

Pet. Were it ftiJi better, I (hould rufft in thusr 

But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride ? 

How does my Father ? Gentles, me.rhinks, you frowU > 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company^ 

As if they faw fome wondrous monument. 

Some comet, or unuCusi\ ^^I'o^x^^^ 
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Bi^, Why, Sir^ you (cnovtr, this is your weddiflg-day : 
Pirfty were we fad, fearing you would not come ; 
Now, (adder, that you come fo unprovided* 
Fy, doff this habit, fhame to your eftate. 
An eye-fore to our folemn feilival. 

Tra, And tell us what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detained you from your wife. 
And fent you hither fo anlike yourfelf ^ 

Fit. Tedious it were to tell, and haHh to hear : 
SuiHceth, I am come to keep my word, 
Tho* in fome part enforced to digrefs. 
Which at more leifure I will fo excn^. 
As you (hall well be fatisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate? I (lay too long from her; 
The morning wears ; 'tis time, we were at church. 

SVtf. See not your Bride in thefe unreverent robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on doaths of mine. 

Pes^ Not I ; believe me, thus I'll vifit her. 

Bap. But thus, I truft, you will not marry her. 

Fft. Good footh, even thus; therefore ha*done with 
. words; 
To me (he's married, not unto my cloaths : 
Could I repair what (he will wear in me. 
As I could change thefe poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for myfelf. 
But what a fool am I to chat with you. 
When I ihould bid good-morrow to my Bride, 
And feal the title with a lovely kifs ? lExit^ 

Tra. He hath fome .meaning in his mad attire : 
We will perfuade him, be it poffible. 
To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap. V\\ after him, and fee the event of this. [Ejus. 

Tra. But, Sir, our love concerneth us to add 
Her Father's liking ; which to bring to pafs. 
As I before imparted to your Wor(hip, 
J am to get a man, (whate'er \ie be. 
It (kills not much ; we'll fit him to our turn';) 
And he iliall be Vincentio of Pi/a, 
And make afTarance here in Padua 
Of greater Cams than I have pvoinife^. . ' 

»• s 
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So (hall you quietly enjoy your hope. 
And marry {wtti Bianca wicK confent. 

Luc. Were it not, that my fellow rchool-aufter 
Doth watch Biajua*& ikeps lo narrowly, 
' Fwere good, ir.ethinks, to ileal our marriage; 
"Which once pcjrform'd, let all the world iay, noir 
I'll keep my own, dcfpight of all the world. 

7ra. That by degrees we mean to. look into^ 
And watch our vanUge in this buiine(s; 
We'll over-reach the grey-beard Gremio^ 
The narrow-prying Father AliMoIa, 
The quaint mufician amorous Licio ; 
All for my mailer's iake« Lucentio. 

Enter Gremio. 

I^ow, Signior Grewo, came you from the church f 
Ore. As willingly as e'er I came from fchool. 
Tra, And is the Bride and Bridegroom coming home I 
Gre. A Bridegroom, fay you? 'tb a groom, indeed,. 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl ihall £nd» 
fra. Curlier than (he ? why, *tis impofiible. 
Gre, Why, he's a devil, a deviV a very fiend. 
7ra. Why, (he's a devil, a devil, the devil's dani* 
Gre, Tut, (he's a lamb, a dove, a fool to hifp : 

I'll tell you, Sir Lucentioi whep the Pried 

Should a(k, if C^}//&Ar/;i^.niould be his wife? 

Ay, by gogs-woons, quoth he; and fivore (b Iqud^ 

That, all-amaz'^. the Prieftlet fall. the book; 

And as he iioop'd again to take it U£, 

This macf-brain'd Bridegroom took him foch a cufi> 

That down fell priell and book, and bpok ^d prieft. 

Kow take tliem up, quoth he, if any lift. 

Tra. What faid the wench, when be rofe up again f 
Gr«. Trembled and (hook ; for why, he fUmp'4 and fworCi 

As if the Vicar meant to cozen himu 

Bat after many ceremonies done* 

He calls for wine : a health, quoth fie; as if 

IrVad been aboard carow^tv^ to l^is Mates 
i^/rcr a ilorm ; quafft olE Oofc Ta»feaA.^> 
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And threw the fops all in the fextoo's face ; 
Having no other caufe, bat that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and feemM to alk 
His ibps as he was drinking. This done, he took 
The Bride aboat the neck, and kid her lips 
With fuch a clamoroQs fmack, that at the parting 
AW the church echoed ; and I feeing this. 
Came thence-for very fhame ; and after me, 
I know, the roat is coming : Sach a mad marriage 
Ne'er was before.— Hark, hark, I hear the minftrels. 

[Mufick pUys,9 

Enter Petruchio, Catharina, Bianca, Hortenfio, 
and Baptiita. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your pains ; 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day. 
And have prepar'd great ftore of wedding cheer; 
But (b it is, my hafte doch call me hence ; 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

Bap. h't poffible, you will away to-night f 

Pet, I mufl-away to-day, before night come. 
Make it no wonder; if you. knew my bufineis, . 
You would entreat me father go than Hay. 
And, honeH Company^ I thank you all. 
That have beheld me give away>m3^elf 
To this moft patient, fweet and virtuous wife; 
Dine with ipy father, drink a health to me, 
JFor I muflf hence, and' farcwel to you alU 

Tra. Let us intreat you day 'till after, dinner.. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gre. "Ltt me intreat yooi 

Pet. It<?annotbe. • 

€ath. Let tnt intjneat you. 

'Pet. l Am content—*— 

Catb. Are you cofttent to ftay ^ 

Pet. I am content you fhall intreat me, flay; 
But yet not llay,, intr6at me how you can« 
• CWi&. Now/ify<)lo love ijib; ftaj* 

■ ■ ■ ■ T^Sy 
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fet. Grimk^ my hodes. 

Gru. Ay, Sir, they be ready: the oau hare «ateaAf 
boHes. 

Cath. Nay, then. 
Do whtt thott canft, -I will not go to-day ; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor 'till I pleaie nyfelf t 
I'he door is open, Sir, there lies yoor way. 
You may be jogging, ivhile your boots are green t 
For me, Fll not go, 'till I pleafe myfdf : 
'Tis like, you'll piove a jolly foriy groonv 
That take it on you at the firft fo roundly. 

Pet. O, Kate^ content thee, pr'ychee, be not angiy* 

Catb. I will be angry ; what haft thou to do? ' 
Father, be quiet ; he (hall flay my leifure. 

Gn, Ay, jnarry, Sir ; obw it begms to work. 

Cath. Gentlemen, forward to tfie bridal dinner. 
I fee, a woman may be made a fool,. 
If (he had not a fpirit to reiift. 

PeU They (hall go forward, Kate, at thy^ commands 
Obey th« bride, you that attend on her i 'I _ 
Go to the feaft, revel and domineer ; 
Carowfe full meafure to her maiden- head ; 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourfelves ; 
But for my bonny Kati^ (he mnft with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor Artnp, no^ flare, nor fret> 
J .will be mutter of What it-mine ow& ; ' \ \ 

She is mv eoods, my chattels, fhe is •lyy hdiife> .>. t 
My houUKud-fhiiF, myield, my barn, = > i^^- 

Myhorfe,^ myoxi myafs,-iny any thjifg»^. o; , ..: 
And here sflie finds, touch her who-«re» darc^. .-' m 
111 bring my a^ion on the'proodefthd, , 
That flops my w*y in Paifua t^Cnmi^i- i .:; ■ 
Draw forth thy weapon; we'm beict wfth:ahseves.( 
Koicue tbymiftreft, if thou>be a^ibah: - : -v 
Fear not, fweet wench, they (hall not«loiick|^)iee, JQtff^ 
I'll buckler thee againfl a million. 

. ^Exiuftt Pet. ami Cath. 

Pap. Nay,. 1ft them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Ore. Went they nQi<^V;^^,VWQ&&diA'«ivt^hlangh|Dg* 



The Taming of the S h r e w. 597 

STrtf . Of all mad matches, never was the like. 

Luc. Miftrefs, what's your opinion of your Siiler? 

Bia9u That, being mad herfelf, (he's madly mated. 

Gre/l warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 

Bap. Neighbours and Friends, tho' Biide and BrkU* 
groom want ^ * * 

For to fapply the places at the table ; 
Vou know, there wants no junkets at the feaft: 
Lucenii§, you fupply the Brxd^room's place ; 
And let Bianca take her Sifter's room. 

•Tra. Shall fweet Bimud praflife how to bride it ? 

Bap. She ih^, Luawtig : Gentlemen, leC^ go. [Exeunt » 
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scene;, Petruchio'i Couniry Htrnfa 

Enter Gnimio. 

1 ■ ■ ■ ' ■- . ' ■ 

G a u, If I Q. 

FY, fy, on all tired jadea, and all mad maftera^ 
and an fbal.waysl was ever man fi> beaten^ was 
ever man fo raide I was ever man fo weary ? 1 am (but 
before, to make a fire; and tbcy are- coming after* to 
warm them: now were not I a little pot,, and foon hot, 
my very lips might i^eesee to my teeth, my. toogae to the 
roof of my mouthy my heart in my belly, ere. 1 flioald 
come by a fire .to thaw me; buti with blowing the fire 
(hall warm myfelf ; ibr confidering the weather* a taller 
man thlfahttij^ .take cold : holla, hoa, Cunis / 

.-. E/iter Curtis. 

Curi. Who is it diat calls fo coldly ? 
, 4%ar. A piece of ice. If thou dou\)\ \x,^'a^xDa^f ^^\^^ 
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from my -AMolder to mf iieei, wWi no freHdn' *« tran 
but my head «n4 mf neck. A fire, good Ctfrii^ . \. 

Cirr/. Is.vvy maderand bis wtfeK^niiDg, ^urnkt 

Gru. Oh» ay, CnrfiSf af^ and tfaeimffO'&'e^ ike; 
^Chfton Bowater. 

C«r/. Is (he {o hot a Shrew, as file's repented ? 

Gru. She was, good Curta^ before this f]iaft.r bat 
thoa kiiov9^ wihMr UMiea nnn> womaftiand Wdi ; ibr 
it hath tamV «iy old ^mafter, jukL uifmtw^nMnA, anii 
myfeif, fellow Cirrftb. . >. 

CtfT/. AweLff yoQ three»-iiicb?d^AiDl; il'«m<;]io heidL 
• Gru. Ant I bot three iacbe»t? lob^ic, iiiybam^a.fbot, 
and fo long am I at the leaft. But wilt thou make 
a fire, or (hall I complain on thee to our miftrefs, whofe 
liiidt^llif Xiwr 11^^ «o*diy 

cold comfort, for being flow in thy bot ofiioe^ 

Curt^ 1 pr'ythee» good-X^rymic^ ^tell me, bow goes 
the world ? - - ^ / / 

Gat. A cold world, Curtis^ ,itk every office bat 
thine i and, thtrefore, fire : do fhy dutyr ^aivd bavti t}ty 
duty ; for my mafter and miftrefs are alraoft froisett to* 
death, , 

Curt. There's fire ready ; and therefore, good Cn^ 
$»io, the news. • 

Gru. Why, Jack hay ^ lia'boy,^andas much news as^ 
thou wilt. ♦ -> ,h . r "- 

Curi. Cotae, yOn a^foftfll df'CMlyeacdhlngi . 

^ru. Why, therefore, fej^ «for ^ have csmghvex^ 
treatn cold. Where's nbe-'codk? is ibpper^ady, 4he 
houfe trimm*d, rufhes ^Hreid^, cobwebs^ ^^ept* the 
fcrvitigitieii in their neW fH^IHaii, tkm whiec; ^ockingv 
and \eVfry officer his wcddiift^^>ga»iiciition^ b« the^U**! 
fair within,* the ' J/ifs -Mr wkhotlt^'^^^ipeti^ iUad^ itand 
everything in order?' ' > ..; : • i t, r ,f . 

Curt. Ali teady 2 and tberefote,^ j: pr«f thee; iwbat 
news? ^ 

Gru. Firft, know, my borfe is tircdj tny^mdiler-and 
miftrefs fall'n out. * - ; 

Curt, kiowf ^ . y i^, .^v.. 

■ ,• • •' ' •' • ^^- ■:■.'■< .J J j:^ ^1 »Xi^rik> 
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Griu Oat (^ their (addles into the^t; «ad tbewby 
bangs a tale. 
. Cifri; i^et'sha'^i good) Gr»«r/«; 

dr». Lend thine ear* 

Curt^ Here* 

Gr«. There. [Strikes him. 

Curt. This is to fed a ta1«, not to hear a tale. 

Gru^ ^nd theref(pre'''ti$nCBllcd«.fenfible ,t«lt i and^this 
cuff was but to knock; i^;.your-ear, tand be£edt:h liilning. 
Now I begin : imprimis^ we jcame down.a foul hill^ my 
inaflcr riding behind my miftrefs. 

Curi» Both on one horfe ? 

Gru. What's that to thee ? 

Curt. Why^aAorie. 

Gr4$. Tell than the tale, iBut hardfi tboa Ja^t 

croft me* thou riboddHl have beaid.how her hprfe £et), 
and iht -woAtt her horTe:: thou ihould:ft bnre heard in 
how miry a .pkee, how ihe was bemoird, how he left 
ber with the ho^ onpon her, bow he beat me b^ca^fe 
her horfe tumbled, how ihe waded^ through ihe xlirt 
to phick him offjpe; how he^fworfj^^ how ih? prayed 
that never prayetHjeforc ; how I cryed j how the horfes 
-raa W9my% how h^ bridle was? burftij how 1 k^^^my 
cr^per; ^ith many things of worthy memory, whieh 
now fhall die in oblivion, andvjhou retiwtt ttne^perieniMd 
to thy grave. 

\Cttrt. BjhthSs rcf koiii% he^'s ii^me ihiew thati (hek 

Gru^ Ay^ and that thou a^d the prodded lof yon iifll 
fliail ££bd)i <wiien| Jie comet home. But whac> talk;^ of 
ih^? call forth vviV&i/A«W^4-»ye/^/-^, Ni^if^i Philip 
W^Htr^ Suffor/if^ and the reft: kt>their heads berfteekly 
combed, tiieirnbhje coals bfQ&Mi .and t^ir. garters 
of an indiftercpt knit ; let them curt'iy with their kft 
lege, and not prefume to touch ^vhatr. of my mafter.s 
kotfis-taU^ 'liiL they ktfs their handsv Are they all 
ready? 
C«rf. They are, J t 

Gru, Call. them forth. 

Curt. Do you hear, ha? you lAaft meet my^fiiaftdr 
to countenance my miftrefs* 
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Grm, Why, (he hath a fad^f her owa« 
Curt* Who knows not that ? 
Gru, Thou, it ieems, that call'ft for cofnpaDjr tt 
coontenance her. 
Cturtn I call them forth to credit her. 

Enter four or frvi Semnng-min. 

Gru, Why, flie comes to borrow nothing of ihcm. 

Hath. Welcome home. Grume, 

J^biL How now, Grumio f 

J^f. What, Grumio! 

Nkb, FeWow Grumio.! 

Natb. How now, old lad ? 

Gru. Welcome, yon; how now, yon; what, yoo; 
lellow, yott ; and thus much for ^eedng. Now, my 
, ijpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat? 

Nittb. All things are ready ; how neai is our mafter? 

Gru. Ev*n at hand, alighted by this ; and theiefere 
be not ■ cock's paffion, filence r ■! hear my 

Biafter. 

Enter Petruchio and Kate. 

Fit. Where be thefe knaves? what, no man at dflilnr 
to hold my ftiimp, nor to take my horfe I whefc is 
Uatbaniclf Gregory, PbiUpf. 

All Serv, Here, here, Sir i here. Sir. 

Fit. Here, Sir, here. Sir, here. Sir, here. Sir? 
Yoo loggerheaded and mipolilh'd grooms : 
What \ no attendance ? no regard i no daty ? 
Where is the fooli(h knave I fent before? 

Gru. Here, Sir, as foolifh as 1 was before } 

Pit. You peafant fwain, you whorefon, malt-ho/fe drudge. 
Did not 1 bid thee meet me in the park. 
And bring along thefe rafcal knaves with thee ? 

Gru. Nat^aniifs cosLtf Sir, was not fully made. 
And GahrieN pumps were all unpink'd i' th'heel; 
Theie was no link to colour Peter's hat. 
And 1Valter*% dagger was not come from (heathtng: 
■ There were none frnt, bxiiX ilaam, Bual^b)^adGr#^««7; 
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The reft were ramd, old and beggarly, 
Yet as they are, nerethey come to meet you. 
Pet. G09 rafcals, go, and fetch my fupper in. 

\Exnint Servants. 

Where it the Hfi that late I Uif [Singing. 

Where are ihefe* "fit down, Kate^ 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, foud t 

» Enter Ser*vants tvith Supper • 

Why, when, 1 fay ? nay, good fwcet Kate^ be merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogue : you villains, when } 

.It nvas the Friar of Orders grey ^ [SingJm 

As he forth lualhtd on his ivay, 
Out» out, you rogue ! you pluck my foot awry. 
I'ake thati and mind the plucking off the oth«r. 

[Strikes him. 
Be merry, Kate : tome water, here I what hoa I 

Enter one with water. 

Whereas my fpaniel TroilusF firrah, get you hence* 
And bid my coafin FerdJnanii come hither 1 
'Oaei- Kate, that you mail kifs, and be acquainted with^ 
U^eit are my flippers 1 fliall I have ibme water f 
Come, Kate, ana wa(h, and welcome heartily i 
You, whorci'on villaiii, will you let it fall ? 

Ceth, Patience, I pray you, *twas a laiul tun willing. 

Pet, A whoreibn, beatle headed, flap-ear'd knave : 
Come, Katei fit down ; I know, you have a flomach» 
Will you give thanks, fweet Kate, or elfe ihall li 
What's this, mutton ? 

I Ser. Yes. 

Pet. Who brought it ? 

Ser. I. 

Pet, 'Tis bnmt, and fo is all the meat i 
What dogs are thefe ? where it the nifcal ccfik f 
How duril you, villains, bring ic from the dreilery 
And ferve it thus to me that love it nor i 
Ther^ take itcoyou, trencUtrs, ca^& vcA ^\U 

lThr§ws the mtat^ ^z. okoui iW ^i^v* 
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You heedlefs jolt-heads, and nntnanner'd ikivesf 
What do yoa grumbled Til be with you ilrai^ht. 

Cath. I pray you, hufband» be not fo diiquieti 
The meat was well, if you were fo contented. 

Pa. I tell thee, Kau^ 'twas burnt and dry'-d away. 
And I exprefly am forbid to touch it : 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better 'twere, that both of us did faft. 
Since, of ourfelves, onrfelves are cholerick. 
Then feed it with fuch over-rolled flefti ; 
Be patient, for to-morrow *t (hall be mended. 
And for this night we'll faft for company* 
Come, 1 will bring tbee to thy bridal chamber, lExiunt, 

Enter Ser<vatits federally, 

Natb, Peter, didft ever feek the like ? 
Peter. He kills her in her own humour,. 
Gru. Where is he ? 

Enter Curtis^ a Servant, 

Curt. In her chamber, making a fermon of contiaeoqr 
to her. 
And rails and fwears, and rates : that fhe, popr Soul, 
Knows not which way to Hand, to look, to (peak. 
And fits as one new-rifen from a dream. 
Away, away, for he is coming hither. \^ExeuHt. 

Enter Petruchio. 

Pet,. Thus have I politickly begun my reign. 
And 'tis my hope to end fuccefsnilly s 
My faulcon now is iharp, and paffrng empty. 
And till fhe ftoop, ihe muft not be full gorg'd> 
For then (he never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my haggard, 
To make her come, and know her keepers* Call: i 
That is, to watch her, as we watch thefe kites. 
That bait and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She ate no meat to day, Wit tk^tva SswiiXtax^ 
laA night Ihe flept apt, w^t vo la^x ^^ ^^'^^ 
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As with the meat, fome undeferved fault 

ril find about the making of the bed. 

And h^rc I'll flihg the pillow, there the boliler. 

This way the coverlet, that way the fheets ; 

Ay ; and, amid this hurly, TU pretend, 

't'hat all is done in reverend care of her. 

And, in conclufion, fhe ihall watch all night : 

And» if (he chance to nod, Til rail and brawl. 

And with the clamour keep her Hill awake. 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindnefs ; 

And thus Til curb her mad and headilrong h amour. 

He that knows better how to tame a Shrew, 

Now let him fpeak, 'tis charity to ihew. [Exit. 

SCENE, before Baptifta'j tioufe. 
Enter Tranio and Hortcnfio. 

T R A K I O. 

IS*t poffible, friend Licht that Bianca (16) 
Doth fancy any other but Lucintio ? 
I tell you. Sir, flie bears me fair in hand. 



(16) lit foJJihUy friend Licio, &c.] This Scene, Mr. Popty 
«p«i^what Authority I cannot pretend to guefs, has in his Edi- 
tions made the Ftrji of the Fifth A£V: in doing which, he has 
ihown the very Power and Force of Criticifm. The Confequencc 
Df this judicious Regulation is« that two unpardonable Abfur- 
dities are fixM upon the Author, which he could not poi^biy 
iuve committed. For, in the firft Place, by this Shuffling the 
Scenes out of their true Pofition, we find Hvrtcnfto, in the fourth 
Aft, already gone from Baptiftas to Petruchio^ Country- houfe 5 
and afterwards in the beginning of the fifth Aft we find him 
firO- forming the Refolution of quitting Bianca\ and Tranio imme- 
diately informs us, he is ^onc to the taming^ School to PetrncbiOm 
There is a Figure, indeed, in Rhetorick, call'd, wri^o* tcr^oTt^cv'S 
But this i* an Abufe of It, which the "RVlt^ouc\^tv^ '«!'^ xiSN^x 
ifhpc upon Mr. P<fi% Authority, A^awi, V^ >3m* \Rv^^N3^<>sv^ 
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Hor, To fatisfy you, Sir» in what I faid, 
Sund by> aod mark the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca ami Lncentio. • 

Luc, Now, miftrefs, profit yon in what yon read } 

Biam, What, mafter, read you f firft, refolre me dut. 

Luc* I read that I profcfs, the art of Love. 

Bian, And may you prove, Sir, mader ofyoor art! 

Luc^ While yoo, fweet dear, prove mtltrefs of my heart 

[They retire bdckwarL 

Her, Quick proccedcrs- f marry f now, teU me, 1 priy, 
Tou that durd fwear that your miflrefs Bianca loved oofiC 
in the worjd fo well as Lucent h. 

fro* Defpightful love, nnconflaat womankind t 
I tell thee, Ltciot this is wonderful. 

Hor. Millake no more, I am not UciOf 
Nor a mufician, as 1 feem to be ; 
But one that fcorn to live in this difguife 
For fuch a one as leaves a gentlcmant 
And makes a God of fuch a cullion; 
Know, Sir, that I am called Hortenfa. 

Tra, Sign lor Hortenfio^ I have often heard 
Of your entire aifedtion to Bianca \ 
And fmce mine eyes are witnefs of her lightneftf 
I will with you, if you be fo contented, 
Forfvvear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor. See, how they kifs and couit !«-— Signior Luenlih 



tl^e Pedant makes his firft Entrance, and quits the Stage with 
Cranio in order to go and drefs himfelf like yinientio^ whom be 
va9 to perfonate: but his fecond Entrance, is upon the very Hceb 
of his Exit\ and without any loteival of an AEty or one Woi^ 
intervening, he comes out again equipped like Vinctnt'i^ If fuch 
a Critick be fit to publiHi a Stage- Writer, 1 fiiali not envy Mr, 
^oteH Admirers, if they fliould think lit to applaud his Sagacity. 
I have replaced the Sceoes is that Ordef/ in which I found them 
#atbe old B«oks* 
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lere is my hand, and here I firmly vov^ 
•Tcver to woo her more j but to forfwcar her, 
Vs one unworthy all the former ^vours. 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 
• Tra, And here 1 take the like unfeigned oath, 
Clever to marry her, tho' (he intreat. 
?y on her ! fee, how beaftly fhe doth court him. 

Hot* *Wottki all the world but he, had quite forfwom hert 
For me, that I may furely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy wicfow. 
Ere three days pafs, which has as long lov'd me. 
As I have lov'd this proud difdainful haggard. 
And U% &rewel, Signior Lucentio, 
Xindnefs in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my love : and fo I take my leave. 
In refolation as I fwore before. [^Exit Hor« 

Tra. Miftrefs Btanca^ blels you with fuch grace. 
As longeth to a lover's bleifed caie : 
Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love. 
And have forfworn you with Hortenfio. 

[Lucentio and fiianca cotm forwartL 

Bian. Tranhy you jell: but have you both forfworn me ? 

7ra. Miftrefs, we have. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra. J'faith, he'll have a lufly widow now» 
That fhall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 

BiOM, God give him joy f 
^Tra. Ay, and bell tame hen 

Bum, He fays fo, Traeit. 

Tra. *Faith, he's gone unto the Taming (chool. 

Bian. The Taming fchool ? what, is there fuch a place ? 
. ffra. Ay, miHrefs, and Petruchio is the mailer. 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, 
To tame a Shrew, and charm her chattering tongue^ 

Entsr Biondello, running. ' 

Bian. Oh mafler, malcr, I have wat.^K*d fe \a^^. 



^V^ 



Enter a Pedants 

Fed. God fave you. Sir. 
7ra, And you. Sir ; you are welcome : 
Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheft ? 
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That Pm dog-weary*; but at laft I fpied (17) 
An ancient fingle, going down the hill. 
Will ferve the turn. 

7ra, What is he, Biondello ? 

Eton, Mailer, a mercantant, or eJfe a pedant ; 
I know not what ; bat formal in apparel ; (18) i ^ 

In eaite and countenance furly like a father. 

Luc, And what of him, Tranio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trull my tale, ^^ 

1*11 make him glad to fcem Vincentio^ y^ 

And give him afTurance to Baftifta Minola^ .^ 

As if nc were the right Fincentio : H 

Take in your love, and then let me alone* r] 

lExeuizt Lucentio andimcii y 



F 



(17) but at hfi J fp'ied 

j^n ancient Angel going down the Hill, 
Will Jtrvi the turn,} 

Tho* all the printed Copies agree !n this Reading, I att confident, 
that Shakeffieare intended no Profanation here ; nor indeed any 
Compliment to this old Man who was to be imposed upon, and 
n^de « Property of. The Word I have reftored, certainlj retntvei 
the Author's Meaning : and means, either in its firft Signification, 
a Barda/h ; (for the Word is of Spani/b Extra^on, IngU^ which it 
equivalent to ingum of xht Lat'int,\) or, in its metaphorical ScJlfe^ 
a Gull, a Cully, one fit to be made a Tool of* 

:» 

( I S ) — ^— but formal in Apparel 5 

In Gate and Counttnance furely li^t a FdtkerJ^ 

I have made hold to read, /ar^ ; and /««^, I believe, t am right 
in doing (o> Our Poet always repre^nis his Pedanft) .imperious 
and magifterial. Befides, Tranie'n Directions to the Pedaot for his 
Behaviour vouch for m^ "Emtiv^uotv, 

*'Tii ivell \ ar.i bold ^our wan \n tin^ C.a\«^ 



t 
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Ped, Sir, at the farthefl for a week or two ; 
But then up farther, and as far as Rome\ 
And fo to Trspoly^ if God lend me Ufe. 

Tra, What countryman, I pray ? 

Ped, Of Mantua, 

Jra. Of Mantua, Sir ? God forbU ! 
And come lo- Padua, carelefs of your life ? 

Ped» My life. Sir ! how, I pray ? for that goes hard* 

Tra, 'Tis death for any one in Mantua, . 
To come to Padua ; know you not the cauie ? 
Your (hips are flaid at Venice, and the Duke 
(For private quarrel 'twix| your Dqke and him>) 
Hath publifh'd and proclaimed it openly : 
*Tis marvet, but that youVe but newlv come, 
Yoii might have heard it elfe proclaimed about, 

Ped, Alas, Sir ; it is worfe for me than {q ; 
For i have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and muil here deliver them, 

T^ra, Well, .Sir, to do you courtefy. 
This will I do, and this will I advife you; 
Firft, tell me, have you ever been at Pifa ? 

Ped, Ay, Sir, in Pt/a have I often been ; 
Pi/a, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra, Among them know you one Fineentip ? 

Ped, I know him not, but I have heard of him i 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

^ra. He is my father. Sir ; and, footh to (ay. 
In countenance fomewhat doth refemble you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyfler, and al^ onit. 

yjidi. 

Tra. To fave your life in this extremity. 
This favour will I do you for his fake; 
And think it not the word of all your fortunes. 
That you are like to Sir Fincentio : 
His name and credit (hall you undertake. 
And in m> houfe yon fhall be friendly lodg'd : 
Look, that you take upon yon as you ihould« 
You underfland me. Sir : fo (hall you ftay, 
'Tin you have done your buftueCa itv \ik^ TO*}* 
If this be court* fy. Sir, accept o£ Vu 



-^^i^ 
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PtJ, Ohy Sir, I do; and will repute yoa ever 
The patron of my life and liberty.^ 

Tra. Then go with me to make the matter good : 
This by the way 1 let yoa ander(land» 
My father is here look'd for every day. 
To pafs afTurance of a dower in marriage 
'Twixt me and one Bsfttfia's daughter here : 
In all thefe circumftances J 11 inftrod von : 
Go with mc, Sir^ to doath yoa as Dccomes yon. 

Enter Gatharina ami Gramio. 

Gru. No» no, forfooth, I dare not for my life. 

Catb, The more my wrong, the more his jpite zppun; 
What, did he marry me to Smith me ? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door. 
Upon intreaty, have a prefent alms ; 
If not, elfewhere they meet with charity : 
Bat 1, who never knew how to tntreat, ! 

Nor never needed that I fhould intreat. 
Am flarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of fieep ; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed ; 
And that, which fpites me more than all thefe WantSj 
He does it under name of perfeft love : 
As who would iay. If I ihould fleep or eat 
'Twere deadly ficknefp, or clfe prefent death : 
I pr'ythee go, and get me fome repaft ; 
I care not what, fo it be wholfome food. 

Cru, What fay you to a neat's foot ? 

Cafb, 'Tis paffing good ; I pr'ythee, let me have k^ 

Gru. 1 fear, it is too fiegmatick a meat : 
How fay you to a fat tripe finely broiPd ? 

CafJb. 1 like it well ; good Grumio^ fetch it me. 

Gru, 1 cannot tell ; I fear, it's cholerick : 

What fay you to a piece of beef and muilard i» 

Cuth. A difli, tha\ I do love to feed upon. 

Gru. Ay, but the mudard is too hot a little. 

Catb. Why, then \\\e\iet^, ^xi^\^x.^^TKQft!wdteft* 
Gru. Nay, ihcnl V\\\tvox-,^QNi^^>Ea?i^^$Bfc\s^^^te^ 
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Dr clfe you get no beef of Grumio, 

Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gru. Why, then the muftard without th€ beef. 

Catb. Go, get theegos^^.thoa falfejdelading fUve, 

\Beatsbim* 
That fccd*Ame with the very name of meat; 
Sorrow on thee, arid aH the pack of you» 
That viumph thus uppn m^ miiery I 
Go> get thee g;one, I fay. 

Enter Petruchio and Horteniio, twlth mea. 

Pet, How fares my Kute? what^ Sweeting, all amort } . 

Hor. Miftrqfs, what cheer? 

Catb, -Taith, as cold as can be. 

Ph, Pluck up thy ipirits ; look cheerfully upon me i . 
Here, love, thou feeft how diligent I am, 
To drefs thy meat myfelf, and bring ft thee : 
I'm fure, fweet Katey this kindnefs merits thanks. 
What, not a word ? nay then, thou lov'd it not ; 
Aiid all my pains u ibrted to no propf* 
Here, take away the difh. 

Catb, I pray you let it Hand, 

Pet. The poorefl fervice is repaid with thanks. 
And fo fhall mine, before you touch the meat. 

Catb. I thank you. Sir. 

Hot. Signior Petrucbiop fy, you are to blame; 
Come, miilrefs JCate, 111 bear you company. 

P^/. 'Eat it upall> Horeenfie, if thoa loveft me;——* 

Much good do it unto thy gentle heart ; * 
Keue, eat apace. And now, my honey-lovc> 
Will we return unto thy father's houfe. 
And revel it as bravely as the beft, 
With (ilken coats, and caps, and golden rings. 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things : 
With-fcarfs, and fans, and double change of bravVy, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all tins knav'ry. 
What, haft thou din*d? the taylor ft2L^^ \^ \s»S^x^v 
To deck thy body with his ruftling u^^^m^^* 
.Vol.//. & ^^"^ 
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Enter Taykr. 
Come, Uylor, let as fee thefe ornaments. 

Enter Haberdafi?er, 

Lay forth the gown. What news with von, Siri 

Hab* Here is the cap your worfhip did beipeak. 

Pit, Why, this was moulded on a porringer, 
A velvet diih ; iy^ fy, *tis lewd and filthy: 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut-fhell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. 
Away with it, come, let me have a Digger. 

Caih. ril have no bigger^ this doth fit the time; 
And gentlewomen wear inch caps as thefe. 

Per, When you are gentle, you ihall have one too^ 
And not *ti\\ then. 

Bor, That will not be in haftc. 

Catb. Why, Sir, I truft, I may have leave to fpeak^ 
And fpeak I will. I un no child, no babe ; 
Your betters have endur'd me iay my mind ; 
And, if you cannot, befl you ftop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart. 
Or, elfe my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And rather than it fhall, I will be free. 
Even to the utmoft as I pleafe in words. 

Pet, Why, thou fay'ft true, it is a paltry cap. 
A cudard-cofiin, a bauble, a filken pie; 
J love thee well, in that thou lik'ft it not. 

Cii//?^ Love me, or love me not, I like the cap; 
And I will have it, or I will have none. 

Pe/.Thy gqwnf why, ay; come, taylor, let us fec't. 
O mercy, heav'n, what mafting fluff is here? 
What ? this a fleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon ; 
What, .up and down carv'd like an apple-tart? 
Herd's fnip, and nip, and cut, and fliih, and flafh. 
Like, to a cenfer >n a barber *s fhop : 
Why, what a dcyvVi nwat^ \jc^\w^ ^aai^vVwL^kis^ 
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ffor, I fee, (he's like to'vc neither cap nor gown. 

Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the faihion of the time. 

Pet. Marry, and did : but if you be rcmembrcd> 
( did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Co, hop me over every kennel home, 
Por you fhall hop without my cuftom, Sir: 
J'l] none of it ; hence, m£ke your befl of it. 

Ca/L I never faw a hetter-fafhion'd gown. 
More quaint, more pleaiing, nor more commendable : 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet, Why, true, he means to make a puppet of thee. 

Toy. She fays, your Worlhip means to make a puppet 
of her. 

Pet, Oh moft monftrous arrogance ! 
Thod lyeft, thou thread, thou thimble, 
Thou yard, three- quarters* half-yard, quarter, nail. 
Thou Hea^ thou nk, thou winter cricket, thou ! 
Brav'd in mine own houfe with a ikcin of thread : 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant. 
Or I fliall fo be-mete thee with thy yard. 
As thou ihalt think on prating whim thou liv'fl : 
I tell thee, I, that thou hail marr'd her gown. 

Taj, Your Worftiip is deceiv'd, the gown is mado 
JuO: as my maHer had diredion. 
Grumio gave order how it fhould be done. 

Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the ftuC 

Toy. But 4iow did you defire it (hould be made? 

Gru. Marry, Sir, with needle and thread. 

Toy* But aid you not requeft to have it cut? 

Gru, Thou haft faced ipany things. 

Toy, I have. 

Gru. Face not me : thou hafl braved many men, brave 
pot me; I will neither be fi.eJ, norbravM. I fay unto 
thee, I bid thy mailer cut out the gown, but I did 
not bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo, thou lieft. 

Tay, Why, here is the note of the falhion to teftify. 

Pit. Read it. 

Ohi. The note Ue9 in's throat, \£\i^ &n \^^ lo. 
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TViy. Imprimhy a loofe-bodfed gown. 

Gru, Mailer, if ever I faid loofc-bodied gown, fow 
me up ID the fkirts of it, and beat me to death with 4 
bottom of brown thread : I faid a gown. 

Pet: Proceed. 

^ay. With a fmall compaft cape. 

Cru, I confefs the cape. 

^ay. With a trunk-flceve. 

Gru, I confefs two flecves. 

Toy, The flceves curioofly cot. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villany. 

Gru. Error i' th* bill, Sir, error V th* bill : I com- 
manded, the fleeves fhould be cut oot, and fow'd np 
again ; and that Vl\ prove upcn three, though thy little 
fin;Ter be armed in a thimble. ' 

Tay. This is true, that I fliy ; an I had thee in place 
where, thou fhou'dft know it. 

Gru. I am for thee llraight ; take thou the bilJ, give 
me thy mete-yard, and fpare not me. 

Her, God-a- mercy, Grumio, then he (hall have no odds. 

Pet, WeM, Sir, in brief the gown is not for me*. 

Gru. you are i'th' right, Sir, 'tis for my millrefs. 

Pet, Go take it op unto thy mailer's ofe. 

Gru, Villain, not for thy life : take up my millreftV 
gown for thy mailer's ufe ! ■ 

Pet, Why, Sir, what's your conceit in that ? • ; 

Gru, Oh, Sir, the conceit rs deeper than you ihirrk for? ' 
Take up my mrilrfef^'s gown onto his mailer's ufe I 
Oh, ^y, fy, fy f 

Pet, Hsfrtenfio^ fay, thou wilt fee the taylor paid. 

Go take it hence, be gone, and fay no more, 

Ilor. Taylor, Til pay thee for thy gown to*tnorrow. 

Take no unkindnefs of his hafty words: 

Away, I fay; commend me to thy mafler. [Exit Tof. 
Pa. Weil, come, my Kate, we will unto your father's 

Even in ihefe honell mean habiliments : 

Our purfes (hall be proud, Oflr garments poor; 

For 'tis the mind, itv;^v. tt\2kt^ \\\^\i^^>j TBC:'?i\ 

Aini as the fuhbresfe^a t\iiCiTx^ \Jm; ^^ssftL-essro^^^ ' 
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So honoar peereth in the meanell habit. 
What, ts the jay more precious than the lark» 
Becauie his feathers are more beautiful ? 
Or 13 the adder better than the eel, 
Becaufe his painted fkin contents the eye ? 
Oh, no, good Kate'y neither art thou the worfe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thoa account'^ it (hame, lay it on me; 
And therefore frolick; we will hence forthwith, 
To feaft and fport us at thy father's hoofe. 
Go call my men, and let us flraight to him* 
And bring our horfes unto Long-lane end. 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let*s fee, I think, 'tis now fome (even o'clock. 
And well we may come there by dinner time. 

Catb, I dare afFufe you. Sir, 'tis almofl two ; 
And 'twill be fupper-time ere you come there. 
. Pet, It (hall be feven, ere I go to horfe. 
Look, what I fpeak, or do, or think to do. 
You are dill crofiing it; Sirs, let't alone, 
I will not go to-day, and ere I do. 
It (Hall be what o' clock I (ay it is. 

£ftr. Why, if> : this Gallant will command the Sun. 
[Exeunt Pet. Cath. and Hor. 
[The Pre(enters, above, (peak here.] 
Lord.fFJbo's witJbiM there? \S\yfleeps. 

Enter Servants* 

jtjleep again / go take him eajij up, and put him in his 

sivn apparel again. But fee ^ you loake him not in anv cafe, 

Serv. It fhall be done^ my Lord; come help to bear him 

iiMCi. \Thej bear of Sly • 
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SCENE lefore Baptifta'/ Houfe. 
Enter Tranio, and tht Pedant dreft like Vincentia. 
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SIR, this is thehoufe ; pleafe it yoo, that I call? 
Ped, Ay, what eifc ! and (but I be deceived,) 
Signior Baptifia may remember me 
Near twenty years ago in dnoa, 
Where we were lodgers, at the Pegafui, (19) 

Jra, 'Tis well, and hold your own in any caA 
With fuch aulterity as longeth to a father* 

Enter Biondello. 

Ped, I warrant you : but, Sir, here comes yoor boy) 
'Tweregood, he were fchooKd. 

7r^. Fear you not him ; firrah, Biondello^ 
Now do your duty throughly, I advife you : 
Imagine, *twcre the right Fincentio, 

Bion. Tut, fear not me. 

TVtf. But hafl thou done thy errand to Bnptiftaf 

Bion. I told him, that your father was in Venice i 
And that you looked for him this day In Padua. 

Tra, Th'art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drink; 
Here comes Baptijia 5 fet your countenance. Sir, 

Enter Baptifla and Lucentio. 

TVrt. Signior Baptiftuy you are happily met ; 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of; 

(10) ^rx, JVbert voi noire Loigen at the Pcgafus.] This Line 
lias in all the Editions hitherto been given to Tramo, But trav'vk 
could with no Propriety fpeak this, either in his aflfum'd or real 
Charafter. Lvcentio was too young to know any thing of lodging 
with his Father, twenty years before at Genoa: and Tranio inoft 
be as much too young, or very unfit to reprefent and perfonate 
Lucentio, 1 have ventured to place the Line, to the Pedant, to 
V(^hom it muft cci^«in\'^ bdoti^> %%^ v^ 2^ ^to^^X ^ >«^\M.t. he waj 
tsforc {ayiRRt _ 
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I pray you ftand, go6d Father, to me now, 
Gii^e me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, fon j Sir, by yoar leave, having come to Padua 
To gather in fome debts, my fon Luantio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty caofe 
Of love between your daughter ancf himfelf : 
And for the good report 1 hear of you, 
And for the love he bearcth to your daughter. 
And (he to him I toft^y him not too long, 
I am content in a good father's care 
To have him match'd : and if you {(leafe to like 
No worfe than I, Sir, upon fome agreement, 
Me (hall you find moft ready and moft willing 
With one confent to have her . fo beftowed : 
For curious I cannot be with you, 
Signior Baptifta^ of whom I bear fo well. 

Bap, Sir, pardon me in what ( have to fay : 
Your plainnefs and your (horenefs pleafe me well. 
Right true it is, your fon Luantio here 
Doth love my daughter, and (he loveth him. 
Or both diiTemble deeply their aiFe^lions ; 
And therefore if you fay no more than this. 
That like a father yan will deal with him. 
And pafs my daiughlier a fufHcient dowry, 
The match is -made, and all is done, > 

Your fon fhall have my daughter with confent. 

Tra. I thank you, Sir. Where then do you know ht&. 
Be we affied ; and fuch affurance ta'en. 
As (hall with either part's agreement (land. 

Bap. Not in my hOufe, Lucentio ; for, you know, . 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many dbrvantsj . j 
Befides, old Gremio is hearkning ilill ; 
And, haply, then we might be interrupted. 

Tra, Then at my lodging, an it like you. Sir, . > 
There, doth my Father lie; and there this night 
We'll pafs the bu(inef8 privately and well ; 
Send for your daughter by your fervant here. 
My boy (hall fetch the fcrivener prefently. 
The woril is this, that at fo (lender warning 

S 4 YpuVe 
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Yoa're like to have a tbtn and ilender pittaaoe. 

Bap. It likes me weU. Go» Gambia, hit jou hf^m, 
Audi bid Bianca nfiake her ready flraight : 
And if you will, tell what hath happened here: 
Lucentio\ father is arrived in Fadua^ 
And how fhe^s like to be Luanti^^ wife» 

£<fr. I pray the Gods (he may, with all say heart ! 

7ra. Dally not^ with the<jod«» bat get died gone. 
Sign! or Baptifta^ (hall I lead the way \ 
Welcome ! one mela is like to be your cheer. 
Come, Sir, we will better it in Pifu. 

Bap, ril follow you. \JExwi^ 

Enter Lacentio and Biondello. 

Bion. Camhiom 

Luc. What fay'fl thou, Bhfidello f 

B:on,, yon faw my madler wink and laagh crp<[^ yon^ 

Luc, Biondello, what of that ? 

Bion. 'Faith, nothing ; but ha's left me here behind 
to expoand the meaning or moral of hit €gai and 
tokens. 

Luc. I pray-thee» moralise them* 

Bhn. Then thas. BapHfim \% iSife^ talking with tbf 
deceiving father of a deceitful ion. 

Luc. And what of him \ 

Bion. His daughter is to be brooght by yea to the 
fupper. 

Luc. And thea ? 

Bi§n. The old Prieft at St. JLwi^s ChoM^ is at your 
command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this ? 

BioH. I cannot tell ; except, they aiti bofied about a 
counterfeit afTurance ; take you iJTaranc^ of her; Cum 
frtvilegiQ ad imprimtndum filum\ to th' eharch take 
the Prieft, Clark, and fome fufficieat hon^ft' wiOieiTes : 
If this be not that you look for, I have'n^^ more'to fay. 
But bid Bianca farewel ibr ever^ and a day< 

\ *• ■ • Vmjw 
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Luc. HeaPil thou» Bhndelk f 

Bion, I cannot tarry ; I knew a wench married in 
an afternopn as (he went to the garden for parHy to 
flaiFa rabbet ; and ib may yea, Sir» and fo adieu. Sir; 
my mailer hath appointed me to go to St. Luke% tp 
bid the Prieft be ready to come againil you come with 
your Appendix. [Exiu 

Luc, 1 may and will, if fhe be fo contented : 
She will bepleas'd, then wherefore fliould J ^Ojubtf 
Hap what hap may, TJl roundly go about her : 
It ihall go hard, if Cambio go without her. {fi^'i% 

SCENE, a green Lane. 
Etaer Petruchio, Catharina^ und Hortenfio* 

P^./^Ome on, o* God's name, once more tow'rds our 

V^ Father's. 

Good Lord, how bright and goodly fhincs the Moon I 

Cath, The Moon ! the Sun : it is not Moon-light now. 

Pet. I fay, it is the Moon that (hines fo brignt. 

Cath. I know, it is the Sun that ihines fo bright. ^ 
; Pet. Now by my mother's fbn, and that's myiel^ p 
It ihall be Moon, or Star, or what I lift, ^^^i 

Or ere I journey to your father's houfe : ^ 

Go on, 4ind fetch our horfes back again. 
Evermore croft and croft, nothing but croft I 

Horn Say, as he fays, or we ihall never go. 

Cath. Forward I pray, fince we are come (a far. 
And be it'Moon, or Sun, or what you pleaie ; 
And if you pleaie to call it a ruih-candle. 
Henceforth I vow it ihall be fo for me. 

Pet. I fay, it is the Moon. 

Cath. I know, it is the Moon. 

Pet. Nay, then you lye ; it is the blefled Sun. 

Cath. Then, God be bleft, it is the blefled Sun. 
But Sun it is not, when you fay it is not ; 
And the Moon changes, even as your mind. 
V/hsityovL yfill have it nam'd, ev'ivvW.\x.\^» ^ 

S s **^ 

\ 
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And fo it (hall be fo for Catharine. 

Hor, Petruchiot go thy way, the field is won. 

Pet, Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl fhould rnirj 
And not unluckily againft the bias : 
But fofi, fome company is coming here. 

Entir Vincentio* 

Good-morrow, gentle miftrefs, where away f 

[To VinccnttK 
Tell me, fweet Kate, and teU me truly too. 
Haft thou beheld a frcfher gentlewoman ? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What ftars do fpangle heaveii with fuch beatity. 
As thofe two eyes become that heav'niy face f 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to theer 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's fake. 

hor, Hewillmafeethemaninad,tomakeawortinofhmr. 

Cntb, Yopng buddmg virgin, fair, and frelh^ and fweet> 
Whither ^way^ or. where is thy aboad ? 
Happy the parents of fb fair a child j 
Happier the man,^ whom favourable liars' 
Allot thee (or his lovely bedfellow ! 

-Pet, Why, how n'ow, Kate] 1 hope, thda art not maid ! 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered. 
And not a maiden, as, thou fay'ft he is. 

Catb, Pardon, old father, my miftaken eyes ; 
That have been fo bedazzled with the fun, 
That every thing I look on feemelh green. 
Now 1 perceive, thou ^t.a/everend father : 
Pardon, I pray thee, for nfy liiafl miftaking. 

Pet, Do. good oW grafldflre,' and withal make known 
Which way thou travelleil, TF along with ms> 
We fliall be joyful of thy company. 

Fin. Fair Sir, and you my merry miftref?^. 
That with your llrange encounter much amaz'd me; 
My name is call'd Finctntio, my dwelling Pi/a^ 
And bound I am to Padua^ there to vifit 
A iba of jjiine, wbich loBg \ \iv«^ x^o^. fe^^^ 
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JP^/. What is his name? 

Vin, Lucentio, gentle Sir. 

Pgt. Happily met, the. happier for thy fbn 5' 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee my loving Father : 
The Silier of my Wife, this Gentlewoman, 
Thy Son by this hath married. Wonder not* 
Nor be not griev'd, fhe is of good edeem. 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Befide, {o qualified, as may befeem 
The Spoufe of any noble Gentleman. 
Let roe embrace with old Vincent to, 
And wander we to fee thy honcft Son, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Fin, But is this true, or is it elfe your pleafurei 
Like pleafant travellers, to breairtf jeft ' * 

Upon the company you overtake ? 

Hor, I do aflure thee. Father, fo it fs. * 

Pet, Come, go along, and fee the truth hertofs • 
For our firil merriment hath made thee jealous. 

{Exeunt Pet. Cath. dnd Vin; 

Her. Well, Petru<hio\ this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if fhe be froward, ' 
Then h^ thou taught Hortenfio to be untoward. \ExiK 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, before LuccnrioV Hcufe. 

Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca, Grenti* 
walking en ene Jide. 

BlONDELLO. 

Softly and fwiftly, Sir, for the PHeft h ittkdj. 
Luc. I fiy, Bion^o ; but they may chance to nee4 
thee at home, therefore leave us. 

£jGn. Nay, faith, 111 fee At chardi o* your back, 
(2o) and then come back to bfy'mafier as fetm as I can. 
. ^ . lExiwU* 

Gre. I marvel, Camiio colties not all this ivhile. ' 

Zff/rr PctrucTiio, Catharioa, Vincentio « «/ Grumio, | 
. ■ 'with Jttiifdsuti. ^ 

Pet. Sir, here*6 the door, 'this is Lueefitio^^ honie^ 
My Father's bears more towards the Market-place ; 
Thither muft I, and here I leave you. Sir. 

Vin, You (hall not chufe but drink before yon go ; 
I think, I (hall command your welcome here ; 
y\nd by all likelihood fome cheer is toward. [Knocks* 

Gre. They're bufy within, you were beft knock 
louder* [Pedairt leaks out at the ivsndow, 

Ped, What's he, that knocks' as he would beat dowft 
the gate \ 

(zo) ^d thtn tome iatk to my Miftrefs #f Ceon as I fatr.^ The 
Xditions all a^rec in this reading ; but what Miftrefs wai BhndtU^ 
to ccxnc back ta ? He muft certainJy ineaxi } ** Nay, faith. Sir, 
*' I muft fee you in the Cj^urch | and then for fear I (hpuld be 
'* wanted^ V]\ run b*ck to vmt on ^rdtuo^ who At prefent per- 
" /cnatcs you, and vnYkom \2a«x£o\^\ %X \tsSK».\.viMvsMs.4v. fcr 
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^ Vin, Is Signior Lucenfio within. Sir ? 
^ Fed, He's within. Sir, but not to be fpoken witlial. 
' Fsn, What, if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal ? 

PeJ, Keep your hundred pounds to "yourfelf, he fliall 
need none as long as I live. 

Pet, Nay, I told you, your fon was belov'd in Padaa. 
Po you hear. Sir ? to leave frivolous circumftances, ( 
pray you, tell Signior Lucentio that his father is come 
ft-ooi Pifa^ and is here at the door to fpeak with him, 

Ped, Thon licft ; his Father is come to Paduuy and 
here looking out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou his father ? . 

Ped, Ay, Sir, (b his mother fays, if I may believe 
Bcr. 

Peu Why, how now, gcndeman ! why, this is flat 
kiiavery to take upon you another man*s name* 
' Pfd. Lay hands on the villain. I believe, he means to 
cozen fomebody in this city under my countenance. 

Enter Biondelio. 

Bion, I have fecn them in the church together. God 
fintd 'eth good dipping ! but who is here ; mine old 
Mader Vincenti9 ? now we are undone, and brought to! 
nothing. 

Fin, Come hither, crackhemp. {Seeing Biondello. 

Bien, I hope, I may choofc, Sir.r 

vin* Come hither, you rogue; what, have you Sor^ 
got me? 

J^'w. Forgot you? no. Sir: I could not forget you^ 
&r I WBVcr"faw ^u before in all my life. 

Vin, What, you notorious villain, didft thott ncveir 
fee ^hy mailer's father Vincentio f 
• Ji«». What, my old worfhipful old matter? yea, 
marry. Sir, fee where he looks cut of the window. 

r/>f. Is'tfo. indeed ? .[Zfc ^/a// Biondello.. 

BiQtt^ Jie^, helpj help, litre^s ia m^^anan will murder 
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Fed. Help, Ton ; help, Signior Baptifta, 
Fit. Pr'ythee, Katt^ lei's lUnd aiide, and fee the end 
•f this controverfy. \J^*J ^^^^* 

Enter Pedant iwtb Ser*vanis, Baptifla aaJ Tranio. 

7ra. Sir, what are yon, that offer to beat my fervant ? 
Fin. What am J, -Sir ; nay, what are you« Sir ? oh; 
immortal Gods I oh, fine villain ! a filken doublet, a 
velvet hofe, a fcarlct cloak and a copatain hat : oh, I 
am undone ! I am undone I while I play the good huf- 
band at home, my fon and my fervants fpend all at the 
Univerfity. 

Tra. How now, what's the matter ? 
Bap. What, is this man lunatick ? 
Tra. Sir, you feem a fober antient gentleman by 
your habit, but your words ihew a mad -man ; why. Sir, 
what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold i I thank 
my good father, I am able to maintain it. 

Fin. Thy father ! oh villain, he is a lail-maker in 
Bergamo* 

Bap. You miftake, Sir, you miilake. Sir ; pray, what 
do you think is his name I 

Vin. His name ? as if I knew not his name : I have 
brought him up ever fince he was three years old, aad 
his name is Tranio. 

Fed. Awayt away, mad afs I his name is LucnUo ; 
and he is mine only fon, and heir to the lands of me 
Signior Vincentio. 

Vin. Lucentto ! oh, he hath murdered his maftcr^ 
lay hold of him, I charge you, in. the -Duke's namel 
y)h,my fon, my fon, tell me, thoa villain, where is my 
fon Lucentio ? ■ ^ 

- Tra. Call forth an officer ; carry this mad knave t# 
the jail : Father Baptijla^ I charge you, fee, Uiat he be 
fQrth- coming. . 

Vin. Carry me to jail ? 

Cri. Stay, officer, he Ihall not go to pri(bn« 

Bap. Talk not) S>ssaot Gremio; \^\s he ihall g|:^'ft» 



^be faming of the S h r e wj ^t^ 

Gre, Take heed, Signior Baptifta, left yoa be coftf 
iratch'd in this bufinefs ; 1 dare fwiar^ this is the right 
Vincentio, ' 

Fed, Swear, if thou dar'ft. 

Gre. Nay, I dare not fwear it. 

Tra, Then thou wert beft fay, that I am not Lucentio ? 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be Signior Lucenrio, 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the jail with him ! 

Enter Lucentio and Bianca. 

Vin, Thus ftrangers may be hal'd and abus'd ; oh, 
monftrous villain ! 

Bion, Oh, we are fpoiPd, and yonder he is, deny him, 
forfwear him, or elfe we are all undone. 

[Exeunt Biondcllo, Tranio and Pedant. 

Lttc. Pardon, fweet father. [Kneehng. 

Vin, Lives my fweet fon ? 

Bian, Pardon, dear father. 

Bap, How haft thou offended ? where is Lucentio f 

Luc, Here's Lucentio^ right fon to the right Fincetttie, 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine ? 
While counterfeit fuppofers bleer'd thine eyne. 

Gre, Here's packing with a witnefi to deceive ns all, 

•f7». Where is that damn'd villain, Tramo, 
That facM and brav'd me in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Camhio ? 

Bian, Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Love wrought thefe miracles. Bianca^s lovC 
Made me exchange my ftate with Tronic^ 
While he did bear my countenance in the town ; 
And happily I have arrived at laft 
Unto the wifhed haven of my blifs ; 
What Tranio did, myfelf enforced him. to ; ^ 

Then pardon him, fweet father, for my fake. 

Fin, ril flit the villain's nofe, that Would faare feitt 
jne to the jail. 

Bap. But do yoa hear. Sir, have yoo named my 
daughter without aiking my. -goodyicilLi ... - 
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Vin. Fear not, Bmftifta^ we will content you, go to : 
but I will is, to be reveng'd on this villain. [ixi/. 

Bap. And I» to found the deph of this knavery, \lxiu 
Luc. Look not p9le,Biafica, tiiy Father will not frown. 

[ExiMMt, 

Gre. My cake is dough, but I'll in among the reft. 
Out of hope of all, but my fhare of the fealt [Exit, 
[Petruchio atiJ Catharina, duivMncixg* 
Catb, Hufband, let's follow, to (ee the end of this ado. 
Pet, Firft kifs me, Kate^ and we will. 
Catb, What, in the midft of the ftrcct ? 
Pet, What, art thou aiham'd of me ? 
Catb. No, Sir, God forbid ! but a(hamM to kifi. 
Pet, Why, then let's home again: come, ilrrah, let's 
away. 
- Catb. Nay, I will give thee a kifs; now pray thee, 
love, (lay. 
Pet, If not this well ? come, my fweet Kate ; 
Better once than never, for never too late. [Exeunt, 

' SCENE changes io LucentioV Jpartments. 

Enter Baptifla, Vincentio, Gremio, Pedant, LuceiUio, 

Bianca, . Tranio, Biondello, Fetruichio, CathanQi, 

Grumio, Hortenfio, and Widow, TranioV 

fer*vants bringing in a banquet, 

Luc. A T laft, tho' long, our jarring Aotes agree : 
J[\. And time it is, when raging war is done^ 
To fmile at *fcapes and perils over-blown. 
My fair Bianca^ bid my Father welcome, . 
While J with felf-fame kindnefs welcome thine ; 
Brother Petrucbio^ Sifter Cutbmine^ 
And thou, Hortenfio^ with thy loving Widow ; 
Feaft with the beft, and welcome to my iioufe : 
My banquet is to clofe our fiomachs up 
After oar great good chaer 4 pimyyou, fit down; 
Fox BOW wc fit lo <bix» ai vt'^ >* «flu 
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Pet, Nothing bat fit and fit, and eat and eat! 

Baf, Padua aflfords this kindneii. Son Petrucbio, 

Pet, Peidua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Hor, For both our fakes, f would that word were title* 

Pet, Now, for my life, Hortenfio fears his Widow. 

Wid, Then never truft me, if I be afeard. 

Pet. You are very fenfibic, and yet you mife my ieniee 
I mean, Hortenfio is afeard of you. 

Wid. He, that if giddy, thiiOcs, the world turns. round 

Pet, Roundly replied. 

Cath,> Miftrefs how mean you that ? 

Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 

Pu, Conceives by me, how likes H^rtenjto that ? 

Hor, My widow (ays, thus (he conceives her tale. 

Pet. Very well mended ; kifs him for that, good Widowr, 

Cath, He, that is giddy, thinks, the world lunw Mnmd— 
I pray you tell me what you mean by that. 

PFid, Your Hufband being troubled with a Shre\¥» 
Mcafures my Hu (band's for row by][his woe ; 
And jnow you know nay meaning, 

Cath, A very mean meaning. 

JVid.^ Right, 1 mean you. 

Cath, And I am mean* indeed^ refpediftg yotu 

Pet, To her, Kate, 

Hor. To her. Widow. 

Pet, A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down* 

Hor. That's my Office. 

Pet, Spoke like an Officer j ha* to thee, lad. 

[prinks to Hortenfio^ 

Bap, How likes Gremio thefe quick-witted folks ? 

Gre. Believe me. Sir, they butt heads together welL 

Bian, Head and butt ? an hafty-witted body 
Would fay, your head and butt were head and horn^ 

Fin, Ay, mifbefs Bride, hath that awaken'd you ? 

Bian. Ay, but not frighted mc, therefore I'll fleep agaJn. 

Pet. Nay, that thou (halt not, fince you have begun : 
Have at you for a better jeft or two. 

Bian. Am I your bird ? I mean to ihift my baih : 
And then purfue me, as yoa drsLNV yo\u V^^'m*. 
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You are welcome alL 

[Exeunt BiaDca^ Catharine, and Wiima^ 

Pet. She hath prevented me. Here, Signior Tram9% 
This bird you aim'd at» the' yoa hit it not; 
Therefore, a health to all that fhot and mifs'd. 

Tra, Oh, Sir, Lucentio ilip'd me like his grey-houttd, 
Which runs himfeir, and catches for his mafler. 

Pet. A good fwift Simile, but fomethiog corrifh. 

Tra, 'Tis well. Sir, that you hunted for youiieif : 
'Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

£af» Oh, oh, Peiruchio^ Tranio hits you now* 

Luc, I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio, . 

Hon Confefs, confeis, hath he not hit you there ? 

Pet. He has a little gaird me I confefs ; 
And as the jeft did glance away from me^ 
?Tis tea to one it maim'd you two outright. 

Baf. Now, in good fadnefs. Son Petrucbiot 
I think, thou haft the verieft Shrew of all. 

Pe{. Weil, I fay, no ; and theiefore for afTurance^ 
Let's each one fend unto his Wife, and he 
Whofe Wife is moft obedient to come firll. 
When he doth fend for her, ihall win the wager. 

Eor* Content 5^ what wager? 

Luc, Twenty crowns. 

Pet, Twenty crowns ! 
I'll venture fo much on my hawk or hound. 
But twenty times fo much upon my Wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor, Content. 

Pet, A match, 'tis done. 

Hor. Who fliall begin ? 

Luc. That will I. 
Go, Biondello^ bid your Miftrefs come to me» 

Bion. I go, [Exit* 

^ Bap. Son, ril be your half, Bianca comes. 
: Luc. rU have no halves : I'll bear it all myfelf. 
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Re-enter Biondello. 

How now, what news? 

Bion, Sir, my Miftrefs fends you word 
That fhe is bufy, and cannot come. 

Pet. How ? (he's bufy and cannot come, is that n 
anfvver ? 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 
Pray God, Sir, your wife fend you not a wor(c. 

Pet. I hope better. 

Hor. Sirrah, Biondello^ go and intreat my wife to come 
to me forthwith. ^ [Exit Biondello. 

Pet. Oh, ho I intreat her! nay, then fhe necd« muft 
come. 

Jior. I am afraid. Sir, do yon what you caiif 

Enter Biondello. 

Yours will not be intreated : now, whereas my wife } 

Bion, She fays, you have fome goodly jefl in hand i 
She will not come : (he bids you cdhxe to her. 

Pee. Worfe and worfe, fhe will not come 1 ' 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be indur*d : 
Sirrah, Grumioy go to your Miftrefs, 
Say, I command her to come to me. [Exit Grumxo« 

Hor, I know her anfwer. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. 

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there's an end. 

Enter Catharina. 

Bap. Now, by my hollidam, here comes Catharine ! 

Cath. What is your will. Sir, that you fend for me? 

Pet. Where is your Sifter, and Hortenfio\ Wife ? 

Cath. They fit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet, Go fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them foundly forth unto their hufbands : 
Away, I lay, and bring them hither ftraight. 

[-ffjf/V Cathariaa, 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wowdsx* 

Hon And fo it is ; I wonder, v^Yi^X v\. >d^^^* ^ 
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Pft. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet lilb^ 
And awful rule, and right fupremacy : 
i^nd, to be (hort, what not, that's fweet and haf^. 

Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petrucbio 1 
The wager thou hafl won ; and I will add 
Unto their lofics twenty thoufand crowns. 
Another dowry to another Daughter ; 
For (he is chang'd, as fhe had never been. 

Fit. Nay, I will win my wager better yet. 
And (how more fign of her obedience, 
lier new-built virtue and obedience. 

Entir Catharina, Bianca, and VTidovJ^ 

See, where (he comes, and brings your froward wives 
As prifoners to her womanly perrua(]on : 
Catharine^ that Cap of yours becomes you not; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under fcx)t. 

\jSbi pulh off bet cap^ and throws it devOU 

Wid. liOrd, let me never have a caufe to figh| 
'Till I be broueht to fuch a iilly pafi. 

Bian, Fy, what a fooli(h duty call you tkii f 

Luc, I would, your duty were as fooIUh too I 
The wifdom of your dutyi fair Bianca^ 
Coft me an hundred crowns fince fupper-time. 

Bian, The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 

Peu Catharine^ I charge thee, tell thefe iicadftroDg 
women, 
What duty they owe to their Lords and Hufbands. 

Wid. Come, come, you're mocking ; we will have no 
telling. 

Pet. Come on, I fay, and firtt begin with her, 

-md. She (hall not. 

Pet. I fay, (he (hall : and firft begin with her. 

Cath. Fy I fy! unknit that threatning unkind brow. 
And dart not fcornful glances from thofe eyes. 
To wound thy Lord, thy Kine, thy Governor. 
It blots thy beauty, as frofts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds (hake fair buds ; 
And in no fenfe is tneel ot ^m\^VAe. 
A woman mov'd is V\\w a iQwaxwa.u«^^^> 
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Muddy, illfeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And while it is fo, none fo dry or thirily 
Will dain to fip, or touch one drop of it* 
Thy Hufband is thy Lord, thy Life, thy Keeper^ 
Thy Head, thy Sovereign ; one that cares for thcei 
And for thy maintenance : commits his body - 
To painful labour both by fea and land ; 
To watch the night in ftorms, the day in cold. 
While thou ly'A warm at home, fecure and iaSe^ 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ; 
Too little payment for fo great a debt. 
Such duty as the Subje6t owes the Prince, 
Even fuch a woman oweth to her hufband : 
And when flie's froward, peevifh fullen, fower. 
And not obedient to his honefl will ; 
What is (he but a foul contending Rebel, 
And gracelefs Traitor to her loving Lord; 
I am afliam'd, that Women are fo fimple 
To offer war were they fhould kneel for peace ; 
Or feek for rule, fupremacy, and fway. 
When they are bound to ferve, love, and obey. 
Why are oar bodies, foft and weak and fraooth. 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, 
But that our foft conditions and our hearts 
Should well agree with our external parts ? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms. 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours. 
My heart as great, my reafon haply more. 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown ; 
But, now I fee, our lances are but llraws. 
Our Hrength as weak, our weakncfs paft compare ; 
That feeming to be mofl, which we indeed Icaft are. 
Then vale your flomachs, for it is no boot. 
And place your hands below your hufband^s foot ; 
In token of which duty, if he pleafe. 
My hand is ready, may it do him eafe. 
Pet, Why, there's a wench : come on, and kifs me, Kaii* 
Luc, Well, go thy ways, old Ud, (bi x!wi\jL ^evs^xXn^.^.* 
/^/a. Tis SL good hcarmg, yjYiCii dflLiix^tv^^ Vk>^«i^ 
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Luc, But A harfli hearing, when women are frowsrd* 
Pet. Come, Kate^ we'll to bed ; 
We three are married, bat yon two are fped, 
*Twas I won the wager, tho' you hit the white ; 
And being a winner, God give you good night. 

[Exeunt Petruchio and Cathanna» 
iSr^r. Now go thy ways« thou haft um'd a curft Shrew. 
Luc. *T\% a wonder, by your leave, fhe will be tam'd {o. 

[Exeunt omnes, 

Buier two Jervantt htaring Sly in his otwn af parti, and 
leaving him on the Stage. Then enter a Tapper. 

Sly anuaking.'] Sim, ^;W/ fome more nvine^-twhat, aU 
the Players gone ? am not I a Lord f 

Tap. A Lord, wuitb a mwrainl eome, art thou druni 

tiur 

Sly. Who's this? Tapller! oh, 1 have had the braveft 
dream that ever thou heardft in all thy life. 

Tap. Tea, marry, hut thou hadfi heji get thee heme, for 
four U'tfe luill courjeyoufor dreaming here all night. 

Sly. Will Jt^^ I know how to tame a Shrew. / 
dreamt upon it all this night, and thou haft nvak^d nt$ 
0ut of the heft dream that ever I had. But Vll to my Wif$ 
gLud tame her too, if ftte anger me. 



T!U End ofjhe Second Fslumi. 
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